Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  general ions  on  library  shelves  before  il  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

Il  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  diflicult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parlies,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  plus  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  b<x>k  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 

countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  il  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  hooks  while  helping  authors  ami  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  I  lie  lull  text  of  this  book  on  I  lie  web 
at|http  :  //books  .  qooqle  .  com/| 


^ 


828 


m»m 


mmtm 


MM 


t 


A  New 


COLLECTION 


OF 


M 


Relating  to 


tate 


F  R  O  M 


0 LIFER    CROMWEL 

To  this  prcfent  Time: 

By  the  Greateft 

Wits  of  the  Age: 

Wherein,  not  only  tbofe  that  are  Contained  w 
the  Three  Volumes  already  Publifhed  are 
inccrted,  but  alfo  large  Additions  of  chiefeft 
Note,  never  before  Publifhed. 

The  whole  frdm  their  refpeftive  Originals, 

without  Caftratioi)!. 


«♦■  '*' 


LONDON, 

Printed  in  the  Year,  M  DCC  V.        * 


MM* 


•*r 


*mm  ii  i  i    i 


mm 


* 


/ 


tag 

HtT3n 


r « 

mmmtmm 


■        -     -  ,  -„      i  ■     -  -  m  — ~ 1 — rw<ri""~TaIT— ** 

>-h^h  THE 

•PJkEf ACE 

T  N  atternptiri*  t6  ay  fometning  61* 
1    I    this  ttodeftaiuhg,    I  fM  neither 
!  follow   the"    Mddern    Way    of  !Pr*fc- 
|  oH£,  not  t  Tttii  fbii  with  a  long  £Zir- 
j  raHjpte ,    in  Fubftahee  as  tedious  as  a  Fa~ 
1  niHc\  Otact'^    or  a  Ai&ttffc&m^s  bratiori, 
;  before  the  biftfibutibri  'of  his  Tackft. 
'Tis  certain  the  Original  t>engh  of  thcfe 
Cdlleaidns   Wis   iGood,   and  tjic  &e- 
-  fjueatibn  of  the1  Authors,  a  better  Tefti- 
'  riidnjr  6r  their  Menti,  than  any  I  can  pro- 
duce.    At  firft  you  had  Sound  WnbL. 
fomt  Wit  for  jrbuf  Money  j    'till  to  en- 
large the  rhatter/  abundance  of  QhacJ^ 
dtmkdiii  weft  gut  bff  with  it :    And  ra- 
tfkir  thari  jrbti  flibiiid  want  fefiffoowy  to 
A*feli  it  but,  ydd  Had  Merry  Andrews  Tack; 
et  info  the*  Bargain :    As  tidlftennj  %l- 
lads,    faeHj  'CaWes,   and  jfucR  lean  and 

A  a  i  hungry 


the  Preface. 

hungry  Scuff,  as  Buckingham,  Sidley,  <Pc. 
would  tiave  Blufli'd  at. 

Therefore  to  perfect  this  Volume, 
we  have  purged  it  from  all  Drofs,  and 
to  oblige  the  Town,  have  Coin'd  it  at 
Standard  f  We  have  made  choice  of  fnch 
things  as  will  (land  the  Teft,  and  Autho- 
rity of  Wit,  and  that  have  more  than  a 
bare  Infcriptibn  .to  make  them  pafs  Cur- 
rent :  And  certainly  no  Collection  had 
ever  more  Advantage  than  this,  cfpe- 
cially  ftnee  we  have  fedue'd  the  Price 
from  1 8  Shillings  to  6  :  Befides  fup- 
plying  it  with  feveral  Celebrated  Tq- 
tms  of  the  beft  Wits  now  in  feeing. 

In  Epitomizing  Hiftory,and  other  Trea- 
tifes,  the  Judicious  are  often  perplex'd, 
when  through  the  Indifcretion  of  the  Ab- 
ftrafters,  they  are  led  into  a  Labyrinth, 
where  for  want  of  a  due  Connexion, 
to  render  an  Intelligible  Idea  of  the 
Work,  they  are  left  to  wander  through 
the  folitary  Pages,  without  being  able  to 
find  their  way  out.  Whereas  in  this  Vo- 
lume, we  have  made  the  Way  more 
fmooth  and  delightful  to  the  %$*far. 

To 


Tbe  Vrefacc* 

To  conclude,  The  whole  is  an  impar- 
tial Collection  of  the  beft  Toms  of  this 
laft  Agt,  and  to  excufe  me  from  faying 
more,  it  wants  no  Wit  but  k&  own 
to  recommend  it  to  the  World. 
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A  Pmegjrick  on  O.  Cromwell,  >and  his  Victories. 
\  Bj  E. Waller, -Eft. 

WHile  wi?h  a  ftrong,  and  yet  a  gentle  Hand,  * 
You  bridle  Fadion,and  our  Hearts  Command  i 
Protcd  us;from  our  felves  and  from  the  Foe  \ 
Make  os  unite,  and  make  as  Conquer  too. 
Let  partial  Spirits  (till  aloud  complain, 
Think  themfclves  injq^l  that  they  cannot  Reign  \ 
And  own  no  liberty,  >£ut  where  they  may 
Without  controul  upon  their  Fellows  prey, 
Aboye  the  Waves  as  Neptune  fhow'd  his  Face, 
To  chide  the  Winds,  and  fave  the  Trojan  Race: 
So  hasyour  Highnefs  f  rais'd  above  the  reft) 
Storms  of  Ambition  tolling  us  reprefh 
Tour  drooping  Country,  torn  with  Civil  hate, 
Reftor'd.by  you,  is  made  a  glorious  §tate : 
The  Seat  of  Empire,  where  the  Irifh  come, 
And  the  unwilling  Scot  to  fetch  their  doom. 
The  Sea's  our  own,  and  now  all  Nations  greet, 

I  With  bending  Sailsv  each  Veflel  in  our  Fleet. 

f  Your  Pow'r  refounds  as  far  as  Wind  can  blow, 
Or  fwelling  Sails  upon  the  Globe  may  go, 

!  B  Heaven 
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Heaven  that  has  placM  this  Ifland  to  give  Law, 
,  To  balance  Europe  and  her  State  to  awe  ; 
In  this  Conjunction  does  on  Britain  fmile, 
The  greateft  Leader  to  the  greateft  Me.  ,    ¥ 

Whether  this  Portion  of  the  World, Were  rent   * 
By  the  wide  Ocean  from  the  Continent  i 
Or  thus  created,  it  was  fure  deiign'd 
To  be  the  facred  Refuge  of  Mankind. 
Hither  th'  opprefled  fhall  henceforth  refbrt, 
Juftice  to  crave,  and.Succour  of  your  Court ; 
And  then,  your  Higfinefs,  not  for  oars  alone, 
But  for  the  World's  Prote&or  (hall  be  known. 
Fame,  fwifter  than  your  winged  Navy  flies 
Through  every  Land  that  near  the  Ocean  lies; 
Sounding  your  Name,  and  telling  dreadful  News 
To  all  that  Piracy  and  Rapine  ufe : 
With  fuch  a  Chief  the  meaneft  Nation  bleft, 
Might  hope  to  lift  her  head  above  the  reft. 
What  may  be  thought  impoflTible  to  do 
For  ds,  embraced  by  the  Sea  and  you  ? 
Lords  of  the  World's  great  wafte,  the  Ocean,  we 
Whole  Forefts  fend  to  reign  upon  the  Sea : 
1  And  every  Coaft  may  trouble  and  relieve, 
But  none  can  vifit  us  without  your  leave. 
Angels  and  wS  know  this  Prerogative, 
That  none  can  at  our  happy  Seat  arrive, 
While  we  defcend  at  pleafute  to  invade 
The  bad  with  Vengeance,  or  the  good  to  aid ; 
Our  little  World,  the  Image  of  the  great, 
Like  that  amidft  the  boundlefs  Ocean  fet, 
Of  her  own  growth  has  all  that  Nature  craves, 
And  all  that's  Rarei  as  Tribute  from  the  Waves. 
As  Egypt  does  not  on  the  Clouds  rely, 
But  to  the  Nik  oyves  more  than  to  the  Sky : 
So  what  our  Heaven,  or  what  our  Earth  denies, 
Our  ever  conftant  Friend,  the  Sea,  fupplies; 
The  tafte  of  hot  Arabic?*  Spice  we  know, 
Free  from  the  fcorching  Sun  that  makes  it  grow* 
Without  the  Worm  in  Perfian  Silks  we  fhine, 
And  without  Planting,  drink  of  every  Vine. 

To 


\ 
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To  dig  up  Wealth  we  weary  not  our  Limbs* 
Gold,  tho'  the  heaviefl:  Mctalj  hither  fwims. 
Oars  is  the  Harvett  where  the  Indians  mow  ; 
We  plough  the  Deep,  and  reap  what  others  fow  5 
Things  or  the  nobleft  kind  our  own  Soil  breeds; 
Stput  are  our  Men.  and  Warlike  are  our  Steeds. 
kome%  tho'  her  Eagle  through  the  World  had  flown, 
Could  never  make  this  Jfland  all  her  own. 
Here  thfe  Third  Edward^  and  the  Black  Prince  tc  *  . 
France-conquering  Henry  flourifh'd,  and  now  Y«.   : 
For  whom  we  ftaid,  as  did  the  Grecian  State, 
Till  Alexander  carpe  to  urge  their  Fate. 
When  for  more  Worlds  that  Macedonian  cry'd^    # 
tie  wilt  hot  Thetis  in  her  l^p  did  hide 
Another  yet*  a  World,  refer  vM  for  you,  , 
To  make  more  great  than  that  he  did  fubdue* 
tie  fafely  m|ght  old  Troops  to  Battle  lead 
Againft  th'  uqwarlike  Perfian%  or  the  Meie, 
Wbofe  hafty  Flight  did  form  a  bioodlefs  Field; 
More  Spoil  than  Honour  to  the  Vi&or  yield. 
A  Race  unconquer'd  by  their  Glime  made  bold; 
The  Cdkdonidns  arm'd  with  want  and  cold, 
Have  by  a  Fate  indulgent  to  your  Fame, 
Been  from  all  Ages  kept  for  you  to  tame  i 
Whom  the  old  Roman  Wall  io  ill  confin'd, 
With  a  new  Chain  of  Garifons  you  bind. 
Here  Foreign  Gold  no  more  ihall  make  them  come, 
Our  Englijh  Iron  holds  them  fall  at  home, 
They  that  henceforth  muft  be  content  to  know 
No  warmer  Region  than  their  Hills  of  Snow, 
May  blame  the  Sun,  but  malt  extol  your  Grace, 
Which  in  our  Senate  bath  allowM  them  place. 
Prefcrr'd  by  Gonquefl^  happily  overthrown, 
Falling  they  rife,  to  be  with  us  made  one. 
"okind  Didators  made,  when  they  came  home* 

Tieir  vanquifh*d  foes  free  Gttfeeqs  of  Aotne. 

ike  favqur  find  the  lrijh,  With  like  Fate 

dvane'd  to  be  a  Portion  of  om;:  State ; 
while  by  your  Valour,  and  your  courteous  Mind, 
Nations  divided  by  the  Sea,  arejoiaU 
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Holland,  to  gain  your  Friendfhip*  is  content 
To  be  our  Out-guard  on  the  Continent. 
She  from  her  Fellow-Provinces  would  go, 
Rather  than  hazard  to  have  you  her  Foe. 
In  our  late  Fight,  when  Cannons  did  diffufe, 
Preventing  Pofts,  the  terror  of  the  News, 
Our  Neighbour^Prbvinces  tremble  at  their  roar, 
But  our  cdnjunftion  makes  them  tremble  more. 
Your  never-failing  Sword:  made  War  to  ceafe, 
And  now  you  heal  us  with  the  Arts  of  Peace ;  . 
Our  Minds  with  bounty  and  with  awe  engage,  ^ 
Unite  Affe&iofcs,  and  reftrain  our  Rage. 
Lefs  pleafures  take  brave  Minds  in,  Battel  won, 
Than  in  reftoring  fuch  as  are  undone. 
Tygers  have  Courage,  and  the  rugged  Bear, 
But  Man  alone  can*  whom  he  Conquers  fpare : 
To  pardon  willing*  and  to  puniQi  loth, 
You  ftrike  with  one  Hand,  but  you  heal  with  both. 
Lifting  up  all  that  proftrate  lie,  you  grieve 
*  You  cannot  make  the  Dead  again  to  live. 
When  Fate  or  Error  had  our  Age  mifled, 
And  o'er  thefe  Nations  fuch  Gonfufion  fpread ; 
The  only  Cure  which  could  from  Heaven  come  down, 
Was  fo  much  Power  and  Clemency  in  one  ; 
One  whofe  Extraction's  from  an  Ancient  Line, 
Gives  hopes  again  that  well-born  Men  may  flune : 
The  meaneft  in  your  Nature,  mild  and  good, 
The  noble  reft  fecured  in  your  Blood. 
Oft  have  we  wonder'd  how  you  hid  in  Peace 
A  Mind  proportion^  to  fuch  things  as  theft: 
How  fuch  a  Ruling  Spirit  could  reftrain, 
And  pradife  firft  o'er  your  own  felf  to  Reign. 
Your  private  Life  did  a  juft  Pattern  give, 
How  Fathers,  Husbands,  pious  Sons  Ihould  live. 
Born  to  Command,  your  Princely  Virtues  flept, 
Like  humble  Davidy  whilft  the  Flock  he  kept. 
But  when  your  troubled  Country  call'd  you  forth, 
Your  flaming  Courage,  and  your  matcblefs  Worth, 
Dazling  the  Eyes  of  aJJ  that  did  pretend 
To  fow  Contention,  gave  a  profperous  end  i 

Still 
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Still  as  yon  rife,  the  State's  exalted  too, 

finds  no  Diftemper  while  itYchang'd  by  you : 

Ghang'd  like  the  World's  great  Scene,  when  without 

The  rifing  Sun  Night's  vulgar  Lights  deftroys.  (aoife 

Had  you  forae  Ages  paft  this  Race  of  Glory 

Run,  with  Amazement  We  fhould  read  your  Story.  \ 

But  living  Virtue  all  Atehievements  paft, 

Meets  Envy  ftill  to  grapple  with  at  laft. 

This  Cafar  found,  and  that  ungrateful  Age, 

With  lofing  him,  fell  back'  to  Blood  and  Rage. 

Miftaken  Brutus  thought  to  break  their  Yoke, 

But  cut  the  Bond  of  Union  with  that  ftroke. 

That  Sun  once  fet,  ^thoufand  meaner  Stars 

Gave  a  dim  Light  to  Violence  and  Wars* 

To  fuch  a  Tempcft  as  now  threatens  all. 

Did  not  your  mighty  Arm  prevent  the  fall. 

If  Rome's  great  Senate  could  not  wield  the  Sword,' 

Which  of  the  conquer'd  World  had  made  them  Lord, 

What  hope  had  ours,  while  yet  their  Power  was  new, . 

To  rule  victorious  Armies,  but  by  you  ? 

You  that  had  taught  them  to  fubdue  their  Foes, 

Could  Order  teach,  and  all  their  Hearts  compofe  j 

To  every  Duty  could  their  Minds  engage, 

Provoke  their  Courage,  and  command  their  Rage, 

So  when  a  Lion  fhakes  his  dreadful  Main, 

And  angry  grows ;  if  be  that  firft  took  pain.,. 

To  tame  his  Youth,  approach  the  haughty  Beaft, 

He  bends  to  him,  but  frights  away  the  reft. 

'As  the  vest  World  to  find  repofe  at  laft, 

It  fclf  into  Augufius  Arms  diffcaft : 

So  England  now  does,  with  like  toil  oppreft, 

Her  weary  Head  upon  your  Bofom  reft. 

Then  let  the  Mufes  with  fuch  Notes  as  thefe, 

Inftrud  us  what  belongs  unto  our  Peace : 

Your  Battles  they  hereafter  (hall  indite, 

And  draw  the  Image  of  our  Mars  in  fight; 

Tell  of  Towns  ftorm'd,  of  Armies  over-run, 

And  mighty  Kingdoms  by  your  Conduct  won : 

Hqw,  while  yon  thunder'd,  Clouds  of  Dull:  did  cboak 

Contending  tfoops,  and  Seas  lay  hid  in  SmOak. 

P  3  "     HJuftrious 
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Uluftrlous  Arts  high  Raptures  do  iafufe 
And  every  Conqueror  creates  a  Mufe, 
Here  in  low  ftrams  your  milder  Deeds  we  fing   * 
But  tjiere,'  my  Lord,  ^ve'll  B^ys  qpd  Olives  hring 
To  crown  your  Head,  while  you  in  Triumph  ride;, 
O'er  vanquiih'd  Nations,  and  the  Sea  bdide  :  •      ' 
While  all  your  Neighbour  Pjinfes  uitf  Q  Y9U, 
Like  Jofcptis  Sheaves,  pay  Reverence  a?d  Bqv. 


Stanza's  on  the  late  Vfurfer  Oliver  Cromwell; 
Written  after  bis  Funeral,  by  Mr*  D^ydea. 
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ND  now  'tis  time  j  for  their  officious  haile, 
,  Who  would  before  have  bojrn  him  to  the  Sky, 
Like' eager  Romans 9  eer  all  kites  w$re paft, 
Did  let  too  foon  the  lacr^d  Eagle  fly/       ' 

,:   II. r, 
Tho*  our  belt  Notes  are  Tf ea&n  to  his  Famp, 
JoinM  with  tiie  loud  Applaufe  qf  pubUck  Vai<$ ;  ^ 
Since  Heaven,  what  praife  we  offer  to  his  fc^oi£, 
Hath  renderM  too  autheritick  by  its  choice  J 

III.  -\ 

Tho'  in  his  praife  no  Arts  can  liberal  be, 
Since  they  whofe  Mufes  have  the  higheft  flown, 
Add  not  to  his  Immortal  Memory, 
But  do  an  a£t  of  Friendfhb  to  their  own* 

Yet  •xis  our  Duty,  and  our  Intereft  too, 
Such  Monuments  as  we  can  build  to  raife, 
Left  all  the  World  prevent  what  we  fhould  dp, 
And  claim  a  Title  in  him  by  their  praife. 

V. 
How  (hall  I  then  begin,  or  where  conclude, 
To  draw  a  Fame  fo  truly  Circular  ?: 
For  in  a  rouiid,  what  order  can  be  fhew'<2, 
Where  all  tiie  Parts  fo  equal  peifed;  are? 


His 
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Vh 
His  Grandeur  he  derivM  from  Heaven  alone, 
For  he  was  great  e're  Fortune  made  bim  fo ; 
And  Wars  like  Mills  that  rife  againft  fhe  J5un,# 
Made  him  but  greater  feem,  not  greater  grow. 

VII. 
No  borrowM  Bays  his  Temples  did  adorn,  , 
Att  t.9  pnr  Crown  he  did  frefh  Jewels  bring  ; 
Nor  was  his  Vertne  poyfonM  foon  as  born, 
With  the  too  early  Thoughts  of  being  King. 

VIII.  . 
Fortune  (that  eafy  Miftrefs  to  the  young, 
But  to  her  ancient  Servants  coy  and  hard) 
Him  at  f  hat  Age  her  Favourites  rankM  among, 
When  (he  her  beft  lovM  Pompey  did  difcard. 

IX. 
He  private^  markM  the  Faults  of  others  fw^y, 
And  fet  as  Sea-marks  for  himfelf  to  fhun  i 
Not  like  rafh  Monarchs,  who  their  Youth  betray, 
By  Ads  their  Age  too  late  would  wifh  undone. 

*»• 
And  yet  Dominion  was  not  his  Defign, 
We  owe  that  Bleffing  not  to  him,  but  Heaven; 
Which  to  fair  A&s  unfought  Rewards  did  join  j 
Rewards  that  lefs  to  him  than  us  were  given. 

XI. 
Our  former  Chiefs  like  Sticklers  of  the  War, 
Rrfl;  fought  t'inflaqie  the  Parties,  then  to  poife  j 
The  Qaarrel  lovM,  but  did  the  Caufe  abhor, 
And  did  not  ftrike  to  hurt,  but  made  a  noifc. 

XII. 
War,  our  Consumption,  was  their  gainful  Trade  i 
He  inward  bled,  wbilft  they  prolonged  our  Pain* 
He  fought  to  hinder  fighting,  andaflay'd 
Toftanch  the  Blood  by  Breathing  of  the  Vein. 

mtt  and  refiftlefs  through  the  Land  he  paft, 
Like  that  bold  Greek,  who  did  the  Eaft  fubdue ; 
And  made  to  Battles  fuch  Heroick  haft. 
As  if  on  Wings  of  yiftory  he  flew. 

B  4  He 
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XIV. 
He  fought  fecure  of  Fortune  as  of  Fame, 
Still  by  new  Maps  the  Ifland  might  be  (hewn, 
Of  Cfcnqueftt  which  he  ftrew'd  wherever  he  came, 
Thick  as  the  Galaxy  with  Stars  is  fowm 

XV. 
His  Palms,  tho>  under  weights  they  did  not  ftand, 
Still  thriv*d,.  nb  Winter  could  his  Laurels  fade : 
Heaven  in  its  Portrait  fhewM  a  Workman's  hand, 
And  drew  it  Perfect,  yet  without  a  lhade. 

XVI. 
Peace  was  the  price  of  all  its  toil  and  care, 
Which  War  had  banifh'd,  and  did  now  reftore  \ 
Bologniah  Walls  thus  mounted  in  the  Air, 
To  feat  themfelves  more  furely  than  before. 

XVII. 
Her  fafcty  refcu'd  Inland  to  him  owes, 
And  treacherous  Scotland  to  no  int'reft  true, 
Yet  ble&'d  that  Fate  which  did  his  Arms  difpofe 
Her  Land  to  civilize,  as  to  fubdue. 

XVIII. 
Nor  was  be  like  thofe  Stars  which  only  Ihine^ 
When  to  pale  farmers  they  Storms  portend ; 
He  had  his  calmer  Influence,  and  his  Meia 
Did  Love  and  Majefty  together  blend*       x 

XIX. 
'Tis  true  his  Countenance  did  imprint  an  awe; 
Apd  naturally  all  Souls  to  his  did  bow, 
As  Wands  of  Divination  downward  draw, 
And  point  to  Beds  where  Sov'raign  Gold  doth  grow; 

XX. 
When  paft  all  offerings  to  Pberctrian  Jove, 
He  Mars  depos'd,  and  Arms  to  Gowns  made  yield  ; 
Succefsful  Councils  did  him  foon  approve, 
As  fit  for  clofe  Intrigues  as  open  Field. 

•  XXI. 

To  fuppliant  Holland  he  vouchfaf  M  a  Peace, 
Our  once  bold  Rival  of  the  Britifb  Main, 
Now  tamely  glad  her  unjuft  claim  to  ceafe, 
And  buy  our  Friendlhip  with  her  Idol,  Gno* 

Tame 
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XXII. 

Fame  of  the  aflerted  Sea  through  Europe  blown, 
Made  France  and  Spain  ambitious  of  bis  Love } 
Each  knew  that  fide  molt  Conquer  he  would  own  > 
And  for  htm  fiercely,  as  for  Empire  flxove. 

XXIII.    . 
No  fooner  was  the  Frenchman's  Caufe  embrac'd, 
Than  the  light  Monfieur  the  grave  Don  outweighed  • 
His  Fortune  turn'd  the  Scale  where  it  was  caft9 
Tho>  Indian  Mines  were  in  the  other  laid. 

XXIV. 
When  abfent,  yet  we  conquerM  in  his  Right  ; 
For  tho'  that  fome  mean  Artifts  Skin  were  (hewn 
In  mingling  Colours,  or  Jn  placing  Light  j 
Yet  ftiD  the  fair  Defignmcht  was  his  own. 

XXV. 
For  from  all  Tempers  he  could  Service  draw ; 
The  worth  of  each  with  its  Allay  he  knew j 
And,  as  the  Confident  of  Nature,  faw 
How  Jhe  Complexions  did  divide  and  brew. 

XXVI. 
Or  he  their  Gngle  Virtues  did  furvey, 
By  intuition  in  his  own  large  Breaft, 
Where  all  the  rich  Ideas  of  them  lay, 
That  were  the  Rule  and  Meafore  to  the  reft 

XXVIL 
When  fach  Hejroick  Vertue  Heaven  fet  out, 
The  Stars,  like  Commons,  fullcnly  obey; 
Bccaufe  it  drains  them  when  it  comes  about, 
And  therefore  is  a  Tat  they  feldom  pay. 

XXVIII. 
From  this  high  Spring  our  Foreign  Conquefts  flow, 
Which  yet  more  glorious  Triumphs  do  portend  \ 
Since  their  Commencement  to  his  Arms  they  owe, 
If  Streams  as  high  as  Fountains  may  afcend. 

XXIX. 
He  made  us  Free-men  of  the  Continent, 
Whom  Nature  did  like  Captives  treat  before , 
To  Nobler  Preys  the  fyglifh  Lyon  fent, 
And  taught  him  firft  ik  Mclgian  Walks  to  roan 
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We  know,  blefs'd  Spirit,  that  thy  mighty  Name 
Wants  no  addition  of  anothers  Beam  ; 

It's  for  our  Pens  too  high,  and  fall  of  Theme : 
The  Mufes  are  made  great  by  thee,  not  thou  by  them.' 

Thy  Fame's  eternal  Lamp  will  live, 

And  in  thy  (acred  Urn  furvive, 
Without  the  food  of  Oyl,  which  we  can  give 
'Tis  title  -,  but  yet  our  Duty  calls  our  Songs ; 

Duty  commands  our  Tongues : 

Tho*  thou  want  not  our  Praifes,  we 

Are  not  excus'd  for  what  we  b we  to  thee  ; 
For  fo  Men  from  Religion  are  not  freed, 

But  from  the  Altars  Clouds  mutt  rife, 

Tbo'  Heaven  itfelf  doth  nothing  need, 
And  tho'  the  Gods  don't  want  an  earthly  Sacrifice. 

HI. 
Great  Life  of  Wonders,'  whole  dach  Year 

Full  of  new  Miracles  did  appear  r 

Whofe  every  Month  might  be 

Alone  a  Chronicle,  or  aHUtory! 

Ochers  great  Addons  are 

But  thinly  fcatter'd  here  and  there ; 

At  belt,  but  all  one  firigle  Star  j 

But  thine  the  Milky-way, 
All  one  continued  Light,  of  undiftinguUh'd  Day  ; 
They  throng'd  foclofe,  that  nought  elfe'  could  be  feenj 

Scarce  any  common  Sky  did  come  between : 

What  ftell  I  fay,  or  vdiere  begin  ? 
Thou  may5it  in  double  Shapes  be  (hown, 
Or  in  thy  Arms,  or  in  thy  Gown  \ 
Like  Jove  foretimes  with  Warlike  Thunder,  and 
Sometimes  with  peaceful  Scepter  in  thy  Hand  } 

Or  in  the  Field,  or  on  the  Throne. 
In  what  thy  Head,  or  what  thy  Arm  bath  done, 

All  that  thou  didft  was  fo  refin'd,     f 

So  full  of  fubftance,  and  fo  ftrongly  join'd, 

So  pure,  fo  weighty  Gold, 

That  the  leaft  Grain  of  it, 

If  fully  fpread  and  beat, 
Would  many  Leaves  and  mighty  Volumes  hold. 

Before 
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IV. 
Before  thy  Name  was  pnbliih'd,  and  whilft  yet 
Thou  only  to  thy  felf  wcr't  great, 
Whilft  yet  thy  happy  Bud 
Was  not  quite  feen,  or  understood, 
k  then  fare  figns  of  future  Greatnefs  fliew'd : 
Then  thy  Domeftick  worth 

Did  tell  the  World  what  it  would  be, 

When  it  lhould  fit  occafion  fee^ 
When  a  full  Spring  lhould  call  it  forth : 
As  Bodies  in  the  Dark  and  Night, 
Have  the  fame  Colours,  the  lame  red  and  white, 

As  in  the  open  Day  and  Light), 

The  Sun  doth  only  Ihew, 
That  they  are  bright,  not  make  them  Col 
So  whilft  but  private  .Walls  did  know 
What  we  to  fuch  a  mighty  Mind  fhould  owe, 

Then  the  fame  Virtues  did  appear, 
Tho*  in  a  left  and  more  contracted  Sphere: 
As  full,  tho'  not,  as  large,  as  fince  they  were.* 

And  like  great  Rivers,  Fountains,  tho* 

At  firft  fo  deep  thou  didft  not  gd : 
Tho9  then  thine  was  not  (6  enlarged  a  Flood ; 
Yet  when  'twas  little,  'twas  as  clear,  as  good. ( 

V 
fTis  true  thou  waft  hot  born  unto  a  Grown, 
.  Thy  Scepter's  not  thy  Father's,  but  thy  own  ; 

Thy  Purple  was  not  made  at  once  in  haft, 

But  after  many  other  Colours  paft, 

It  took  the  decpeft  Princely  Dye  at  laft* 

Thou  didft  begin  with  lefler  Cares, 

And  private  Thoughts  took  up  thy  private  Years ; 

Thole  Hands,  which  were  ordain'd  by  Fates 

To  change  the  World,  and  alter  States, 

Pra&isM  at  firft  that  vaft  Defiga 
On  meaner  things  with  equal  Mind. 
That  Soul  which  lhould  fo  many  Scepters  fway, 
*  And  whom  fo  many  Kingdoms, fhould  obey, 
Learn'd  firft  to  rule  id  a  domeftick  way  : 
So  Government  it  felf  began 

From 
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From  Family,  and  firigle  Man  * 
Was  by  the  fmall  delation  firft, 

Of  Husband  and  of  Father  fauf s'd, 
And  from  cbofe  Ids  beginnings  paft, 
To  fprcad  it  ftlf  o'et  all  the  World  at  hit; 

.    VI. 
But  when  thy  Country  (then  almoft  fenthraDM  j 

Thy  Virtue,  ana  thy  Courage  call'd  j 

When  England  did  thy  Arms  intfeat, 
It  had  been  Sin  in  thee  not  to  be  Great. 

When  every  Stream,  &ftd  every  Flood, . 
Was  a  ttufe  Vein  of  Eafth,  and  run  with  Blood  j 

When  uhus'd  Aufls,  arid  iinknown  War 

Filf d  every  Place,  and  every  Ear  5 
When  the  great  Stortps  and  difmal  Night 

Did  all  the  Land  affright  j 
*Twas  time  for  thee  to  bring  forth  all  our  Light; 

Thou  left'ft  thy  more  delightful  Peace, 

Thy  private  Life,  dnd  better  eafe ; 
Then  down  thy  Steel  and  Armour  took, 

Wilhing  that  it  Hill  hung  upon  the  Hook : 
When  Death  had  got  a  large  Commifllon  out, 
Throwing  her  Arrows,  and  her  Sting  about ) 
Then  thou  (as  once  the  healing  Serpent  rofe) 

Walt  lifted  up,  not  for  thy  felf,  but  us. 

VII. 
Irhy  Country  wounded  was,  and  lick  before 

Thy  Wars  and  Arms  did  her  reftore :    . 

Thou  knew'ft  where  the  Difeafe  did  lie* 

And  like  the  Cure  of  Sympathy^ 

Thy  ftrong  and  certain  Remedy 

Unto  the  Weapon  didft  apply 5 
I'hou  didH  not  dr^w  the  Sword,  and  fo 

*  Away  the  Scabbard  throw, 

As  if  thy  Country  (hou'd 

Be  the  Inheritance  of  Mars  and  Blood :     , 
But  that  when  the  great  Work  was  fpun* 

War  in  it  felf  fhould  be  undone  •, 
That  Peace  might  land  again  upon  the  Shore$ 

Richer  and  better  than  before* 

.....  .  ^ .._...-  -  -The 
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|     The  Husbandmen  no  Steel  IhaH  knortr* 
|     None  bnt  the  ufeful  Iron  of  the  Plow. 
I     That  Bays  might  creep, on  every  Spear ; 

And  tho'  our  Sky  was  overfpread 

With  a  deftruaive  Red ; 

'Twas  but  till  thou  our  Sun  didft  in  fall  Light  appearj 

V1IL  <r     rr- 

When  Ajax  dy'd,  the  purple  Blood, 

That  from  his  gaping  Wound  had  flow'd*  • 

TurnM  into  Letter,  every  Leaf 
Had  on  it  wrote  his  Epitaph  .•   - 

So  from  that  Crimfon  Flood, 

Which  thou  by  Fate  of  times  wert  led, 
Unwillingly  to  lhed, 

Letters,  and  Learning  rofe,  and  renewed : 
Thou  fought'ft  not  out  of  Envy,  Hope,  or  Hate, 

But  to  refine  the  Church  and  State ; 

And  like  the  Romans,  whatever  thou 

In  the  Field  of  Mars  didft  motv, 
Was,  that  a  Holy  Ifland  hence  might  grow. 

Thj  Wars,  as  Rivers  railed  b^a  Shower, 

With  welcome  Clouds  do  pour : 

Tho*  they  at  firft  may  feem 

To  carry  all  away  with  an  enraged  Stream \ 

Yet  did  not  happen,  that  they  might  deftroy, 

Or  the  better  parts  annoy  2 

But  all  the  Filth  and  Mud  to  fcour, 

And  leave  behind  another  Slime, 
To  give  a  birth  to  a  more  happy  Power. 

IX. 
In  Fields  unconquer*d,  and  fo  well 

Thou  didft  in  Battles  ind  id  Arms  excel ; 

That  fteelly  Arms  themfelves  might  be 

Worn  out  in  War  as  foon  as  thee. 
•  Succefs  fo  clofe  upon  thy  Troops  did  wait, 
As  if  thou  firft  hadft  conquerM  Fatej 

As  if  uncertain  Vi&ory 

Had  been  firft  overcome  by  thee  5 
As  if  her  Wings  were  dipt,  and  could  not  flee* 

Wtylft,  thou  didft  only  ferve, 

Before 
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Before  thou  badft  what  firft  thou  didft  deferve.    .       1 

Others  by  thee  did  great  things  do9  j 

Triuraphd'ft  thy  felf,  and  mad'ft  them  triumph  too  j 

Tfao*  they  above  thee  did  appear, 

As  yet  in  a  njore  large  and  higher  Sphere:. 
Thou  the  great  Sun,  gav'ft  Light  to  every  Star  i 

Thy  felf  an  Army  wcrt  alone,  • 

And  mighty  Troops  contained  in  one.       .    . 
Thy  only  Sword  did  guard  the  Land, 
Like  that,  which  flaming  in  the  Angel's  Hand; 

From  Men  God's  Garden  did  defend  .• 

But  yet  thy  Sword  did  more,  than  bis; 
Not  only  guarded,  but  did  make  this  Land  a  Paradifc 

X. 
Thou  fonght'ft  not  to  be  High  or  Great, 

Nor  for  a  Scepter  or  a  Crows, 

Or  Ermin,  Purple,  or  the  Throne  ; 
But  as  the  Vcftal  Heat, 
Thy  Fire  was  kindled  from  above  alone. 

Religion  putting  on  thy  Shield, 

Brought  thee  Victorious  to  the  Field.  ' 

Thy  Arms  like  thofe,  which  Ancient  Heroes  wore, 

Were  giv'n  thee  by  the  God  thou  didft  adore ; 

And  all  the  Swords  thy  Armies  bad, 
-  Were  on  an  Heavenly  Anvil  made. 
Not  Int'reft,  or  any  weak  defire 
Of  Rule  or  Empire,  did  thy  Mind  infpire.     , 

Thy  Valour  like  the  Holy  Fire, 

Which  did  before  the  Ptrfian  Armies  g6, 
Liv'd  in  the  Camp,  and  yet  was  facred  too. 

Thy  mighty  Sword  antitipiates, 
What  was  refervM  by  Heaven,  and  thofe  bleft  Seats, 
And  makes  the  Church  triumphant  here  below: 

XL 
Tbo'  Fortune  did  hang  on  thy  Sword, 
And  did  obey  thy  mighty  Word j 
Thof  Fortune  for  thy  fide  and  thee, 
Forgot  her  lovM  Inconstancy ; 
Amidft  thy  Arms  and  Trophies  thou 
Wert  valiant  and  geatlc  too  5 

Wounded'ft 
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Wopndcd'ft  thy  felf,  when  thou  didft  kin  thy  Foe j 
Like  Steely  when  it  much  work  has  paft, 
That  which  war  roqgh  docs  ftiine  at  laft, 
Thy  Arms  by  being  oftnerus'd  did  fmoothergrow. 
Nor  did  thy  Bjettles  m$ke  thee  Proud,  or  High; 
Thy  Gbnqueft  rais'd  the  jjtate,  not  Thee : 
Thoii  overcame  thy  felf  in  every  Vi&ory. 
As  when  the  Sun  in  a  dire&er  line, 
Upon  a  poliihM  Golden  Shield  doth  ftine, 
The  Shield  refledh  unto  the  Sun  again  his  Light  t 
So  when  the  Heavens  (miFd  oh  thee  in  Fight  j 
When  thy  propitious  God  had  lent  ■    ' . 

Succefs,  and  vi&dry  to  #y  X^* 
To  Hcav*n  again  the  Vi&ory  was  lent 

XIF. 
England  ti\l  thou  did  ft  come, 
Confip'd  her  Valour  home ; 
Then  our  own  Rocks  did  ftand 
Bounds  to  our  Fame,  as  well;  as  Land, 
And  "were  to  us  as  well, 
As  to  our  Enemies  unpayable : 
We  were  afbamM  at  what  we  ■  read, 
And  blufh'd  at  what  our  Fathers  did, 
Becaufe  we  fame  fo  far  behind  the  Dead. 
The  Britifh  Lion  hung  his  Main,  anddroopM  j 
¥6  Savery  and  Burden  ft0opfd, 
With  a,  degenerate  Sleep  and  Fcart 
Lay  in  his  Den,  and  languiftfd  there. 
At  wfcbf*  leaft  Voice  before,'  ' 

A  trembling  Eccho  ran  through  every  Shore,  ' 
And  fhook  the  World  ?t  every  Roar  •* 
Thou  bis  fubdu'd  Courage  did  ft  reft  Ore, 

Sharpen  bis  Claws  and  his  Eyes, 
Mad'ft  the  lame  dreadful  Lightning  rife} 
Mad'ft  him  ,again  affright  the  neighbouring  flood*, 
Bis  mighty  Thunder  founds  through  all  the  Woods. 
Thou  haft  our  Military  Fame  redeemed,  . 

Which  was  loft,  or  clouded  feemMt 

Nay,  more,4  Heaven  did  by  thee  beftow 

On  us,  at  once  an  Iron  Age,  and  happy  too. 
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Till  thou  tommwFik  that  AznreChain  of  Waves, 

Which  Nature  round  about  us  fem, 
Made  ui  to  every  Pirate  Slaves, 

Was  rather  Burden  than  an  Ornament 

Thofe  fields  of  Sea that  wafltMoqr  fliortt. 
Were  plow'd,  and  rtap'd  by  other  Hands  tiya  oars  i 

To  us,'  the  liquid  Mafi,     .'.".'../. 
Which  doth  about  us  rw£ 

As 'tis  ip  the  Sun,  ,;.:  r 

Only  a  Bed  to  fleep  on  was  .•  ^  ,V,  . 

And  not  as  now  a  powerful  Throne, 
To  (hake  and  fway  the  World  thereon; 
Oar  Princes  in  their  Band  a  Globe  did  ftetf* 

But  not  a  perfeft  one, 
Gompos'd  of  Earth  and  Wat^r 


But  thy  Commands  the  floods  obeyM, 
Tbou  an  the  Wildteiefi  of  Wat^  fwayM ; 
Thou  didft  not  only  wed  the  Seaf   " 
Nor  make  her  equal,  but  a  Slave  to  thee* 
Neptune  himfelf  did  bear  thy  Yoke, 
StoopM,  and  trembled  *t  thy  Stroke : 
He  that  ruled  ?U  the  Main^ , 
AcknowledM  thee  his  Sovereign  >• 
And  now  the  conquerM  Sea  doth  pay 
More  Tribute  to  thy  Thames f  than  that  unto  the  Set 

XIV. 
Till  now  our  Valour  djd  our  felves  more  hurt ) 
Our  Wounds  to  other  Nation*  wore  a  fport  ; 
Arid  as  the  Earth,  bur  Land  produced 
Iron  and  Steel,whrch  ibould  to  tear  our  felves  be  us'd : 
Our  ftrcngth  wittiin  it  felf  did  break, 
Like  thundring  Cannons  creaky 
And  HUM  thofe,  that  were  iicajv  , 

While  the  Enemies  fecure  and  untouchM  were* 
'  But  now  our  Trumpets  thou  halt  m^dc  to  Sound; 
Againtt  our  Enemies  Walls  in  foreign  Groqtyl  j 
And  yet  no  Eccho  back  tq  us  returning fbt}ndv 
England  is  now  the  happy  peacetal  WfL  '  1 

^afl  the  World  the  glwlc   r  1 

<  n  b 
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Is  e^gtifrug  Aimqid  War* 
With  Foreign ,  or. totfcftitic  Jaw. 

The  Torcfr  CTOng^QiM  here,  we  lend  td  others  Oy!f 
Wegivj?tO>3afyMkoo^oOTfelvcstuo.tarv 
W*  reach  ghef lame  bfcRuin  apd  of  Death, 
whenever  wepteafe*  ow  9 words  to?  tufhettb, 

Whi#  we  Ui  calm  and  tampeaate  Regions  breath  ? 
Like  to  the  Sun,  wbofe  heat  is  burrd 
Through  every  Corner  of  the  "" 

Whofe  Flaajiflbrottgfc  all  the  Air  doth  go* 

And  yet  the  Son  himftlf  the  while  no  fire  does  kioir. 

Befidtty  |||£  Qtorwa  of  thy  Peace 
Are  notfiawwbct^  nor  invalus  kft  ' 
Thy  Hand  did  cure,  -  and  dofc  the  Sears 
Of  our  bfcoft  Cirit  Wan^  ^ 

Not  only  lanch'd  bat  iutaKd  the  Vfrmftd* 
Made  us^aior**  healthy  and  as  frond. 
WhSfc  «^<bfrW  was  wett  nigh  loft, 
After  the  Storm  upon  the  Coaft, 
By  its  Mariners  endangered  moft, 

And  Floodscame  roanng^m  with  mighty  found, 
Thoo  a  lafe  Land  and  Harbour  for,  ua  found*       • 
AaiE&ita'&thofetfpt  ^rould  tJ)^felvi^redrowaMt 
A  work  which  nbtw;  tyut  Heaven  and  Tjtee  CouW  de^ 
Thoo  madVlns  happy  whether  wawjOqJd or  no: 
Thy  lodgment.  Mercy,.  Temperaoise ;%greatf 
As  if  thofe  Vertoes  only  in  thy,  fid&4J>ad  feat ; 
Thy  Piety  not  onjy  in  the  Field,.  j>pt  ,f ^ ape, 
When  Heaven  feem*d  jto  fc  yvaptcd  l^a^i 
Thy  Temples  not  like  Janus  only  wcfe, 

Open  in  time  of  War,       \     .    ^ 
When  thou  faadft  greater  cauft  of  Tear  ; 
Religion  sftd  the  afte  of  Heaven  PQlftft; 
AD  placet  and  aff  times  alike  thy  Breafc 

xv|.   ;      ;  or 

Nor  didft  thoo  only  for  thy  Age  provide, 
*    Bat  for  the  Years  to  come  be$dc$ 

C2  ** 
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-    Our  after-times,  and  late  Poiteritjy 

Shall  pay  unto  thy  Fame,  as  mocb,  as  we  i  / 
They  two  arc  made  bjr  the*. 
When  Fate  did  call  thee  to  a  higher  Throne,  • 
And  when  thy  mortal  Work  was  done :   ~ 
When  Heaven  did  lay  it,  and  them  mutt  be  gone/ ' 

Thou  him  to  bear  thy  burden  chofe, 
Who  might  (if  any  could)  make  us  forget  thy  loS; 
Nor  faadlt  thou  him  dejign'd, 
Had  he  not  been 

Not  only  to  thy  Blood,  but  Virtue  kin, 
Not  only  Heir  unto  thy  Throne,  but  Mind : 
Tis  the  (hall  perfed  all  thy  Cures, 
And  with  a  fine  Thread  weave  out  thy  Lodnt: 
So  one  did  briftgthe  choftn  People  from 

Tiftir  Slavery  and  Fears, 
Led  them  through  their  pathlefs  Road, 
Guided  himfelf  by  God. 
He  brought  them  to  the  Borden;  but  a  fteond  hand 
Did  fettle  and  fseucc  them  in  the  promisM  Land. 


Vf<mthtlmSmmyniDmhtftheVMt8(*  Oli- 
ver Qvotcwdlfnfuiag  the  fame.  By  Mr.  Waller. 

"ITTE  m«ff  refign ;  H&v*n  hi*  great  Soul  doth daim 
▼  ▼     In  Stores,  as  food,  as  his  Immortal  Fame 
m  dying  Groans,  his  laft  Breath  lhakesoar  Ifle, 
And  Trees  uncut  fell  for  his  Funeral  pile. 
About  his  Palate  their  broad  Roots  are  toft 
Into  the  Air :  So  komttlHs  was  loft. 
New  Rami  in  fcch*  Tempeft  mift  their  King, 
And  from  obejrbgfeU  to  wormipping.  ' 

On  Otttts  Top  thus  Hercuhs  lay  dead, 

With  ruitfd  Oaks  and  Pines  about  him  fpread; 
The :  Poplar  too,  whofe  Bough  he  us'd  to  wear 
OnhisVjftorioosHead,  lay  proftrat*  ther*. 

Thofc  his  laft  Riry  from  the  Mountain  rent, 
Oar  dying  Hero,  from  toe  Continent, 

Rayflh'd 
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RavilhM  whole  Towns,and  Forts  from  Spaniards  reft. 
As  bis  laft  Legacy  to  Britain  left. 
The  Ocean  which  fo  long  our  hopes  confin'd, 
Gould  give  no  Limits  to  his  vafter'Mind, 
Oar  Bounds  enlargement  was  his  Jateft  "foil, 
Nor  hath  he  left  us  Prifoners  to  our  Iflei  . 
Under  the  Tro pick  is  pur .  Language  fpoke, 
And  part  of  Flanders  hath  receiv'd  our  Yoke.  /  ♦  * 
From  Civil  Broils  he  did  us  difingage a, 
Found  nobler  Objects  for  our  Martial  Rage  j  • 
And  with  wife  Condu&  to  his  Country  IhewM 
Their  ancient  way  of  Conquering  abroad* 
Ungrateful  then,  if  Wp  no  Tears  allow  fc ,' 
To  him  that  gave  us  Peace  arid  Empire  too  : 
Princes  that  reaiM  him,  gfrifv'd,  concefaM  to$e 
No  pitcfr&f  <31ory  from' the  Graves  fref. 
Mature  her  feif  took  notice,  of  his  Death,  „""  ■/[ 
And  fighingfweird  the  $fr  frith  fuch  a  Breathy  , 
That  to  remote^  Shores  hef  Billqws  rowPJ,  .< . ' 
Th'  approaching  Fate  tit  he*  great  Ruljer  told* * 


i'  m.< 


Diretfions  to  a  Fainter  tonurnwg  the  E)i$eh  War  x 
j.,\  in  i6tij. 

By  Sir  John  Oepbjun. 


n-    * 


NAY,  Painter,  if  thqu  dar'A  defign  tfc»t  Fight, 
Which  Waller  only  Courage  had  to  write  v . 
If  thy  bold  Hands  can  without  (baking  draw,    ~ 
What  ev'n  th\A<3ors  tremblMat  when  they  faw, 
Enough  to  make  thy  Colours  change  like  theirs, 
And  all  thy  Pencils  brittle  like  their  Hairs. 

Firft  in  fit  diftance  of  the  curling  Main, 
Paint  AUen  tilting  ot  the  Coaft  of  Spaing     j 
Heroick  AA !  and  never  heard  till  now ! 
Stemming  of  Heresies  Pillars  with  the  Prow .' 
And  how  he  left  his  Ship  the  Hills  to  waft> 
And  with  new  Sea-marks  Coles  and  Dover  graft. 

Next  let  the  flaming  London  come  in  view, 
Like  Afro's  Rome-  burnt  to  rebuild  it  new; 

C  3  What 


What  leflcr  Sacrifice,  than  this*  was  meet.       • ;    r 

To  offer  for  the  fafety  of  the  Flrtt? ' 

Blow  one  Ship  ap,  another  thence  will  growl*  .'     * 

See  what  free  Cltie*  and  wife  Courts  can  do. ' :      '  '     , 

So  fome  old  Merchant  to  infure  his  Name,  .    .    f ",  '/    ; 

Marries  afirdbL  and  Courtiers  mare  the  Dam. ' :        "'    I 

So  whatfoe>cr  is  broke,  the:  Servants  pay*, 

Aad  Glaflb  are  more  durable  than  Hate,     ..",'."'* 

No  MayVtffl  now,  fo  rich  a  Pageant  feign**, 

Nor  one  Barge  all  the  Companies  contain^.     .    ' 

Then  Painter  draw  Certtlian  Coventry, 
Keeper,  ot  rather  Chancellor  o'ch' Sea  j 

And  more  eradly  to  expret^  WsW, 
lift  nothing  bat  XMrthMarmiA^ot. 
To  pay  his  Fees,  the  Silver  Traqipet  fpcndC 
And  Bat-fwanft  Whiftfc  for.liS  Place  depends  ; : 
Pilott  in  vain  repeat  their  Compafi  o»er,        , 
until  of  him  they  learn  that  one  Point  more. 
The  cooftant lUagnet  to  the  "Pole  doth  hold. 
Steel  to  theMsgnet,  Coventry  to  GbM.     . 
Mujmy  ftfls  us  Pitch;  and  Hemp,  and  Tar  t 

iron  and  Copper,  Swtdm ;  Mmfarf-Wan     

4m,  Prize ;  Warwick,  Coftom )  Catfret.  Pay ; 
VM  Coventry  doth  fcHtHe  fleet  away.  ■     /       ■ 

*  ^ow  lei  ourNavyftretcb  its  Canvas  Wings, 
Swoto  like  his  Purfe,  with  Tacklmg  like  his  Strings, 
gf  flo#  degrees  of  toe  increaung  Gale,  ,   . 

grft  wider  Sail,  and  after  under  Sale.  }  ^ 

Then  in  kfotf  vifit  unto  OpdamH  Goat,  '       * 

Hedge  the  Dutch  in,  only  to  let  them  oat. '      '  ' 
Jo  Hantfmen  fair  unto  the  Hares  give  JJflr, 

Firft  find  them,  and  then  civilly  withdraw., 
That  the  blind  Archer  when  they  take  the  Seas; 
JhcMmborotigb  Convoy  may  betray  with  eafe. 
So  that  the  Filh  may  more  fecurely  bite,    '..".' 
The  Angler  baits  tbe  River  over  Night. 

But  Painty  now  prepare,  t»inrich  thy  Piece, 
jenolofErinins,  Oylof  Ambergreece: 
See  where  the  Dutcbefs,  with  triumphant  trail  ,  . 
Qf  nomeroos'Coaches,  ffarwicb  doth  a&il ! 

So 


1  ». 
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So  the  Ltfld*Crab«,  at  Nettre*s  kindly  can, 
Down  to  the  Sea  there  to  ingender  craw). 
See  ta**  tbeAtoind  with  the  Navy  whole,  . 

To  Hmwkk  through  tboOteao  carry  QoaL 
So  SwalkmsaariedtotlttStf,  at  Spring 
Return  to  Land,  with  SBmtncr.  id  their  Wing* 
One  thatfnt  B^rbba;>o€  i^Cbcsupearl,. 
SoffiecT56WthfC^*r*«GlrH  ■   ,. 

Yet  Navies  ace  Not  Fopperfe*  wb«  *ere» 
A  fmall  Sea-aMtk,  and  Wit  to  cowc  yow 
Three  Goddtfifo  in  ooeifPjip4f  for  Art, 
ffaaa*  for  Sport,  bur  SWrfito-jrotfr  Heart, ,   . 
O  Dotchefi;  if  thf  Nmtfal  dPomp  wnsantatv   . 
Tis  paid  #itk  iKet^&ai  J  by*  Naval  Scene. 
Never  did  Awm»  vMUrl  vithutf  be Nth, 
So  feaft  the  finr  «^09t*a«  Cmodthy    .  ,  , .    . 
Nor  tbeJtnafiUa  Dttfe  with  inch  a  ftate 
The ^UkviabVI inacryt at thac ntfi ;'...,  .    i  i  >..-.•< 
Now  Pafawr,  fpwe  thy  weaker  Art;  forbear 

To  draw  her  parang  faffima  and  eactvTew : . 
For  Love*  nlast  bath  bur*  mart detfgbti . .  «',.k\ 
The  Sea,  tbe  Dutch,  the  Kiaft  all  cafl'd  to  fight 
She  therefore  tbcDake's  Pctfon  jrccofnmtnds 
To  Brwikeri  Pea  M&Cdtfwm  he*  Friends  .v 

ToAannocb,  Bhutto  more,  tnofkCovettrpt  c.. 
For  they  Die  knew  vra*airmor£  'fiaid.  than  he. 

Of  flying  Fiftes  one  hftrfav'd  the  fin, 

And  bop'd  by  thfe  he  tmx*gh  the  Air 

The  other  thought  be  might  avoid  the  Rnejty 

By  tbe  invention^  the  Diviag  Bell. 

The  third  bad  try'd  ify  and  affira'd  a  Cable 

Coiid  ronrid  about  him  was  impenetrable;  '. 

BatthatethfrOoke  rejected*  oalychofc 

To  keep  for  off*;  lctttthers  inter  pofe.     . 

ftqert  that  knelt  no:  fear,  but  Health  did  want, 

Kept  State  fbfeendeAill  a  Chair  volanr. ., 

AU  five  his  Head  fbnt  id  tbat  wooden  C*fe, 

He  IbewMbtt  like  a  broken  Weatnetglaft*  .„ 

Bat  arnfd  with  the  whole  Lyon  Cap-a-Chlo, 

Dal  repreJent  the  Hercules  within. 

C  4  Dear 
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Dear  (hall  the  Dutch  his  twinging  ahguUh  know; 
And  fee  what  Valour  whcC  with  Pain  cab  ttoJ  ^       - 
Card:  in  the  mean  timzbtt}tik€Tt&Wrbvd$*ap 
That  through  bb  Princely  Temples  drove  nettaiL 
Jtajw*  refolvM  to  fight  it  like  a  Lyon*  ?  ««w.v  v  f 
And  Sandwich  hop'd  to  fight it  like  jAri***;    .ir        v 
He  to  prolong  hi*  Life  in  cheDifjmte,    :  :  -.*  n ;  ^  H 
And  charm  the  H&md  fortes,  tutfd  fate  btrtey  "'       : 
Till  fomc  judicious  Dolfbin  might  approach^  ;>r      ^ 
And  land  him  ftfeiftd  found a?«y  Roach;     «>•     » 
Now  Painter,  reaflbme  thy  Pencils  care*     \Lt  '.  * 
Thou  haft  bat  SkirtnUhtyet, ;  now  Fight  prepare* 
And  draw  that  Battle  terrible  to  ihow,  /  •%•*  t^ 
As  the  laft  Judgment  wmtfiAngeh. 

Firft  let  onr  Navy  fcowrilwough  Silver  Protb; 
The  Ocean's  burdens,  and  the  Ringdoms  bbft  ^  < 
Whofe  very  bulk  may  rcprefrdt  its  birth*      ^      *    x 
From  Hide  and  PaftoH,  burdens  of  the  fiurtftV-  .-> 
Hide  whofe  tranfeendent  Banchfo  fwells  of  late, 
That  he  the  Rupture  items  of  Law  and  Scat*? 
Faftony  whofe  Belly  bears  moreMiflbnr  - 
Than  /*&*»  Cmdch%  and  contains  more  Turn . 
Let  Shoals  ofPorpoifes  on  every  fide      ."....*     .• 
Wonder  in  fwimming  by  our  Oaks  out-vy'd  i 
And  the  Sea-fowl  all  gaze,  tr  behold  a  thing    * 
So  vaft,  more  fwift  and  ftrong  than  they  of  Wing: 
But  yet  prefaging  George  they  keep  in  fight,       * 
And  follow  for  the  Relicks  of  a  Fight.      -■  ; 
Then  let  the  Dutch  with  weH  diflcmbkd  Fear, 
Or  bold  Etefpair,  more  than  we  wifli  draw  near  : 
At  which  onr  Gallants,  to  the  Sea  but  tender, 
And  more  to  Fight  their  eaty  Stomachs  render  j 
With  Breafts  fo  panting,  that  at  every  Stroke 
You  might  have  felt  their  Hearts  beat  through  the 
While  one  concerned  in  the  interval  (Oaks 

Qf  ftraining  Choler,  thus  did  vent  his  GalL 
Hoah  be  damn'd !  and  aU  bis  R*ce  decurftr 
Who  in  Sea-brine  did  fickle  Timber  firft ! 
Who*  tbo' be  flatted  Vines,  be  Pines  cut  down , 

Hetaufautbowtefyinh,  cmdhmtaDrvw. 

He 
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Hefirft  built  Sbipty  and  in  bisWooden  WaU% 
Saving  but  Eight,  ttffirtce  endangered  *0.* 
And  thou  Dutch  Necmtumtkk  Fryer,  be  damft% 
And  in  thine  emnffrft  MVrtfir+fiece  hitanfdi  *      - 
Who  ftrjl  invtrttd  Cann^^tbx  CcQ, 
Nitre  from  Earth,  arid  Britffione  fettbi  from  HeB. 
Butdaemfd,  and treble darned hi Clarendroc, 
Our  Seimb Edward,  with  alt  bis  fioufe  Ond  Linel 
Who  to  <k#m  the  danger  tftbt  War, 
With  Briftrt,  bounds  Us  on  the  Hollander,: 
fool-coated  &uwn-rnani  JiQttoffybt  with  Hatrf, 
Dunkirk^  d/fin&HUHg  Scotland,  panels  France  * 
And  hopes  hi  mm  bath  bus^nbftfhafd^  and  Form    . 
T9  out-laft  our  Lives  or  bis,  4ndftnp*tbiTbmr*+  * 
And  that  be^$n^feei  e&l^^dotpn,        ' 
&is  dearO^$\eth<fr^id,ina  Srtom. 

By  ibis  tifrefcoth  tie  Fleets  in  reach  difpote, 
And  eaclfgfatttaher  mortatty  fttnte: 
Draw  J*ntotritytm6biii*%4ff  his  ThuitttM» 
To  think  hirafelf  a  Slave  WhbcVo'erconm. 
The  frighted  Nymphs  rtireiting  to  their  Rocks/ 
Beating  thei^  Moe  Breaftf;  tearing  their  gtob  Lbeks. 
Paint  Eccbo  flainf  only  th*  alternate  found 
From  the  Tepesrting  Gantroh  doth  reboimd; 
Opdam  Sails  placed  on  his  Naval  Throne, 
Aflbming  Courage  greater  f  hai>  his  own  j 
Makes  to  tbcD&ke,  and  chtdttens  him  frotfiiari  > 
To  nail  Mm  to  his  Boardf  like  a  Pttar ; 
Bot  in  the  twa  attempt'  took  Rre  too  foon. 
And  flkso^  in  Ws  Ship  to  catch  the  Moon. 
Monfieurs  like  Rockets  moont  aloft,  and  crack 
In  thoqftnd  Sparks,  then  dancingly  fall  back; 
Yet  e'er  this  happen'd,  deftiny  allowed 
Him  Ms  Revenge,  to  make  his  Death  more  proad. 
A  fatal  Ballet  from  kts  fide  did  range*      . 
And  batter'd  lawfon:  Oh  too  dear  Exchange/ 
He  led  onr  Fleet  that  day  too  Ihort  a  fpace, 
Bat  loft  his  Knee,  Jihcc  dy'd  in  glorious  Race. 
Lawfon!  whole !  Valour  beyond  Fate  did  go, 
•^nd  ftUl  fights  0^<w  in  the  Lake  below*    . 


Ui     ■  .  . 
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The  Ddke  hitofelr",  tho»  f  «  did  not  forget, 

Yet  was  m*  «tt  of  danger's  Random  fet. 

Falmouth  wet  there,  r  know  not  what  to  aft) 

Some  fay  'twas  to  grow  Doke  too  by  contaft. 

An  untaught  Boikt  to  its  wanton  Scope,  v 

Daflics  him>att  to  pieces,  aod  Ws  /*$*. 

Such  waafiii  rife*  ftch  win  h»fey,  nnpraii'd; 

A  Chance-lhot  fodner  took  ©hn,  the*  Owmw  *W47L  .  2 

His  (hatter 'd  Head  the  ftadds  Dufce  dUhiias,  .  ' 

And  gave  the  laft  firft  proof,  that  he  had  Brains.      .   . 

Bartltt  bad  heard  it  foon,  aod  thooght  not  good 

Torentar«nioreofRoyal/ftr*»^sBioodj    , 

To  be  Ipmojrtal  he  was  not  of  Age,  « .  .  -\ 

And  did  e'en  now  the  A*^Mvprej&gev 
And  jodgd  it  fife  and  decent*  coat  whefcectV , 

To  tofeibe  Day,  fimt-bbJm  Jnotfar*  J*/; 

With  bi*  whole  Squadroo  ftraight  awiy  h^boft; 

.   And  like  good  Boy,  prorob'd  e>  fightno  more.    . 
The  Dutch  4mme4  camels  at  as  fatt'd ; ' 
And  promifcd  to  do  tab*  Of4m  feil'd: 
Smith  to.  the  Duke  doth  intercept her  way, 
And  cleaves  t' her  dofor  than  a  ««»ier4:   , 
The  Captain  wmdet'd,  and  withal  dtfiatn'd  j 
Softrongly  bya  thingfofintU,  detainMj 
And  in  a  raging  brarer?  to  him  mot, 
They  (tab  gmr  Ship*  with  one  wxhect  Gats. 
They  %ht  To  near,  it.  feems  to  be  oil  Ground, 
And  e'en  the  AftTatoaeetJAgi  Aifltf*  woond. 
The  Noife,  the  Smoak,  tbe  Fire,  Jtbt  Sweat,  the  Blood, 
Isnotto:{irexpT«ft,.nor.tuKlefftoocL       :;  '«.-.• 
Each  Captain- from  bis  Qnarter-deck  enmjRtanrhj 
They  ware  their  bright  Swords  gKt*erinfr  in  theif 
All  Uurart  of  War,  all  Man  can  do,  /bands: 

In*  Sea-fight,  did  pals  between  them  two.    _.' 
But  one  inoft  Conquer  whofijeror  Fight ;      , 

•  Smith  takes  the  Giant,  and  is  made  a  Knight* 
iMitrliorw^  that  knew,  and  dnrft  do  morel  than  all, 
Fell,  undiffcuiguUht  by  an  Iron-ball. 
Dear  Lord/ but  born  undtr  a  Star  ingratc? 

NoSoul  more  clear,  and  no  more  gloomy  Fate/ 

'  Witt 
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Who  woo'difc  n  Ww's  Trade,**  means  to  thrive? 
Death  picks  the  Valiant  out;  Cowards  ftrvfoc. 
What  the  ^r#vc  merit,  tb'7«p«<fe>tf  do  TMtj        ■ 
And  none,s  f3nrdcd  bat  (He  Sjeefbat*. 
Hence  aU  his  life  he  a^atnft  fMtow  fene'd, 
Or  nof  wffl  fcttPlBa*  or  nofiweH  recompenVd. 
But  enry  Mtlfeb  Dai£  I?  bis<Memofy» 
None  more  prepai  d  was*  or  Ida  fit  to  dye.  •  -.« 
Jtspert  did  others,  «nd  hihttelf  excel : '     r 
Holms,  Tyditfm*  Mimu  i  bfayely  £»«/««  fetf*. 
What  others  did.  let  none  ommitted,  blame,  • 
I  (hall  racafd,'*rWW  brings  in  bis  Name. 
Bat  onlefs  after rftorics diiagrce,  •  "f 

Nine  only  cane  to  fight,  the,  reft  to  fee. 
Now  aU  cqofijif e  npio  thp  Dvt&mctu  lofi:> 
•The  Wind,  the  Fire,  we,  they  flwmfeW do '<N«V 
When  a  fweet  Sleep  began  the  0uke  to  drown, 
And  with  S^ymabA  Ms  Templet  crown*      : 

And  firft.be  <*d«t*aU  the-ceAfoWatdi,      ' 
And  *tlih  the  #fef,  rthtljc  J*  1  J*?  doth  caKM 
Botlo,  <?fiwW  by  a  fecret  iaftioa,  !  -; 

Slept.  W,  op/jweded-,  heaU  day  bad  winkt, 
iTfae HM|r  ii  B*d»  he tben&ft draws  bis  fcteeL 
WJ^qfc  rir^ft  wikes  the  oriflad  Compels  wheel. 
So  e'er  He  wak'd,  both  Flttls  Jwete  innocent  \  ' 
And  Bna&er  Member  is  of  RfeUament.  *  '.""> 
!    And  now,  dear  Painter,  after  pains  lflwihfrffi 
*rwere  time  that  I  and  tbactoo  do  repofe»;       r 
i  Bat  aU  oar  Naay  fcaft'd  jafbnna  of  Limb/'    . 
I  That  a  lhor$  (pact  ferv*d  to  refrem  and  trim  ii  •' 
And  a  tame  Flyt  of theirs  doth  Convoy  want, 
laden  wjlfe  both  the.  Jfoow  and  Ltvmtt  i 
Paint  bat  this  one  Scene,  more,  the  Worlds  odr  Own, 
And  Hal^pji,  j#K&whdoth  Command  alone. 
To5ny«wew{Uhcongdencemak«bill«^'>;''  •" 
And  fecxet  filed*  by  ijope  already  tafte  j 
Tho'  Clifford  \a  the.  GharaAcr  appear    ' 
Of  Sufra-Carg<t\Q*n  Ea*t»  and  there  • 

Wearing  a  Stgnej  rejrfy  fio'  ciap  on,        '  • 
And  ftixiaft  foxhfc  M«ft«r  &m**i  ■  r 


^fettwtafe  Httte  S^dr6n  skim'd 
And  waftod  our  rtmoceft)  Colonics, 
With  Sbip$  all  foul,  retotn'd  Upon  our  way ; 
Sandwich  would  not  dtfptrfci  nor  yet  dilay ;        *  '    ■ 
And  therefore  like  Commander  grave  and  wife* 
To  (cape  his  Sight  and  Fight,  ihut  both  his  Eyes  j 
And  for  more  State  and  Surtoefs,  Ctffcif  tnw 
The  left  Eyedofcth,  the*  right  Mountaguc^ 
And  even  C/^farrf  ptoffer'd  in  his  Zeal,       •"  V* 
To  make  9]}  fafe,  t*  apply. to  both  his  Seal.  '•& 
VfyJJetfo%  till  Syrens  he  had  paft, 
Would  by  his  Mates  be  pinioned  to  thi  MUtl 

Now  can  our  Navy  view  the  wiihed  Port, 
But  there  (to  fee  the  Fortune!;  was  a  Fort :   ; 
Sandwich  would  not  be  beaten,  nor  yet  beat  r 
Fools  (mtyfi$t%  the  Pmdenf  uft  to  treat. 
His  GotfxxtMtuntagu*  by  jCourt-dffafter, 
Dwindled  in^  the  Wooden  Horfe?sMaftcr.-    . 
To  fpeak  of  Peace  feem'd  anxmgft^U  moft  proper; 
Had  Talbtyfcsn  treated  of  nought  but  Copper. 
Or  what  are  Forts,  wh*n  void  of  Ammunition? 
With  Friends  or  Fdeswluft  would  we  moft  condition  ? 
Yet  we  three  days,  till  the  Dutch  furniih'd  all, 
Men,  Powder,  Money,  Gannon — treat*  with  Wall ! 
Then  Tydimm  finding  the  Dates  would  not, 
Sent  in  fix  Captains  bravely,  to  be  (hot. 
And  Movptaguc^  tho'  tfrcfi:  like  any  Bride, 
And  aboard  him  too,  yet  was  reached  and  dyM : 
Sad  was  the  Chance,  and  yet  a  deeper  Care  *  % 
Wrinkled  ljis  Membranes  under  Forehead  fain 
The  Dutch  virmado  yet  had  th' Impudence 
To  pat  to  Sea,  to  waft  their  Merchants  thence  i 
For  as  if  aD  their  Ships,  of  IVaBmtt  were, 
The  more  we  beat  them*  ftUl  the  more  they  bear : 
But  a  good  Pilot,  and  a  favouring  Wind, 
Brings  Sandwich  back,  and  once  again  did  blind. 

Now  gentle  Painter,  efer  we  leap  on  Shore, 
With  the  Iaft  Strokes  ruffle  a  Teppeft  o'er  j 
As  if  in  0%  Reproach,  thi  Wind  and  Seas  * 
Would  undertake  the  Dutch,  while  we  take  eafe. 

The 
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The  Seas,  the  Spoils  withiaoui;  HatchfS  threw,' 
The  Winds  both  Fleets  iotoour  Mouths  do  Mow.-  .  ^ 
Strew  all  their  Ships  along  fhe  Shore  by  our*,,,   . 
Ascafily  tbbegatherM  upas  FlowVs :      f  -,  • 
But  Sandwich fears  for  Merchants,  to  miftake  .-; 
A  Man  of  War,  and  amotog  FJow'rs  a  Snake- \     . 
Tho*  Indian  Ships  pregnant  with  Eaftern  Pearl, 
And  Diamonds,  late  ttf  Officers  and  Earl :     *  '•- 
Then  warning  off  our  Fleet,  he  it  divides  • 
Into  the  Potts,  and  fo  to  Oxford  rides.  -  ' 

Mean  while  the  Dutch  uniting  to  our  Shames. 
Ride  aD  inflating  o'er  the  Dorms  and  Thames !      •  •  * 

Mow  treating  Sapdmcb  fcems  the  fittcft  choice  * 
For  Spaing  there  jo  condole,  and  to  rejoice. 
He  meets  the  French ;  but  to  avoid  all  harms?*  " 
Ships  to  |be>  Gryn ;  Emb^ffics  bears  no  Arms  1    -  < 
There  let  him  languifli  a  long  Quaraatain, 
And  ne'er  to  J^toad  come,  till  he  be  clean. 
Thus  haVinglwght,  we  know  not  why  as  yet ; 
We've  done  we  know  not  what,  nor  what  we  gen 
If  to  efpoufe  fh$  Ocean  all  this  pains, 
Princes  unite,  and  flo  forbid  the  fiains. 
If  to  difcharge  Phanaticks,  this  makes  moi%  y 
For  all  Phanaticks  are  whea  they  are  poor : 
Or  of  the  #oufc  of  Commons  to  repay, 
Their  Pme?Con*miffioo$  are  transferr'd  away :  '  ♦ 
But  if  for  triumphant  Cbeck$ftonss,  and  (hell 
For  Dutchefs^lofet,  it  fucceeded  wtll. 
If  to  make  Parliaments,  as  odious  Pafs,  ' 

Or  to refervca landing  Force,  alas/ 
Or  if,  as  juft,  ORANGE  to re-inflate, 
Inftead  of  that,  he  is  regenerate :  - 
And  with  four  Millions  vainly  giv'n  as  fyent,     ' 
And  with  five  Millions  more  of  detriment, 
Our  Sijms  amount  yet  only  to  have woflh  •*  »  /    ■ 

A  Baftar4  Orange  for  Pimp  Ar ton. 

Now  may  Hiftorians  argue  con  and  pro : 
JDenbam  fays  thus ;  tho*  always  Waller  fo  .< 

ApMNS*  8ood  Man>  in  his  long  Sheet  and  Sta$ 
This  Penance  did  for  Cronmtl't  Epitaph/ 

And 
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And  his  next  Them*  moft  be  o'th' Date's  Mif 
Ad?ic«  80  draw  Madam  P  Edificatrefs,    . 

Henceforth,  O  Gemini }  two  Dukes  cooima 
C«/f«r  and  ?ofltw;  Aittrtartt  akd  Cumberland, 
Since  in  one  Ship,  |t  had  been  to  they'd  went 
Ia/W»Dottbie-Recraj^M^.      " 


•••>">•*        \-!-- ■  "  'w 
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I  Mptrial  Prince  !  Kmg<ftbt  Seas  and (jj/kifl 
Dear  Otitttk  of  our  foy,  and  Heaven's  jm& 
What  boots  is  that  thy  Light  d*b  gild  ow  Dots. 
That  wehpbatkmg  in thy milder  Rays, 
While  Swarms  of  InkBsi  framthv  **mfia£hiami 
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Thou,  M?  JoreV  Minos,  ruPd  a  greater  Crtttx 

AndforhsbtiMdntdCitm,  counf/l  tby  Fleet.  •  '< 

Wfypilttbautlxt&gtf.DxMwiaDm, 

Who  builds  tbeebut,  aLa&rhttb,  and  a  Cow*  ' 

Jftbtm  art  Minos,  be  a  Judge  f  ever e,  ■ 

fw  W«  oni  //nee  flMtySnr  flbr  Engineer. 

O  may  our  Stat,  fince  bt  t»o  nigh  preft4imii 

Melt  the  foft  Wax  wbmwitb  be  imps  bit  Plutnitl 

^nd  may  be  failing  Uave  bit  bated  Name 

Vnto  tbofe  Seas  bis  War  hatb  fet  on  Flame  ! 

From  that  Enchanter  bavmgclear*d  thine  Eyes, 

Tby  native  Sight  wtQ  pierce  within  the  Sties,  ■ 

And  view  tbofe  Kingdoms  calm  tettb  Joy  and  Light, 

Where's  Vhivtrfal  Triumph,  but  no  Fight,  < ' 

Siace  both  from  Heaven  thy  Race  and  Power  dejeend,      , ' 

**le  by  its  Pattern  there  tore-ajcend. 

lea  Juftiee only  awe,  and  Battel  ceafe ; 

Xtngt  an  but  C*dt  in  War\  they're  GodsmPeac* 


DiMtf 


*   /• 


9t0f+Af0t& 


** 


DMHom  #a  *  Bum*. 1  By  Sir  John  Denham. 

v 

SA*dpkhmSpammnf  andtheDukeinlrfwej 
Left  with  new  Generals,  a  new  Fainter  prove, 
lifl/s  a  Dutchman^  danger's  in  his  Ait, 
Hb  Pencils  may  InttDigwceimrait* 
TtmGibfifo  that  amongjhy  Navy faull 
Of  Mafcl^iBeUs,  commanded  Admiral)  r 

Thyfclffoflender,  thai  thou  lhew'ft  no  ohm  ; 
Than  Bamade new  hatch'd  of  them  before: 
Come  nix  thy  Water-Cokmrs,  and  exp*fs 
Drawing  fa  little  what  we  yet  do  lofs. 

Firft,  paint  me  Gwr«  and  J^err  ratliag  far 
Both  in  one  Box*  likejtbe  two  Dice  of  War 5 
And  lettbe  Terror  of  their,  linked  Name 
Fly  thro*  the  Air>  Uke£baii^fhot,  tearing  Fame; 
Stafe  in  one  Clow  did  fca^ely  ever  wrap    . 
Lightoiwfo  fierce,  J»t  never  fucb  a  Oap. 
United  Generals  fare  ate  iK  only  SpelJ,,  , 
Wherewith  pwted  Pwimu  to  quell  ' 
Alas,  e'en  they,  tho'fftelrdin  treble  Oak,  i 

Will  proye  enaddte  Egg  with  double  Yolfc 
And  therefore  next  uncouple  either  Hound, 
And  loo  them  at  two  Hares  e'er  one  be  found. 
Rupert  and  Beayfort*  halloo.}  ah,  there  Ruftrt 
like  the  Pbantaftick  hunting  of  St  Hubert ; 
When  he  with  airy  Hounds,  and  Horn  of  Air, 
Porfues  by  FotmtripbUou  the  wttchy  Hare. 
Deepprovidenceof  State/ that  could  fofoon 
tight  Beaufort  here  e'er?  he  had  quit  Tbouloo*. 
Sohaveifcen,  e^Human  Quarrels  rife, 
Forboding  Meteors  combate  in  the  SJtie$* 
Bat  let  the  Prince  to  fight  with  Rumour  gov 
The  General  meets  a  more  fubftantial  Foe  t 
fyter  he  fpies*  and  full  of  youthful  He** 
Tho9  half  their  number,  thinks  the,  odds  too  gfdt& 
The  Fowler  watching  Jo  his  watry  ipat,  , 
And  more  the  Fowl*  hopnfbr  ,the  btKer  Shot; 

Tho* 
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Tho*  fuch  a  Limb  was  from  hb  Navy  torn, 
He  found  iK^w^kde&yctv4itetS^/<i»lhorn; 
But  fwoln  pith'Senfe  of  former  Glory  won, 
Thought  Monk  muft  be  by  Albemarl  out-done: 
Little  he  knew  with  the  fame  Arm  and  Sword,     / 
How  far  the  Gentleman  opt  cut*  the  Lord. ,, 
Ruytcry  inferior  unto  none  for  Art, 
Superior  now  in  Number  and  in  Heart *    ' 
AskM  if  he  thought,  as  once  our  Rebel  NFatbd» 
To  conquer  theirs  too  with  a  Declaration  ?   '"'.'" 
And  thw«*n*,  ^*  he  now  lb  proudly  Sail, 
H*  (ball  tread  back  his  IttrBmak:  .    *  •     • 

This  faid,  lie  the  (bort  period;  e'er  it  endsf 
With  Iron-words  from  Brazen-month  extends.- 
Monk  yet  prevents  him  e'er  the  Natives  meet,1 
And  charges  in  himfelf  alone  a  Fleet ; 
And  with  To  quick  and  frequent  Motion  wound 
His  murdering  fides  about;  the  Ship  feeufd  rotind ; 
And  the  Exchanges  of  hi*  CSrdi^g'Tire, 
Like  whirling  Hoops,  fhew'd  of  triumphant  fife.  . 
Single  he  doth  at  their  whole  Navy  aim,. 
And  (hoots  them  though  a  Porcupine  of  Flame, 
In  Noife  fo  regular  hb  Gannons  met,  •,,"*'  ' 
You'd  think  that  Thunder  was  to  mufickfet: 
Ah !  had  the  reft  but  kept  a  Time  as  true, 
What  Age  could  foch  a  Martial  Confort  £hew ! 
The  liftning  Air  unto  the  dlftant  Shore, 
Through  fecret  Pipes  convey  the  tuned  Roar : 
Till  as  the  Eccho's  vanifhing,  abate, 
Men  feel  a  dead  Sound  like  the  Pulfe  of  State,  ( 
If  Fate  expire,  let  Monk  her  place  fupply, 
His  Guns  determine  who  (hall  live  or  die 
But  Vi&wy  <Ioth  always  hate  a  Rant  \ 
Va\owr%  her  Brave,  but  SkiB  is  her  GoBOHt; 
Ruytct  no  lefs  with  virtuous  Envy  burns, 
And  Prodigies  for  Miracles  returns. 
Yet  he  obfervM  how  (till  iris  Iron-Balls 
ReoaiiM  in  vain  agatnft  our  Oaken  WaHs; 
How  the  bard  Pellets  fell  awiy  as  dead, 
By  our  iochaotal Timber  fillipped. 

Leave 
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Leave  then,  fiid  he,  th'  invulnerable  Keel, 
We'll  find  they're  feeble,  like  AebUks  Heel 
He  quickly  taught,  poors  in  continual  Clouds 
Of  cbain'd  Dilemma's  through  our  ftnew'd  Shrowds. 
-  Forefts  of  Mafts  fall  with  their  rude  embrace, 
Our  flifF  Sails  mafct,  and  netted  into  Lace; 
Till  our  whole  Navy  lay  their  wanton  Mark, 
No>  any  Ship  could  fail  but  as  the  Ark, 
Shot  in  the  Wing,  fo  at  the  Powder's  call, 
The  difappointed  Bird  doth  fluttering  fall. 
Yet  Mwk  difabl'd  ftitl  (ucb  Courage  (hews, 
That  none  into  his  mortal  Gripe  dare  clofe : 
So  an  old  Buftard,  raaimM,  yet  loth  to  yield, 
Duels  the  Fowler  in  New-Market  Field. 
Bat  fince  he  found  it  was  in  vain  to  Fight, 
He  imps  his  Plumes  the  beft  he  can  for  flight : 
This,  Painter,  were  a  noble  Task  to  tcUr 
What  indignation  his  great  Breaft  did  fwell; 

Nor  virtuous  Man  unworthily  abus% 
Nat  conftant  Lover  without  eaufe  refwfyL 
Not  boneft  Merchant  broke,  nor  skilful  Player 
Mft  off  the  Stage,  nor  Sinner  in  defpai*} 
Not  Parents  mockt^  nor  Favourites  dsferafd, 
Not  Rump  by  Monk,  or  Oliver  difplafd  j 
Not  Kings  depofdy  nor  Prelates  *Vr  they  die, 
Feel  half  the  Rage  as  GeriraU  when  they  fly. 

* 
Ah,  rather  than,  tranfmit  the  Tale  to  Fame, 
Draw  Curtains,  gentle  Artift,  o'er  the  fhame. 
Cafhier  the  Memory  of  DateB9  rais'dup    . 
To  taftc  inftead  of  Death,  his  Highncfs  Cup; 
And  if  the  thing  were  true,  yet  paint  it  not, 
How  Bartlct,  as  he  long  deferv'd,  was  (hot. 
Tho'  others,  that  for veyM  the  Corps  fo  clear, 
Said  he  was  only  petrifi'd  with  fear. 
If  lb,  th*  hard  Statue  raummi'd  without  Gum, 
Might  the  Dutch  Balm  have  fpar'd,  mdEnglijh  Tomb. 
Yet  if  thou  wilt  paint  Ml  NATS  tnrnM  all  to  Soul, 
And  the  great  HAKMA  jValaioft  cbnt'd-to  Coal ;  ' 

D  And 
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And  JORDAN  old  worthy  thy  Pencil's  pain, 
Who  all  the  while  held  up  the  Ducal  Train :    ,    •  . 
Bat  in  a  duskie  Cloud  hide  Askew,  when 
He  quit  the  Prince  t'embark  in  *Lweftem ; 
And  wounded  Ships,  which  we  immortal  Boaft, 
Now  firft  led  Captive  to  an  Hoftile  Coaft. 
Bat  molt  with  ftory  of  his  Band  and  Thumb, 
Conceal  (as  Honour  would)  his  Grace's  Bumt 
When  the  large  Bullet  a  large  Collop  tore 
Out  of  that  Buttock,  never  tnrn'd  before. 
Fortune  (it  feems)  would  give  him  by  that  lftjh, 
Gentle  Corre&ion  for  his  Fight  fo  raft. 
But  fhould  the  Rump  perceiv't,  they'd  lay  that  Mmt 
Had  now  reveng'd  them  upon  Aumarlts  Arfe. 
The  long  Difafter  better  o'er  to  vail, 
Paint  only  Jonas  three  Days  in  the  Whalfc: 
For  no  left  time  did  conquering  Ruyter  chaw 
Our  flying  Gen'ral  in  his  Spungy  Jaw. 
Then  draw  the  youthful  Per  feus  all  in  faafte, 
From  a  Sea-Beaft  to  free  the  Virgin  chaft ; 
But  neither  rkljtig  Pegafus  for  fpeed, 
Nor  with  the  Gorgon  fhielding  at  his  need  ; 
So  Rupert  the*  Sea-Dragon  did  invade, 
But  to  fave  George,  himfelf,  and  not  the  Maid. 
And  tho'  arriving  late,  he  quickly  -mill 
Ev'n  Sails  to  fly,  unable  to  refift. 
Not  Greenland  Seamen  that  furvive  the  fright 
Of  the  cold  Chaos,  and  half  Eternal  Night, 
So  gladly  the  returning  Sun  adore, 
Or  run  to  fpy  the  next  Year's  Fleet  from  Shore, 
Hoping  yet  once  within  the  Oily  fide 
Of  the  fat  Whale,  again  their  Spears  to  hide,   - 
As  our  glad  Fleet  with  univer&l  Shout 
»  Salute  the  Prince,  and  with  the  fecond  bout 
Nor  Winds,  long  Prifoners  in  Earth's  hollow  Vaafc>  ,! 
The  fallow  Seas  fo  eagerly  affable. 
As  fiery  Rupert  with  revengeful  Joy, 
Dqth  on  the  Dutch  his  hungry  Courage  cloy  9 
t  But  foon  unrigg'd,  lay  !ike*atf  ufekfi  Board  s 
'  (As  funded  in  the  Wrift  men  drop  their  Sword) . ' 

Wh<tt 
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When  a  propitious  Cloud  between  us  ftept, 

And  in  our  Aid  did  Ruyter  intercept. 

Old  Ubpner  yet  did  never  introduce,  . 

To  fave  his  Heroes,  Mifts  of  better  ufe. 

Worlhip  the  Sun,  who  dwell  where  he  doth  rift ; 

This  Mift  doth  more  defervc  our  Sacrifice. 

Now  joyful  Fiers,  and  the  exalted  Belf, 
And  Cotort-Gazettes  our  empty  Triumphs  tell. 
Alas,  the  time  draws  near,  when  overturn^, 
Thy  lying  Bells  lhall  thro*  their  Tongues  be  burtfd. 
Paper  lhall  waint  to  print  that  Lie  of  Statef 
And  our  fatfe  Fires  true  Fires  lhall  expiate. 

Stay,  Painter,  here  a  while,  and!  will  ftayj 
Nor  vex  the  future  Thnes  with  my  fttrirey. 
Seeft  not  the  Mottky  Dufchefs  al  I  undreft  ? 
Paint  thou  bat  her,  and  (he'll  paint  all  the  reft. 
This  fad  Tale  found  htv  in  her  outward  Room, 
Nailing  up  Hangings  not  of  Perfian  Loom : 
Like'chafte  Penelope  that  ne'er  did  rome, ' 
Bat  made  all  fine  againft  her  GEORGp  came!  home.* 
Upon  a  Ladder,  in  her  Coats  much  ihorter, 
'She  flood  with  Groom  and  Coachman  for  Supporter ; 
And  carelefs  what  they  faw,  or  what  they  thought, 
Whh  Honi  Pe*fe  foil  boneftiy  fhc  wrought. 
One  Tenter  drove,  to  lofe  no  time  or  placed 
At  once  the  Ladder  they  remove,  and  Grace. 
Whilft  thus  they  her  tranflate  from  North  to  Eafil 
In  pofture  juft  of  a  four-footed  Beaft, 
She  heard  the  News ;  but  altered  yet  no  more, 
Than  that  which  was  behind  ihe  turnM  before ; 
Nor  would  come  down,  but  with  an  Handkercher, 
Which  Pocket  foul  did  to  her  Neck  prefer  j 
She  fted  no  Tears,  for  fhe  was  too  Viraginous, 
But  only  fnuffing  her  Trunk  Cartilaginous, 
from  Scaling  Ladder  fl*e  began  a  Story, 
Worthy  to  be  had  in  Memento  Aiori\ 
Arraigning  paft,  and  prefent,  and /afar*', 
With  a  prophetick,  if  not  fiendly  Fury, 
JJcr  Hair  began  to  creep,  her  Belly  found, 
*w  EW  to  fparkle,  and  her  Uddet  bound  $ 


tf  POEMS  on 

Half  Witc^  half  Prophet  i  thus  the  JWemOrU, 
Like  Presbyterian  Sibyl,  'gafi  to  fnarl : 

Traytors  both  to  my  Lord,  and  to  the  King  i 
Nay,  now  it  is  toyond,  all  (offering! 
One  Valiant  Man  by  Land,  and  he  mull:  be 
Commanded  out  to  (top  their  Leaks  at  Sea. 
Yet  fend  him  Rupert,  as  an  helper  meet  \ 
Firlt  the  Commands  dividing,  then  the  Fleet : 
One  may  if  they  be  beat,  or  both  beJut  \ 
Or  if  they  overcome,  yet  Honour  fplit. 
BUt  reckoning  GEORGE  already  knockt  o'th' head, 
They  cut  him  out  like  Beef  e'er  he  be  dead : 
Each  for  a  Quarter  hopes}  the  firft  do  skip, 
But  (hall  fall  fhort  tho'  at  the  Gen'ral-lhip. 
Next  they  for  Mafter  of  the  horfe  agree ; 
A  third  the  Cockpit  begs,  not  any  Me. 
But  they  /hall  know,  ay  marry  {hall  they  do, : 
That  Who  the  Cock-pit  hath,  (hall  have  Me  too: 
I  told  George  firft,  as  Col  amy  told  me, 
If  the  King  brought  thefe  o  er,  how  it  would  be : 
Men  that  there  pick  his  Pocket  to  his  Face, 
And  fell  Intelligence  to  buy  a  Place. 
That  their  Religion's  pawn'd  for  Gioaths,  nor  care, 
Tis  run  fo  long  now,  to  redeem'!,  nor  dare* 
O  what  egregious  Loyalty  to  cheat ! 

0  what  Fidelity  it  was  to  Eat ! 

Whilft  LangdaUs,  Haptens  r  GUnhams  ftarv'd  abroad, 
And  here  true  Roy'lifts  fink  beneath  their  load. 
Men  that  did  there  affront,  defame,  betray 
The  King,  and  fo  do  here}  now,  who  but  they! 
What!  fay  I  Men!  nay  rather  Monfters;  Men 
Only  in  Bed,  npr  to  my  Knowledge  then. 
See  how  they  home  returned  in  revel  rout, 
With  the  (mall  Manners  that  they  firft  went  out : 
Not  better  grown,  nor  wifer  all  the  while, 
Renew  the  Caufes  of  their  firft  Exile : 
As  if,  to  (hew  the  Fool  what  'tis  I  mean, 

1  chofe  a  foul  Smock,  when  I  might  have  clean. 

Firft,  they  for  fear  disband  the  Army  tame, 
And  leave  good  George*  Gen'raTs  empty  Name, 

Then 
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Then  BHhops  mull  revive,  andallunfir 

With  Difcontents,  to  content  Twenty  fix: 

The  Lords  Houfe  drains  the  Houfes  of  the  Lord, 

For  Bifhops  Voices  filencing  the  Word. 

O  BartboPmew  1  Saint  of  their  Kalendar ! 

What's  worfe,  th*  EjeOion  or  the  Maffacre  ? 

Then  Culpeper}  Gloufter,  and  the  Princefs  dfd  j 

Nothing  can  live  that  interrupts  an  Hyde. 

O  more  than  Human  GLOSTERl  Fate  did  (hew 

Thee  but  to  Earth, ,  and  back  again  Withdrew. 

Then  the  fat  Scrivener  doth  begin  ta  think 

'Twas  time  to  mix  the  Royal  Blood  with  Ink. 

Berlly  that  (Wore  as  oft  as  he  bad  Toes, 

Doth  kneeling  now  her  Chaftity  depofe  j 

Juft  as  the  firft  French  CarcPnal  could  reftore  ' 

Maidenhead  to  his  Widow,  Niece  and  Whore.J 

For  Portion,  if  (he  could  prove  light  when  weigh'd, 

Four  Millions  fliall  within  three  years  be  paid : 

To  raife  it,  we  muft  have  a  Naval  Wat% 

As  if 'twere  nothing  but  Tara-Tan  Tar  l 

Abroad  all  Princes  difobliging  firft, 

At  home  all  Parties  but  the  very  WQrfti 

To  tell  of  Ireland,  Scotland,  Dunkirk's  fid ; 

Or  the  King's  Marriage :  Glut  he  thinks  I'm  mad. 

And  fweeter  Creatures  never  law  the  Sun, 

If  we  the  King  wi(h  Monk,  or  th'  Queen  a  Nttn. 

But  a  Dutch  War  fliall  all  thefe  Rumours  ftill, 

Bided  out  thefe  Humours,  and  our  Purfes  fill  j 

Yet  after  four  days  Fight,  they  clearly  few 

'Twas  too  much  danger  for  a  Son-MLaw  ;    ' 

Hire  him  to  leave,  for  Six/core  tboufand  Pound*, 

So  with  the  King's  Drums  Men  for  Sleep  compound. 

But  modeft  Sandwich  thought  if  might  agree 

With  the  State-prudence,  to  do  left  than  be ; 

And  to  excufe  their  tiraoroufnefs  and  floth, 

They  found  how  George,  might  now  do  lefs  than  both; 

Firft  Smith  muft:  fot  leghorn,  with  force  enough 
To  venture  back  again,  but  not  go  through. 
Beaufort  is  there,  and  to  their  dazling  Eyes 
The  diftance  more  the  Objed  magnifies  \ 

Dj  Yet 
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Yet  this  they  gain,  that  Smith  his  time  (herald  loft, ' 
And  for  my  Duke  too  cannot  i aterpofe. 
Bat  fearing  that  onr  Navy,  George  to  break, 
Might  ye t  not  be  fufEciently  weak ; 
The  Secretary,  that  had  never  yet 
Intelligence,  but  from  his  own  Gazette, 
Difcovers  a  great  Secret,  fit  to  fell. 
And  pays  hirafelf  for*t,  e'er  he  would  it  tell; 
Beaufort  is  in  the  Channel j  Hixy  here ! 
Doxy  Tboulooni  Beaufort  is  cv'ry  where. 
Herewith  affembling  the  Supreme  Divan,  ' 

Where  ehters  none  but  Devil,  NED  and  NAN, 
And  upon  this  pretence  they  ftraight  defignM, 
The  Fleet  to  fep*rate,  and  the  World  to  blind. 
Monk  to  the  Dutcbt  and  Rupert  (here  the  Wench 
Could  not  but  fhriie)  is  deftin'd  to  the  French. 
To  write  the  Order,  Brifttfs  Clerk  is  chafe  5 
One  flit  la?*;  Pen,  the  other  in  his  Nfofe. 
For  he  firfl  brought  the  News,  it  is  his  place  \ 
He'll  fee  the  Fleet  divided  like  his  Face  \ 
And  through  the  cranny  in  his  grifly  part, 
.  To  the  Dutch  Chink  Intelligence  impart. 
The  Plot  fucceeds  ;  the  Dutch  in  hafte  prepared. 
And  poor  Peel-Garlick  George's  Arft  they  ftar'd  i 
And  then  pre&ming  of  his  certain  Wrack, 
To  help  him  late,  they  fend  for  Rupert  back. 
Officious  Witt  feernM  fitteft,  as  afraid. 
Left  George  ftould  look  too  far  into  his  Trade. 
At  the  brifc  Draught  they  paufe,  with  Statefaiens  care, 
They  write  it  foul,  then  copy  is  as  fair ; 
And  then  compare  them,  when  at  laft  it's  fign'd, 
Witt  foon  his  Porfe- firings,  but  no  Soul  could  find. 
At  Night  he  fends  it  by  the  Common  Poll, 
To  fave  the  King  of  an  Exprefs  the  colt. 
Lord,  what  ado  to  pack  one  Letter  hence  2 
Some  Patents  paft  with  lefs  circumference. 

Well  George%  ia  fpite  of  them  thou  fate  dtxft  r id^ 
LeflenM  1  hope  in  nought  but  thy  tjackfide  j 
For  as  to  Reputation,  this  Retreat 
Of  thine  exceeds  the  Vidories  fo  great* 

V  Nor 
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Nor  fhalt  thou  ftir  from  hence,  by  my  confent, 
Till  thou  hall  made  the  Dutch  and  Them  repent. 
'Tistnie,  I  w*nt  fo  long  the  Nuptial  Gift, 
But  as  I  oft  have  done,  I'll  make  a  fhift. 
Nor  will  I  with  rain  Pomp  accoft  the  Shore, 
To  try  thy  Valour  at  the  Buoy  o'  tV  Nore. 
Fall  to  thy  Work  there  George,  as  I  do  here ; 
Cherifli  the  Valiant  up,  Cowards  cafhire  v 

See  that  the  Men  have  Pay,  and  Beef,  and  Beer, 
Find  out  the  Cheats  of  the  four  Millioneer. 
Out  of  the  very  Beer,  they  fell  the  Malt  j 
Powder  of  Powder,  from  powderM  Beef  they  Salt. 
Put  thy  Hand  to  the  tub,  inftead  of  O*, 
They  vi&ual  with  Frtncb  Park  that  hath  the  Pox, 
Ne'er  fucb  ill  Cotqueans  by  fmaB  Arts  do  wring, 
Ne'er  fucb  ill  'Hufwives  in  the  managing ! 
Purfers  at  Sea  know  fewer  Cbeats  than  they, 
Marriners  on  Shore  fefrmadly  fpend  their  Pay. 
See  that  thou  haft  new  Sails  thy  felf,  and  fpoil 
AH  their  Sea-market,  and  their  Cable  coyl. 
Look  that  good  Chaplains  on  each  Ship  do  wait, 
Nor  the  Sea-Diocefs  be  impropriate. 
Look  to  the  lick  and  wounded  Prisoners ',  all 
Is  Prize;  they  rob  even  the  JHofpHak 
Recover  back  the  Prizes  too;  in  vain 
We  fight,  if  all  be  taken  that  is  ta%cn. 

Now  by  our  Coaft  the  Dutchman,  like  a  Flight 
Of  feeding  Ducks,  Evening  arid  Morning  light  .• 
How  our  Land-Hetiors  tremble,  void  of  Senfe, 
As  if  they  came  ftraight  to  transport  them  hence. 
Some  Sheep  are  ftoll'n  -,  the  Kingdom's  all  array  M, 
And  ev'n  Prsbyters  now  callM  on  for  aid. 
They  wife  ev'n  George  divided  to  commmand, 
One  half  of  him  at  Sea,  and  one  on  Land. 

What's  that  I  fee !  *  ah,  'tis  my  Geofrge  agen  / 
It  feems  they  in  fev'n  Weeks  have  rigg'd  him  then, 
The  curious  Heav'ns  with  Lightning  him  furrounds, 
To  view  him  and  his  Name  in  Thunder  founds. 
But  with  the  fame  fhift:  goes,  their  Navy's  near :    ' 
So,  e'er  we  hunt,  the  Keeper  fhoots  the  peer, 

"  D  *  Stay 
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Stay  Heaven  a  while,  and  thou  (halt  fee  him  Sail, 
And  George  too,  he  can  Thunder,  Lighten,  HaiL 
Happy  the  time  that  I  e'er  wedded  George 
The  Sword  of  England  and  the  Holland  Scourge. 
A  vane  Rotterdam  Dog,  Ruyter  avant, 
Thou  Water-Rat,  thou  Shark,  thou  Cormorant: 
Til  teach  thee  to  (hoot  Settlors :  I'll  repair 
Each  Rope  thou  lofeft  George,  out  of  this  Hair. 
fTis  ftrong  and  coarfe  enough  i  Til  hem  this  fliift, 
E're  thou  (halt  lack  a  Sail,  and  lie  a-drift. 
Pring  home  the  old  ones,  I  again  triDfew% 
And  darn  them  up7  to  be  as  good  as  neve. 

What,  twice  difabled !  never  fuch  a  thing  I 
Now  Soveraign  help  him  that  brought  in  the  King. 
Guard  thy  Pofteriors,  George9  e'er  all  begone,    * 
Tho'  Jury-Mafts,  thou'ft  Jurjf-Buttocksfnone. 
Courage !  How  bravely  f  whet  with  this  difgrace) 
He  turns,  and  Bullets  fpits  in  Ruytcr*s  Face. 
They  fly,  they  fly,  their  Fleet  doth  now  divide, 
But  they  difcard  their  Trump i  our  Trump  is  Hyde.  - 
Where  are  you  now,  de  Ruyter^  with  your  Bears? 
See  where  your  Merchants  burn  about  your  Ears. 
Fire  out  the  Wafps,  George,  from  the  hollow  Trees, 
Cram'd  with  the  Honey  of  our  Englifh  Bees. 
Ah  now  they  are  paid  for  Guinea:  e'er  they  fteer 
To  the  Gold  Coaft,  they  find  it  hotter  here.  - 
Turn  all  your  Ships  to  Stoves  e'er  you  fet  fortlu 
To  warm  your  Traffick  in  the  frozen  North,     1 
Ah  Sandwich !  had  thy  Gondud  been  the  fame, 
Bergen  had  km  a  lefs  but  richer  Flame ; 
Nor  Ruyter  liv'd  new  Battels  to  repeat, 
And  oftner  beaten  be,  than  we  can  beat. 
Scarce  had  George  leifure  after  all  his  pain, 
To  tye  his  Breeches  i  Ruyter**  out  again. 
Thrice  in  one  Year,'  Why  fure  this  Man  is  wood : 
Qeat  him  like  Stock-fifl),  or  he'Jl  ne'er  be  good. 
1  fee  them  both  again  prepare  to  try  j 
Tir    rft  (hot  through  each  other  with  the  Eye. 
Then  —r  but  the  ruling  Providence  that  muft 
With  Human  Proje&s  play,  qs  Wind  with  Duft, 
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:  Raifcs  a  Storm.    So  Gonftablcs  a  Fray 
Knock  down,  and  fend  them  both  well  cuffM  away. 
Plait  now  New  England  fits  in  Englifh  Oak, 
Build  your  Ships  Ribs  proof  to  the  Cannon-ftroke: 
To  get  the  Fleet  to  Sea,  exljauft  the  Land  \       {  ^ 
Let  Longing  Princes  pine  for  the  Command .•  *  r    . 
Strong  March-panes !  Wafers  lights!  fo  thin  a  paflP 
Of  angry  Air  can  ruin  all  that  Huff*: 
!         So  Champions  have  .(har'd  the  Lifts  and  Sun, 
!         The  Judge  throws  down's  Award,  and  they 

.   v . *    -    '.         ■  .  pl  (have  done. 
For  (hame  come  home  George,  'tis  for  thee  too  much 
To  Fight  at  once  mtbtkaven  and  the  Dutch.. 
I  WocVme!  what  fee 1  next,  alas!  the  Fate, 
1  I  fee  of  England^  and  its  utmoft  Date,  :    .  v 

s  Thofe  Flames  of  theirs  at  which  we  fondly  fmile, 
Kindle  like  Torches  our  Sepulchral  Pile.  . 
War,  Fire,  and  Plagttt  againil  us  all  confpire  ; 
I   We  the  War^  God  ^  VXagwey  who,  rais'd  the  Fire  ? 
j  See  bow  Men  all  like  Cbofts?  while  Lon^  burns, 
[  Wander,  and  each  over  his  Aflies  mourns ! 
!   Gar$9d  be  the  Man  that  firft  begahbis  VPar,  >  y 
\  In  an  ill  Hour,  under  a  blazing  Star.    . 
I .  For  Others  fport,  two  Nations  fight  a  Prize  i 
Between  them  both,  Religion  wounded  dies. 
;       &°f  firft  Troy,  the  angry  Gods  unpaid, 

RfzJd  the  Foundations  which  tbemfclves  bad  laid.  % 
is  (thou  bin, . 

[        Welcome,    tho'  late,   dear  George  *  bere:  h*Jft 
We'd  fcapM :  (let  Rupert  bring'  the  Navy  in,)  %    •- 
Thou  (till  muft  help  them  out  when  in  the  iqire  i 
Gen'ralatLand,  at  Plague,  at  Sea,  at  Fire. 
Now  thou  art  gone,  fee  Beaufort  dares  approach, 
And  our  Fleet  angling,  as  to  catch  a  Roach 
Gibfon  fatf  wel j  till  next  we  put  to  Sea : 
Troth  is,  thou'lt  drawrf  her  in  Effigie. 
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GRcat Princt,  andfbfmchGreater,  as  mare  wife, 
Sweet  as  our  Life,  and  dearer  than  our  Eyes ; 
What  Servants  wiU  conceal,  and  Councils  fpar*    '  . 
To  tell,  the  Painter  and  the  poets  ditre. 
Aid  the  afliftancc  of  an  Heavenly  Mufe9 
And  Pencil;  ftprefentthe  Crimes  abftrufe. 
Here  needs  ffo  Fleet,  no  Sword,  no  Foreign  Foe  i 
Only  let  Vice  be,  damvid,  and  Jufticeflow. 
Shake  but^fike  Jovt,  thy  Ltohfaine,  andfrotm, 
Tty  ScepirtiiU  fufEce  to  guarktby  Crown. 
Hdrk  to  CaflandfaV  Song,  itr  Fate  deftroy, 
By  thy  loud-Navfs  wooden  flvrfe,  thy  Troy. 
As  our  Apojlo,  from  the  Tumults  wave, 
And  gentle  Cairns,  th?  but  in  Oars  wiBfave ;  l 
So  Philomel  heir  fad  Enter bydery  ffrung. 
And  vocal  Sftks  tutfd  with  heir  Needles  Tongue. 
The  Piftures  dumb  in  Colours  hud  reveal'd  j 
The  Tragedies  at  Court  fo  long  conceal' d  ; 
But  when  reftor'dto  Voice  inctoMvritb  livings,     ?      ' 
To  Wdods  OHd  Groves  what  once  the  Painter  ftngsl 
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^Raw  England  rmn'd,  by  what  was  given'before, 
Then  draw  the  Commons  flow  in  giving  more. 
Too  late  grown  wifer,  they  their  Treafurefee 
ConfumM  by  Fraud,  or  loft  by  Treachery  j 
And  vainly  now  would  fbme  Account  receive 
Of  thofe  vaft  Sums  which  they  fp  idly  gave, 
'  And  trailed  to  the  management1  Of  fuch 
As  Dunkirk  fold/ to  m^ke  War  with  the  Dutchr 
Dunkirk,  delign'd  once  to  a  nobler  life, 
Than  to  creft  a  petty  Lawyer's  Houfe. 
But  what  Account  could  they  from  thofe  expeft, 
\  Who  to  grow  Rich  themfeives  the  State  negkft  ?. 
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Men,  who  in  England  have  no  other  Lot; 
Than  what  they  by  betraying/it  have  got ; 
Who  can  pretend  to  nothing  but  Disgrace,  • 
Where  neither  Birth  ^nor  Merit  find  a  placed 
Plague,  Fire,  And  War,  have  b^n  the  Nation**  Curfe* 
|  Bat  to  have  shefe  our  Rulers,  is  a  worfe. 
Yet  draw  thefe  Caufers  of  the  Kingdom's  Woe, 
I  Still  urging  Dangers  from  our  growing  Foe, 
:  Asking  new  Aid  for  War  with  the  fame  Face, 
(  As  if,  when  given,  they  meant  not  to  make  Peace. 
I  Mean  while  they  cheat  the  Publick  with  fuch  hatte, 
i  They  will  have  nothing,  that  may  eafe  it,  paft. 
I  The  Law  'gainft  Irifh  Cattle  they  condemn, 
|  As  (hewing  diftruft  oWKing,  that  is,  of  them. 
I  Yet  they  muft  now  fwallow  this  bitter  Pill, 
I  Or  Money  want,  which  was  the  greater  ill. 
And  then  the  King  to  Wejtmhtfttrh  brought, 
Imperfectly  to  fpeak  the  Chancellors  Thought} 
In  which,  as  if  no  Age  could  parallel 
A  Priuce  and  Council  that  had  tnPd  fo  well, 
:  He  tells  the  Parliament  he  cannot  brook, 
Whatever  in  them  like  Jealoufy  doth  look : 
[  Adds,  that  no  Grievances  the  Nation  load, 
While  we're  undone  at  home,  defpis'd  abroad. 
Thus  paft  the  Irifh  with  the  Money-Bili, 
The  firft  not  half  fo  good,  as  ttfpther  ill. 
With  theft  hew  Millions  might  we  not  expect 
Our  Foes  to  vanquifh,  or  our  felves  pro  ted  i 
If  not  to  beat  them  offufurped  Seas, 
At  lalt  to  force  an  honourable  Peace? 
But  tho*  the  angry  Fate,  or  Folly  rather, 
Of  our  perverted  State  allow  us  ndther ; 
Could  we  hope  Ids,  than  to  defend  our  Shores, 
Or  guard  our  Harbours,  Forts,  our  Ships  and  Stores? 
We  bopM  in  vain :  Of  thefe  remaining  are, 
Not  what  we  fav'd,  but  wat  the  Dutch  did  IJpace* 
Such  was  our  Rulers  generous  Stratagem ; 
A  Policy  worthy  of  none  but  them.  » 

After  two  Millions  more  laid  on  the  Nation,. 
The  Parliament  grows  ripe  for  Prorogation ; 

Tfccjr 
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They  rife,  and  now  a  Treaty  is  confetti 
'Gaiafl:  which  before  thefe  State-cheats  did  protefh 
A  Treaty;  which  too  well  makes  it  appear, 
Theirs,  not  the  Kingdom's  Interefl,  is  their  care. 
Statefmen  of  old,  thought  Arms  the  way  to  Peace  ; 
Ours  fcorn  fuch  thred-bare  Policies  as  thefe : 
AH,  that  was  given  for  the  State's  Defence* 
They  think  too  little  for  their  own  Expence •*  . 
Or  if  from  that  they  any  thing  can  fpare, 
It  is  to  buy  Peace,  not  maintain  a  War. 
For  which  great  work  EmbalTadors  malt  go 
With  bare  Submiffions  to  our  arming  Foe. 
Thus  leaving  a  defencelefs  State  behind, 
Vaft  Fleets  preparing  by  the  Belgians  find ; 
Againfl  whofe  Fury  what  can  us  defend  ? 
Whilft  our  great  Politicians  here  depend 
Upon  the  Dutch  good  Nature :  For  token  Peace 
(Say  they)  is  making.  Ads  of  War  muftceafe. 
Thus  were  we  by  the  Name  of  Truce  betray'd, 
Tbo'  by  the  Dutch  nothing  like  it  was  made. 

Here,  Painter,  let  thine  Art  defcribe  a  Story^ 
Shaming  our  Warlike  Ifland's  ancient  Glory : 
A  Scene  which  never  on  our  Seas  appear* d, 
Since  our  firft  Ships  were  on  the  Ocean  fteer'd. 
Make  the  Dutch  Fleet  while  we  fupinely  fleep, 
Without  Oppofers,  Matters  of  the  Deep : 
Make  them'  fecurely  the  Tbames-mouth  inyadef 
At  once  depriving  us  of  that  and  Trade  : 
Praw  Thunder  from  their  floating  Caftles,  fent 
Againfl:  our  Forts  weak,  as  our  Government : 
Draw  Wottidge,  Deftford%  London,  and  the  tower 9 
Meanly  abandoned  to  a  Foreign  Power. 
Yet  turn  their  firft  Attempt  another  way, 
And  let  their  Cannons  upon  Sheernefs  play ; 
Which  fbon  deftroy'd,  their  lofty  Veflels  ride 
Big  with  the  hope  of  the  approaching  Tide. 
Make  them  more  help  from  our  Remifnefs-  find, 
Than  from  the  Tide,*  or  from  the  Eaftern  Wind. 
Their  CadVas.fwelling  with  a  profp'rous  Gale, 

Swift  as  our  Fears  make  them  to  Cfatkam  fail : 

Thro' 
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Thro'  our  weak  Chain  their  Firefhips  break  their  way, 

And  our  great  Ships  Cuncpann'd;  become  their  Prey. 

Then  draw  the  fruit  of  our  itt-manag'd  Coaft, 

At  once  our  Honour,  and  onr  Safety  loft  : 

Bury  thofe  Bulwarks  of  our  Ifle  in  Smoak, 

While  their  thick  Flames  the  neighboring  Country 

The  Charles  efcapes  the  raging  Element,.        (choak: 

To  be  with  Triumph  into  Holland  fent ; 

Where  the  glad  People  to  the  Shore  refort, 

They  fee  their  Terror  now  become  their  Sport 

But  Painter,  fill  not  up  thy  Piece  before 

Thou  paint'ft  Gonfufion  on  our  troubled  Shore : 

faftruft  then  thy  bold  Pencil  to  relate 

The  faddeft  Marks  of  an  ill-govern'd  State. 

Draw  th'  in  jur'd  Seamen  deaf  to  all  Command, 

While  fome  with  Horror  and  Amazement  ftand : 

Others  will  know  no  Enemy  but  they 

Who  have  unjuitly  robb'd  them  of  their  Pay  ;  ;'. ) 

Boldly  refufiog  to  oppofe  a  Fire, 

To  kindle  which,  our  Errors  did  Confpire. 

Some  (tho'  but  lew)  perfuaded  to  obeyt 

Ufelefs  for  want  of  Ammunition  ftay : 

The  Forts  defigaM  to  guard  our  Ships  of  War, 

Void  both  of  Powder  and  of  Bullets  are : 

Apd  what  pad  Reigns  in  peace  did  ne'er  omit, 

The  prefent  (whilft  invaded)  doth  forget.        v 

Surpafling  Chatham;  make  Whitehall  appear* 
If  not  in  danger,  yet  at  leaft  in  fear. 
Make  our  Dejeftion  (if  thou  can  ft)  fee©  morer 
Than  our  Pride,  Sloth,,  and  Ign'rance  did  before ; 
The  King  of  Danger  now  fhews  far  more  fear, 
Than  he  did  ever  to^prevent  it,  care. 
Yet  to  the  City  dotn  bimfelf  convey, 
Bravely  to  fhew  he  was  not  run  away : 
Whilft  the  Black  Prince,  and  our  Fifth  Harryh  Wars, 
Are  oply  a&ed  on  our  Theatres. 

Our  Statefmen  finding  no  expedient 
(In  fear  of  danger  J  but  a  Parliament, 
Twice  would  avoid,  by  clapping  up  a  Peace; 
The  Cure's  to  them  as  bad  as  the  Difeafe. 

But 
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But  Painter,  end  not,  till  it  doe*  appear 
Which  molt,  the  Z>«(fr&  or  Parliament,  they  fear- 
As  -A/fro  once,  with  Harp4n  hand,  fbrvey'd 
His  flaming  Rome,  and  as  that  burnt,  he  plaid  .• 
So  our  greaj:  Prince,  w&en  the  Dutch  Fleet  arrivM,* 
Saw  his  Ships  burn ',  and  as  they  burnt,  he 
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Direftions  to  a  Painter.     By  Sir  John  Den] 

PAinter,  where  was't  thy  former  Work  did  ceafe?> 
Oh,  'twas  at  Parliament  y  aqd  the  brave  Peace.  . 
Now  for  a  Cornucopia :  Peace,  all  know, 
Brings  Plenty  with  it  v  wifh  it  be  not  Woe,. 
Draw  Co*cs  of  Pageantry  and  Proclamations 
Of  P«K*,"conciuded  with  one,  two,  three  Nations*  ■' 
Canft  thou  not  on  the£hapge  make  Merchants  grin,.. 
Look  outward  fmiles,  whiles  vexing  thoughts  within? 
Thou  art  no  Artift,  if  thou  canft  not  feign, 
And  counterfeit  the  counterfeit  difdain. 

Draw  a  brave  Standard,  ruffling  at  a  rate 
Much  other,  than  it  did  fox  Chatham**  Fate, 
The  Tovfr  Guns  too,  thundring  their  Joy,  that  they 
Have  fcapM  the  danger  of  being  ta'en  away : 
Thefe,  as  now  Mann'd,  for  Triumph  are,  not  Fight  i 
As  painted  Fire  for  fhow,  not  Heat  or  Light 

Amongft  the  roar  of  thefe,  and  the  mad  fhont 
Of  a  poor  nothing  understanding  Rout,    . 
That  think  the  On  and  Off-Peace  now  is  true, 
Thou  might'It  draw  Mourners  for  Black  BartboPmcm: 
Mourners  in  Sion !  Oh  'tis  not  to  be 
DifcoveiM  !  draw  a  Curtain  cojtfteoufly  { 

To  hide  them.    Now  proceed  ro  draw  aft  Night 
A  Bonefire  here  and  there ;  but  none  too  bright* 
Nor  Jailing ;  for  'was  Brulh wood,  as  they  (ay,        '  > 
Which  they  that  hop'd  for  Coals  now  flung  away. 
But  flay,  I  had  forgot  my  Mother  5  draw  1 

The  Church  of  England  'mong  the  Opera, 
To  play  their  part  too  i  or  the  Dutch  will  fay;  1 

Tn  War  and  Peace  they've  born  the  BeUsaway.  ! 

tA 


it  this  end  then,  two  or  tiir^e  Steeples  ringing, 
it  th*  other  end  draw  Qmch  Te  Dcum  tinging  j 
:tween  them  leave  a  fpace  for  Tears':  Remember 


tyroon.  Spicy  Iftands,  Kits,  or  Guinea: 
inam,  Nova  Scotia,  or  Virginia: 
o,  no;  I  mean  not  thefe,  pray  hold  your  Laughter; 
hefe  things  are  far  off,  not  worth  lookiqg  after : 
ive  not  a  hint  of  thefe :  Draw  Highland,  Lowland, 
lountains  and  Flats:  Draw  Scotland  fit  tt^then  Hollands 
See,  cahft  thou  ken,  thcSVofj  frowns  ?  Then  draw  thofe 
[That  fomething  had  to  get,  but  nought  to  lofe. 
iCanft  thou  through  Fogs  difcern  the  Dutchmen  drink? 
Bufs-Skippers,  lately  Capers,  Ilamp  to  think 
Their  catching  craft  is  over ;  fome  have  ta'^n, 
To  eke  their  War,  a  Warrant  from  the  Dane.  .  > 
fiat  palling  thefe,  their  Statefmen  view  a  while; 
tn  ev'ry  graver  Countenance  a  Smile : 
popy  the  piece  there  done,  wherein  you'll  fee  . 
One  laughing  out*  1  told  you  bowyt  would  be! 

Draw  next  a  pompous  interchange  of  Seals ; 
But  curs'd  be  he  that  Articles  reveals 
Before  he  knows  them :  Noy  for  this  take  light        , 
From  him  that  did  defer ibs  Sir  Edwards  Figijt : 
Yon  may  perhaps  the  truth  on'c  doubt ;  what  tho?  ? 
You'll  have  k  then  Cum  Privilegio. 
Then  draw  our  Lords-Commiffioners  advance, 
Not  homewards,  but  for  Boeder s%  or  for  France  ; 
To  parly  there  a  while,  until  they  fee 
How  things  in  Parliament  refented  be. 

So  much  for  Peace.    Now;  for  a  Parliament  > 
A  petty  Seffion  draw,  with  what  content, 
Guefs  by  their  Countenance,  who  came  up  poll, 
And  quickly  law  they  had  their  Labour  loft : 
like  the  fmall  Merchants  when  they  Bargains  fell} 
Come  hither  Jack :  What  fay  ?  Come  kifs,  Farewel  * 
Bat  'twas  abortive,'  born  before  its  Day ; 
wonder  then  it  dy'd  fy  foon  ^way  ♦ 

Yet 
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Yet  breat^f  it  once,  and  tHa^  with  sftch  a  fortcv 
It  blattetf  Thirty  tfioufan^  Foot  and  Horfe.        l 
Asbnce  Prdtheibus  Man  did  iheeze.fo  harcL     . 
As  routed  ail  that  new  rais'd  tending  Guard    : 
Of  t*eeth,  to  keep  the  Tongue  m  order  .*  So 
Down  fall* our  new  Gallants  without  a  Foe.'", 
But  if  this  little  one  could  do  fo  much, 
What  will  the  next  >  Give'  a  pro'pbetick  touph; 
<If  thou  know  how ;  if  not^  leave  a  gf  eat  fpace; 
JFor  great  things  to  be  potirjrayfd  in  their  place. 
t  Now  draw  theflradow  ot  atkrfiaraent, 
As  if  to  fcare  the  upper  World  'twere  fent  .• 
Crofs  your  felves,  Gentlemen,  for  Shades  will  fright, 
EfpeciaUy  if 't  be  an  Englijh  Sprite  .* 
Vermilion  this  Man's  Guilt,  cerule  his  Fears; 
Sink  th*  others  Eyes  deep  in  his  Head  with  cares  / 
Another  thoughtful  on  accounts  to  fee 
How  bis  Disburfements  with  Receipts  agree.  . 
Peep  ibto  Coaches,  fee  Perriwigs  negle&ed, 
Crofs'd  Arms  and  Legs  of  fuch,  as  are  fufpe&ed, 
Or  do  fufpeft  what's  coming,  and  forefee  • 
Themfelyesmuft  fliare  in  this  Polutrbphy. 

Painter,  hafttravel'd?  Didft  thou  e'er  fa  Rome? 
That  fiamM  piece  there,  AngcWs  day  of  Doom? 
Horror  and  Anguifh  of  Defcenders  there, 
May  teach  thee  how  to  paint  Defcenders  here. 
Carift  thou  describe  the  empty  Shifts,  are  made, 
Like  that  which  Dealers  call  Forcing  of  Tta&e. 
Some  fliift  their  Crimes,  foriie  Places;  and  among 
The  reft,  fdme  will  their  Countries  toof  e'er  long.* 
Draw  in  a  Corner,  Gamefters,  Ihuffitng,  cutting, 
Their  little  Crafts  no  Wit  together  putting. 
How  to  pack  Knaves,  mong  Kings  and  Queens,to  make 
A  faviog  Game,  whilft  Heads  are  at  the  Stake. 
But  crofs  their  Cards,  until  it  be  confeft,  ; 

Of  all  the  Play  fair  Dealing  is  the  belt.       s  ! 

Draw  a  Veil  of  Difpleafure^  one  to  JHHde% 
And  fbme  prepared  to  ftrrke  a  blow  ovfc  fide. 
Let  him  that  built  high,  now  creep  low  to  ftielterf      i 
AVheir  Potentates  mult  tumble  Heker  Sfober. 

*    The 
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the  Parte,  Seal,  Mace,  arc  gone,  as  it  "was  fit, 

Such  Marks  4s  thefe  are  could  not  but  be  hit. 

The  Purfe,  Seal,  Mace  are  gone ;  Bartbottnen-fayj 

Of  all  the  Days  i'ch'  Year,  they're  ta'en  away. 

iThe  Purfe,  Seal,  Mace  aire  gone,  but  to  another 

Mitre,  I  with  not  fo,  tho*  to  toy  Brother : 

I  care  not  for  Ttanflation  to  a  See, 

Unlefs  they  would  tranflate  to  Italy.       .      , 

.  Now  draw  a  Sail  playing  before  the  Wind, 

From  the  North  Weft ,  that  which  it  leaves  behind, 

Curfes  or  Oat*  cries,  mind  them  not,  till  when  ' 

They  do  appear  Realities,  and  then 

Spare  not  to  paint  them  in  their  Coldurs,  tho* 

Crimes  of  a  Viceroy  i  Deputies  have  fo 

Been  fetvM  e'er  now.    But  if  the  Man  protfe  true^ 

Lfet  him  With  Pbawb*%  Butler  have  his  due. 

Make  the  fame  wind  blow  ftrong  againft  the  Shore 

Of  France ,  to  hinder  forac  from  comirig  o'er. 

And  rather  draw  the  Golden  VeflTei  burning; 

E'en  there,  than  hither  with  her  Fraight  returning; 

*Tis  true,  the  noble  Treafarer  is  gone, 

Wife,  Faithful,  Loyal,  forte  fay  the  only  one  / 

Yet  1  rtil]  hope  we've  Pilots  left  behind 

Can  (leer  our  Veffel  withoutt  Southern  wind: 

Women  M&e  grofly  fnar?d  the  wifeft  Prince 

That  ever  wds  before,  or  hath  Keen  fmce : 

And  Grarinurfl  AthaUah  in  that  Nation, 

Was  a  great  hinderer  of  Reformation. 

Paint  in  a  new  Piece  painted  Jezebel^     . 

Giv*n  to  adorn  the  Dining-room  of  HelL 

Hang  by  her  others  of  the  Gang ;  for  more  v 

Deferve  a  place  with  iofamnd^Jane  Sborey  &c; 

Stay,  Painter,  ntfw  look,  here's  below  a  fpacf 
V  th'  bftttom  of  this,  what  ffiall  w6  there  place  ? 
Shall  it  be  Pope,  or  Tur\y  or  Prince^  or  Nun} 
Let  the  refolve  be  ffefcio.    So  have  done. 

Expofc  thy  Fiece  how  to  the  World  to  {&,< 
Perhaps  they'll  fay  of  It,  of  Thee;  6f  Me, 
Poems  and  Paints  can  /peak  fomtimes  bold  Trutbij 
foefs  And  Pointers  arc  Licentious  Tombs v 
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Qua  fequwttur,  in  limine  Tbalamt  Regit,  a  tufcio 
quo  ttcbukne  fcrtyta,  refer  iebantur. 

BtBa  fugis,  hello*  fequeris9  bettoquc  refugnas 

Et  bellatori,  funt  tibi  bella  Tbori 
ImbeBes  imbellis  amas>  adazque  vidcris* % 

Mars  ad  opus  Vomit,  Mortis  ad  arma  Venus. 


The  loft  Uftt  uftions  to  a  Painter,  about  the  Dutch 
Wars,  1667.   Bj  A.  Marvel,  Efo 

After  two  fitttings  now  our  Lady-State 
To  end  her  Pi&ure  does  the  third  time  wait  3 
But  e'er  thou  failed  to  work,  firft  Painter  fee, 
If 't  be'nt  too  flight  grown,  or  too  hard  for  thee. 
Canft  thou  paint  without  Colours?  then  'tis  right  i 
For  fo  we  too  without  a  Fleet  can  fight.1 
Or  canft  thou  daub  a  Sign-poft,  and  that  ill  ? 
*  Twill  fute  our  great  Debauch  and  little  Skiff. 
Or  hail  thou  mark'd  how  antique  Mailers  lima 
The  Aly-roof  with  Snuff  of  Candle  dim, 
Sketching  in  fhady  Sraoak,  prodigious  Tools? 
'Twill  ferve  this  Race  of  Drunkards,  Fimps  and  Fools. 
But  if  to  match  our  Crimes  thy  Skill  prefumes, 
As  the  Indians  draw  out  Luxury  in  Plumes. 
Or  if  f  o  fcore  out  our  compendious  Fame, 
With  Hook  then  through  your  Mkrofcope  take  aim ; 
Where  like  the  new  Comptroller  all  Men  laugh, 
To  fee  a  tall  Loufe  brandim  a  white  Staff 
.    Elfe  fhalt  thou  oft  thy  guiltlefs  Pencil  curfe, 
Stamp  on  thy  Palate,  nor  perhaps  the  worfe. 
The  Painter  fo  long  having  vext  his  Cloth, 
Of  his  Hounds  mouth  to  feign  the  raging  FrothJ 
His  defptrate  Pencil  at  the  work  did  dart  ; 
His  Anger  reacht  that  Rage  which  paft  his  Art. 
Chance  finifht  that,  which  Art  could  not  begin, 
And  he  fate  failing  how  hi$  Dog  did  grin. 

So 
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!   So  may'ft  thou  perfeft  by  a  lucky  blow, 
i  What  all  thy  fofteft  couches  cannot  do. 

Paint  then  St.  Albans  full  of  Soop  and  Gold, 
The  new  Courts  pattern,  Stallion  of  the  old.     ' 
Him  neither  Wit,  nor  Courage  did  exalt, 
But  Fortune  cbofe  him  for  her  pleafure's  Salt  I 

Paint  him  with  Dray-man's  Shoulders,  Butchers  Mein, 
Member'd  like  Mule,  with  Elephantine  Chin. 
Well  he  the  Title  of  St.  Albans  bore ; 
For  never  Bacon  ftudied  Nature  more : 
But  Age  allaying  now  that  youthful  Heat, 
Fits  him  in  France  to  play  at  Cards  and  Cheat. 

Draw  no  Commiffion,  left  the  Court  ihould  lie, 
And  diftvowing  Treaty,  ask  fupply  •, 
He  needs  no  Seal  but  to  St  Jameses  Leafe, 
Whofe  Breeches  were  the  Initruments  of  Peace. 
Who  if  the  French  difpute  his  Power,  from  thence 
Gmftrait  produce  them  a  Plenipotence. 
Nor  fears  he  the  Mofi  Chriftian  fhould  trapan    . 
Two  Saints  at  once,  St.  Germans  and  Albany 
But  thought  the  Golden  Age  was  now  reftor'd, 
When  Men  and  Women  took  each  others  Word* 

Paint  then  again  her  Highncfs  to  the  Life* 
Pilofopher  beyond  1& majlle\  Wife  t 
She  naked  can  Archimedes  (elf  put  down 
For  an  Experiment  upon  the  Crown. 
She  perfc&ed  that  Engine  oft  eflay'd, 
How  after  Child-birth  to  renew  a  Maidj 
And  found  how  Royal  Heirs  may  be  matured 
In  fewer  Months  than  Mothers  once  endur'd* 
Hence  Crowder  made  the  rare  Inventrefs  free 
Of  h  Highnefles  Royal  Society. 
(Happieft  of  Women,  if  ftie  were  but  able 
To  make  her  glade  Duke  once  malleable.,) 
Paint  her  with  Oyfter-lip,  and  Breath  of  Fame, 
Wide  Mouth,  that  Sparagus  may  well  proclaim* 
With  Chancellor's  Belly,  and  fo  large  a  Rump, 
There  (not  behind  the  Coach  J  her  Pages  jump : 
Exprefs  her  ftudying  now,  it  China  Clay 
Can,  without  breaking*  venom'd  Juice  «nvey/ 

Ei  Or 
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Or  how  a  mortal  Poifon  (he  njay  draw 
Out  of  the  Cordial  Meal  of  the  Cacoa; 
Witnefs  the  Stars  of  Night,  and  thou  the  pale 
Moon,  that  overcome  with  the  lick  Steam  didft  fail. 
Ye  Neighbouring  Elms  that  your  green  Leaves  did 
And  Fauns  that  from  the  Womb  abortive  fled,  f  (hed, 
Not  nnprovokM  (he  tries  forbidden  Arts, 
But  in  her  foft  breafl:  Love's  hid  Cancer  fmartsf 
While  Ihe  revolves  at  once  Sydnef*  Difgracc, 
And  her  felf  fcornM  for  emulous  Detibants  Fa£ef 
And  nightly  hears  the  hated  Guard  away 
Galloping  with  the  Duke  to  other  Prey. 
Paint  Caftlemain  in  Colours  that  will  hold ', 
Her,  not  her  Pi&ure,  for  (he  now  grows  old. 
She  thro'  her  Lackey's  Drawers  as  he  ran, 
Difcern'd  Love's  caufe,  and  a  new  flame  begata  : 
Her  wonted  Joys  thenceforth,  and  Court  Ihe  flmns, 
And  ftill  within  her  mind  the  Footman  runs.  . 
His  brazen  Calves,  his  brawny  Thighs,  {the  Face 
She  flights  J  his  Feet  (hap'd  for  a  fmoother  Race. 

Poring  with  her  Glafs,  Che  rc-adjafts 
per  Locks,  and  oft-tir'd  Beauty  nowdiftrufts  j 
fears  left  he  fcornM  a  Woman  once  aflay'd, 
And  now  firft  wifht  ihe  e'er  had  been  a  Maid. 
Great  Love !  how  dolt  thou  triumph,  and  bow  reigp, 
That  to  a  Groom  could'ft  bumble  her  difdain  / 
Stript  to  her  Skin,  fee  how  Ihe  (looping  ftands, 
Nor  fcorns  to  rub  him  down  with  thofe  fair  Hands, 
And  waihing  (left  the  Scent  her  Crime  difclofe) 
His  fweaty  Hoofs,  tickles  him  betwixt  the  Toes. 
But  envious  Fame  too  foon  began  to  note 
More  Gold  in's  Fob,  more  Lace  upon  his  Coat  i 
And  he  unwary,  and  of  Tongue  too  fleet, 
No  longer  could  conceal  his  Fortune  fweet, 
Juftly  the  Rogue  was  whipt  in  Porter}  Den, 
And  Jermain  ftreigbt  has  leave  to  come  again; 
Ah,  Painter!  now  could  Alexander  live, 
And  this  Campafpe  the  ApeBcs  give. 

Draw  next  a  pair  of  Tables  opening,  then 
The  Houfe  of  Commons  clattering  like  the  Men. 


Stdte-Jffdirs.  53 

Ddcribe  the  Court  and  Country  both  fet  right 
On  oppofitc  Points,  the  Black  againft  the  White. 
Tbofe  having  loft  the  Nation  at  Tick  Tack, 
Thefe  new  advent'ring  how  to  win  it  back. 
The  Dice  betwixt  them  muft  the  fate  divide, 
(As  chance  does  ftill  in  multitudes  decide) 
But  here  the  Court  doth  its  advantage  knowf 
For  the  Cheat,  Turner,  for  them  both  muft  throw  > 
As  fome  from  Boxes,  he  fo  from  the  Chair 
Can  ftrike  the  Dye,  and  ftill  with  them  go  fliare. 
Here  Painter  reft  a  while,  and  forvey 
With  what  fmall  Arts  the  publick  Game  they  play  ; 
For  fo  too,  Rubens  with  Affairs  of  State 
His  labouring  Peocil  oft  would  recreate. 

The  dofe  Cabal  mark'd  how  the  Navy  eats, 
And  thought  all  loft  that  goes  not  to  the  Cheats. 
So  therefore  fecretly  for  Peace  decrees, 
Yet  as  for  War  the  Parliament  would  fqueeze  j 
And  fix  to  the  Revenue  fuch  a  Sum 
Should  G oodrick  filence,  and  make  Paffon  dumb, 
Should  pay  Land  Armies,  fliould  diiToive  the  vain 
Commons,  and  ever  fuch  a  Court  maintain, 
Hyde's  Avarice,  Bennet's  Luxury  Ihould  fuffice, 
And  what  can  thefe  defray  but  the  Excife  ? 
Excife  a  Monfter,  worfe  than  e'er  before, 
Frighted  the  Midwife,  and  the  Mother  tore* 
A  thoufand  Hands  (he  has,  and  tboufand  Eyes,' 
Breaks  into  Shops,  and  into  Cellars  pries. 
With  hundred  Rows  of  Teeth  the  Shark  exceeds; 
And  on  all  Trades  like  Cafawar  Ihe  feeds  j 
Chops  off  the  piece  where1  er  Ihe  clofe  the  Jaw, 
Elfe  fwallows  all  down  her  indented  Maw. 
She  ftalks  all  day  in  Streets  concealM  from  fight, 
And  flies  like  Batts  with  Leathern  Wings  by  Night : 
She  wafts  the  Country,  and  on  Cities  preys : 
Her,  of  a  Female  Harpy  in  Dog-days, 
Black  Birch,  of  all  the  Earth-born  Race  moft  hot, 
And  moft  rapacious,  like  himfelf  begot  ; 
And  of  his  Brat  enamour'd,  as't  increaft, 
BuggcrM  in  Inceft  with  the  mopgrel  Bcaft, 
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Say  Mufe,  for  nothing  can  drape  thy  fight, 
(And,  Painter  wanting  other,  draw  this  Fight^ 
Who  in  an  Engtifh  Senate  fierce  debate 
Could  raife  fo long  for  this  new  Whore  of  State. 

Of  early  Wittals  firlt  the  Troop  marchM  in, 
For  Diligence  renown'd,  and  Difcipline. 
In  Royal  haft  they  left  their  Wives  in  Bed, 
And  Denham  thefe  with  one  confent  did  Head. 

Of  the  old  Courtiers  next  a  Squadron  came. 
That  fold  their  Matter,  led  by  4/hburnbdm. 

To  them  fucceeds  a  defpicable  Rout, 
But  knew  the  Word,  and  well  could  face  about ; 
Expectants  pale  with  hopes  of  Spoil  attut'd, 
Tho*  yet  but  Pioneers,  and  led  by  Steward. 
Then  damning  Cowards  rangM  the  vocal  Plain: 
Wood  thefe  command,  Knight  of  the  Horn,  and  Cane. 
Still  his  Hook-lhoulder  feems  the  blow  to  dread, 
And  under's  Arm-pit  he  defends  his  Head. 
The  pofture  ftrange  Men  laugh  at,  of  his  Pole, 
Hid  with  his  Elbow,like  the  Spice  he  ftole. 
Headlefs  St.  Dennis  fo  his  Head  does  bear, 
And  both  of  tjhem  alike  French  Martyrs  were. 

Court  Officers,  as  us*d,  the  next  place  took, 
And  followed  F-— #,  but  with  difdainful  look, 
His  Birth,  his  Youth,  his  Btokage  all  difpraife 
In  vain  j  for  always  he  commands  that  pays. 

Then  the  Procurers  under  Progers  fii'd, 
Gencleft  of  Men,  and  his  Lieutenant  mild  ; 
Bronkard:  Love's  Squire,  thrpugh  all  the  Field  array ?d, 
JS[o  Troop  was  better  clad,  nor  fo  well  paid. 

Then  marcht  the  Troop  of  Clarendon  all  full, 
Haters  of  Fowl,  to  Teal  preferring  Bpll : 
Grofs  Bodied,  grofler  Minds,  and  grofler  Cheats, 
And  bloated  Wren  conduft  them  to  their  Seats. 

.  Charlton  advances  next  (whofe  W ife  does  awe 
The  Mitred  Troop,)  and  with  his  looks  gives  Law. 
He  marchM  with  Beaver  cockt  of  Biftiop's  Brim, 
And  hid  much  Fraud  under  an  afpe&  grim. 

Next  the  Lawyers  mercenary  Band  appear, 
Finch  in  the  Front,  and  Thwland  in  the  Rear. 

Ths 
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The  Troop  of  PrivUege^  a  Rabble  bard 
Of  Debtors  deep,  fell  to  Trelawney's  care; 
Their  Fortune's  error  they  fuppiiM  in  Rage, 
Nor  any  further  would  than  chefe  engage. 

Then  marcht  the  Troops,  whofe  Valiant  A&s  before 
(Their  publick  A&s)  oblig'd  them  to  do  more. 
For  Chimnies  fake  they/ all  Sir  Fool  obey'd, 
Or  in  his  abfence  him  that  fifft  it  hid. 

Then  came  the  thrifty  Troop  of  Privateers, 
Whofe  Horfes  each  with, other  interferes : 
Before  them  Higgins  rides  with  Brow  compafr, 
Mourning,  his  Conntefs  anxious  for  his  A& 
Sir  Frederick  and  Sir  Solomon  draw  Lots, 
For  the  Command  of  Politicks  and  Scots : 
Thence  fell  to  words- — but  Quarrels  to  adjourn, 
Their  Friends  agreed  they  fliould  command  by  torn. 

Carteret  the  Rich  did  the  Accountants  guide, 
And  in  ill  Englijh  all  the  World  defiM. 

The  Papifts  (but  of  thofe  the  Houfe  had  none 
Elfe)  Talbot  offerM  to  have  led  them  on. 

Bold  Duncomb  next,  of  the  Projedors  chief, 
And  old  Fitz.- Harding  of  the  Eaters  Beef. 

Late  and  diforder'd  out  the  Drunkards  drew, 
Scarce  them  their  Leaders,  they  their  Leaders  knew : 

Before  them  enterM  equal  in  Command, 
Ap/ky  and  Brothcrick  marching  hand  in  hand. 

Laft  then  but  one  Powely  that  could  not  ride, 
Left  the  French  Standard  weltring  in  his  (hide  ; 
He,  to  excufe  his  llownefs,  Truth  confeft, 
That  'twas  fo  long  before  he  could  be  dreft. 
The  Lords  Sons  laft,  all  thefe  did  reinforce, 
Cornbury  before  them  manag'd  Hobby- Horfe. 
Never  before  nor  lince,  an  Hoft  fo  fteePd 
Troop  on  to  Matter  in  the  Turtle- Field. 
Not  the  firft  Cock-horfe  that  with  Cork  was  (hod 
To  refcne  Albemarle  from  the  Sea- Cod  .• 
Nor  the  late  Feather-man  whom  Tomkins  fierce 
Shall  with  one  breath  like  Thiftle-Down  difperfe, 
AH  the  two  Cov entries  their  Generals  chofe, 
For  one  had  much,  the  other  nought  to  lofe. 

E  4  Not 
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Not  better  choice  all  accidents  could  hit," 
VVhile  He&or  tiarry  fteers  by  W$U  the  Wit 
They  both  accept  tfce  charge  with  merry  gleej 
To  fight  a  Battel  from  all '  Gun-  (hot  free* 
Pleas'd  with  their  Numbers,  yet  in  Valour  wife. 
They  feign'd  a  Parley,  better  to  Surprize  \ 
They  that  e'er  long  (hall  the  rude  Dutch  upbraid,    * 
Who  in  a  time  "of  Treaty  dutft  invade. 

Thick  was  the  Morning,  and  the  Houfe  was  thin, 
The  Speaker  early,  when  they  all  fell  in. 
Propitious  Heavens !  had  not  you  them  croft, 
JLxcife  had  got  the  Day,  and  all  been  loft : 
For  t'other  fide  all  in  clofe  Quarters  lay 
Without  Intelligence,  Command  or  Pay; 
A  fcatter'd  Body  which  the  Foe  ne*er  triM, 
But  often  did  among  themfelves  divide. 
And  fome  run  oV  each  Night,  while  others  fleep, 
And  undefcri'd  return'd  'fore  Morning  peep; 
Bat  Strangcways  that  all  Night  ftill  walkt  the  roiytd, 
For  Vigilance  and  Courage  both  renown'd ; 
JFirft  fpi'd  the  Enemy,  and  gave  the  Alarm, 
Fighting  it  (ingle  till  the  reft  might  Arm : 
Such  Roman  Cockles  flood  before  the  Foe, 
The  failing  Bridge  behind,  the  Streams  below. 
Each  ran  as  Chance  him  guides  to  feveral  Poft, 
And  all  to  pattern  his, example,  boaft ; 
Their  former  Trophies  they  recal  to  mind, 
And  now  to  edge  their  Anger,  Courage  grind. 

Firft  enter'd  forward  Temple^  Conqueror 
pf  Iri/h  Cattle,  and  Solicitor. 

Then  daring  5—* r,  that  with  Spear  and  Shield 
Had  ftretch'd  the  Monfter  Patent  on  the  Field.    . 
Keen  Whorwood  next  in  aid  of  Damfel  frail, 
That  piere'd  the  Giant  Mordant  through  his  Mail: 
And  fiirly  WiUiams  the  Accountants  bane, 
And  Lovelace  young  of  Chimny-men  the  Cane. 
Old  ff^ifer,  Trumpet- General,  fwore  he*d  write 
This  Combat  truer  than  the  Naval  Fight.* 
pf  birth,ftate,wit,  ftrength,  courage,  Hotfrdpvefumtsl 
And  in  his  Bread  wears  many  MontczMtncs. 

.Thefc 
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Thefe  with  fome  more  with  (ingle  Valour  ftay 
The  adrafe  Troops,  and  hold  them  all  at  bay* 
Each  thinks  his  Pcrfon  reprefents  the  whole, 
And  with  that  thought  does  multiply  his  Soul  ; 
Believes  himfelf  an  Army  •,  theirs  one  Man, 
As  eafily  conquer'd,  and  believing  can 
With  heart  of  Bees  fo  full  and  head  of  Mites, 
That  each,  tbo*  Duelling,  a  Battel  fights. 
Such  once  Orlando  famous  in  Romance, 
Brought  whole  Brigades  like  Larks  upon  his  Lance. 

But  ftrength  at  laftftill  under  number  bows, 
And  the  faint  Sweat  trickl'd  down  Tempi?*  Brows, 
Even  Iron  Strangewqpi  chafing  yet  gave  back, 
Spent  with  Fatigue,  to  breath  a  white  Toback— «p~ 
When  marching  in,  a  feafonable  Recruit 
Of  Citizens,  and  Merchants  held  difpnte, 
And  charging  all  their  Pikes,  a  fallen  Band 
Of  Presbyterian  Switztrs  made  a  ft  and. 

Nor  could  all  thefe  the  Field  have  long  maintained, 
Bat  for  th'  unknown  Referve  that  Hill  remained ; 
A  grofc  of  EngUJh  Gentry  nobly  born, 
Of  clear  Eftates,  and  to  no  Fa&ion  fworn, 
Dear  Lovers  of  their  King,  and  Death  to  meet 
For  Country's  Caufe,  that  glorious  thing  and  fweet  J 
To  (peak  not  forward,  but  in  Adtion  brave, 
In  ^giving  generous,  but  in  Council  grave ; 
Candidly  credulous  for  once,  nay  twice ; 
But  fure  the  Devil  can't  cheat  them  thrice. 
The  Van  and  Battel  tho'  retiring;  falls 
Without  difordcr  in  their  Intervals ; 
Then  doling  all  in  equal  Front,  fall  on, 
Led  by  Great  Garrawqy,  and  Great  Littleton. 
Lee  equal  to  obey,  or  to  command, 
Adjutant-General  was  ftill  at  hand. 
The  Marfhal-Standard  Sands  difplaying  (hows. 
St.  Dunftan  in  it,  tweaking  Satan's  Nofe. 
See  fudden  chance  of  War,  to  paint,  or  write^ 
Is  longer  Work,  and  harder  than  to  fight. 
At  the  firft  Charge  the  Enemy  give  out, 
And  the  Excife  receives  a  total  Rout. 

proken 
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Broken  in  Courage,  yet  theMen  the  fame, 
Refolvc  henceforth  upon  their  other  Game; 
Where  Force  had  fail'd,  with  Stratagem  to  play, 
And  what  hafte  loft,  xecqyer  by  delay. 
St  Albans  ftraighft  is  fent  to,  to  forbear, 
Left  the  fare  Peace  (forfooth J  todftbon  appear. 
Xhe  Seamens  clamours  to  three  ends  they  ufe, 
Tacheat  they  pay,  feign  want,  and  th'  Houfe  accufe. 
Each  day  they  bring  the  Tale,  and  that  too  true, 
How  ftrong  the  Dutch  their,  Equipage  renew. 
Mean  time  through  all  the  Yards  their  Orders  run, 
To  lay  the  Ships  up,  ceafe  the  Keels  begun. 
The  Timber  rots,  the  ufelefs  Ax  does  ruft ; 
Th*  unpra&isM  Saw  lies  buried  in  its  Dull  j 
The  bufy  Hammer  flecps,  the  Ropes  untwine, 
The  Store  and  Wages  all  are  mine  and  thine. 
Along  the  Coafts  and  Harbours  they  take  care 
That  Money  lacks,  nor  Forts  be  in  repair. 
Long  thus  they  cou'd  againfl:  the  Houfe  confpire, 
Load  them  with  Envy,  and  with  fitting  tire.* 
And  the  lov'd  King,  that*s  never  yet  deni'd, 
Is  brought  to  beg  in  publick,  and  to  chide .« 
But  when  this  fail'd,  and  Months  enough  werefpentj 
They  with  the  firft  days  profer  feem  content ; 
And  to  Land-Tax  from  the  Excife  turn  round, 
Bought  off  with  Eighteen  hundred  thoufand  pound- 
Thus  like  fair  Thieves,  the  Commons  Purfe  they  (hare, 
But  all  the  Members  Lives  confuting  fpare. 

Blither  than  Hare  that  hath  efcap'd  the  Hounds, 
The  Houfe  prorogued,  the  Chancellor  rebounds* 
Not  fo  dccrepid  ^£fopt  hafht  and  ftew'd 
With  Magick  Herbs,  rofe  from  the  Pot  renew'd  ; 
And  with  frefli  Age  felt  his  glad  Limbs  unite, 
His  Gouc  (yet  (till  he  curft)  had  left  him  quite. 
What  Froff s  to  Fruits,  what  Arfnik  to  the  Rat, 
What  to  fair  Denbam  mortal  Chocolat : 
What  an  Account  to  Carteret,  that  and  more 
A  Parliament  is  to  the'  Chancellor. 
So  the  fad  Tree  fhrinks  froin  the  Morning's  Eye, 
But  blooms  all  Night  and  (boots  its  Bandies  high. 
"i  So 
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lo  at  the  Sun's  recefs,  again  returns 

rhe  Comet  dread,  and  Earth  and  Heaven  burns. 

Now  Mordant  may  within  his  Cattle  Towej 
mprifon  Parents,  and  their  Child  deflower. 

The  Irijh  Herd  is  now  let  ioofe,  and  comes  j 

5y  Millions  over,  not  by  Hecatombs :  /      ] 

knd  now,  now  the  Canary  Patent  may  j 

Be  broackfd  again  for  the  great  Holy  day.  1 

See  how  he  reigns  In  his  new  Palace  culminant,  j 

And  (its  in  State  Divjne  like  Jove  the  Fulminant, 
Firft  Buckingham  that  durft  'gainft  him  rebel, 
Blafted  with  Lightning,  ftruck  with  Thunder,  fell. 
Next  the  twelve  Commons  are  condemned  to  groan, 
And  roll  in  vain  at  Sifyphush  Stone. 
But  flill  he  carM,  whiift  in  revenge  he  bravM 
That  Peace  fecui'd,  and  Money  might  be  fav'd : 
Gain  and  Revenge,  Revenge  and  Gain  are  fweet, 
United  molt,  when  molt  by  turns  they  meet; 
France  had  St.  Albans  promised  ( fo  they  fing) 
jSt.  Albans  promis'd  him,  and  he  the  King. 
|The  Court  forthwith  is  orderM  all  to  clofe, 
To  play  for  Flanders,  and  the  Stake  to  lofe  } 
While  chain'd  together,  two  Embafladors 
Like  Slaves  (ball  beg  for  Peace  at  Holland's  Doors. 
This  done,  among  his  Cyclops  be  retires 
To  forge  new  Thunder,  and  infpedt  their  Fires. 

The  Court,  as  once  of  War,  now  fond  of  Peace, 
'AD  to  new  Sports  their  wanton  Fears  releafe. 
From  Greenwich  (where  Intelligence  they  hold) 
Comes  news  of  Paftime  martial  and  old. 
[A  Punifhment  invented  firft  to  awe 
Mafculine  Wives  tranigrefling  Nature's  Law  j 

here  when  the  brawny  Female  difobcys, 

ud  beats  the  Husband,  till  for  Peace  he  prays, 

o  concern'd  Jury  damage  for  him  finds, 
Ror  partial  Juftice  her  behaviour  binds \ 

ut  the  juft  Street  does  the  next  Houfe  invade, 

ounting  the  Neighbour  couple  on  lean  Jade  j 

he  tHftafF  knocks,  the  Grains  from  Kettle  fly, 

ad  Boys  sad  Girls  in  Troops  run  hooting  by* 

Prudent 
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Prudent  Antiquity !  that  knew  by  fhame, 
Better  than  Law,  dome/tick  Broils  to  tame* 
And  taught  youth  by  Spectaal  innocent* 
So  thou  and  I  dear  Fainter  reprefent 
'  In  quick  Effigie,  others  faults }  and  feign, 
By  making  them  ridiculous,  to  reftrain  :  1 

With  homely  fight  they  chofe  thus  to  relax 
The  Joys  of  State  for  the  new  Peace  and  Tax*  • 
So  Holland  with  us  had  the  Mattery  trifd, 
And  our  next  Neighbours,  France  and  Flanders  ride 

But  a  fre(h  News  the  great  Defignment  nips 
Off",  at  the  IQe  of  Candy,  Dutch  and  Ships. 
Bab  May,  and  Arlington  did  wifely  feoff, 
And  thought  all  fafe,  if  they  were  lb  far  off: 
Modern  Geographers/  Twas  t^ere  they  thought 
Where  Venice  twenty  years  the  Turks  had  fought: 
f  While  the  firft  year  our  Navy  is  but  (hewn, 
The  next  divided,  apd  the  third  we've  none.) 
They  by  the  Name  miftook  it  for  that  Ifle 
Where  Pilgrim  Palmer  traveird  in  Exile, 
With  the  Bull's  horn  to  meafure  his  own  head, 
And  on  Pafipbat's  Tomb  to  drop  a  Bead. 
Bat  Mortice  learft'd,  demonftrates  by  the  Poft, 
This  Ifle  of  Candy  was  on  Ej/ex  Coaft 

Frefh  Meflengers  ftill  the  fad  news  aflure, 
More  tim'rqus  now  we  are  than  firft  fecure.  ] 

Falfe  terrors  our  believing  fear  devife, 
And  the  French  Army  one  from  Calais  fpics. 
Beram  and  May*  and  thofe  of  (horter  reach, 
Change  all  for  Guineas,  and  a  Grown  for  each ; 
But  wifer  Men,  and  Men  forefeen  in  chance, 
In  Holland  theirs  had  lodg'd  before,  and  France. 
WbitebatPs  unfafe,  the  Court  all  meditates 
To  fly  to  Windfor^  and  mure  up  the  Gates. 
Each  doth  thp  other  blame,  and  all  diftruft. 
(But  Mordant  new  oblig'd  would  fure  be  juft.) 
Not  fuch  a  fatal  ftupefa&ioq  reign-d 
At  London's  Flames,  nor  to  the  Court  complained. 
The  Bloodworth  ChancMor  gives,  (then  does  recal) 
Orders,  amaz'd,  at  Jaft  gives  none  at  fill, 
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St  Albans  write  too,  that  he  may  bewail 

To  Monficur  Lewis,  and  tell  Coward  tale, 

How  that  the  Hollanders  do  make  a  noifc, 

Threaten  to  beat  us,  and  are  naughty  Boys. 

[Now  Dolemarfs  difobedient,  and  they  ftiu 

^Uncivil,  his  unkindncfs  would  us  kill. 

Tell  him  opr  Ships  unrig'd,  our  Forts  unmann'dj 

•  Our  Money's  fpent,  elfe  'twere  at  his  command ; 

Summon  him  therefore  of  his  word,  and  prove 

To  more  him  out  of  pity,  if  not  love  : 

Pray  him  to  make  De  Wit  and  Rtytcr  ceafe, 

And  whip  the  Dutch,  unlefs  they'll  hold  their  peace* 

But  Lewis  was  of  memory  but  dull, 

And  to  St.sllbans  too  undutifbl : 

Nor  Word,  nor  near  Relation  did  revere, 
But  ask'd  him  bluntly  for  his  Chara&er. 
The  gravell'd  Count  did  with  this  anfwer  faint; 
(His  Character  was  that  which  thou  didft  Paint> 
And  fo  enforc'd  like  Enemy  or  Spy, 
Trades  his  Baggage,  and  the  Gamp  does  fly : 

|  Yet  Lewis  writes,  and  left  our  heart  fhould  break, 

I  Condoles  us  morally  out  of  Seneque. 
Two  Letters  next  unto  Breda  are  fent* 

I  In  Cypher  one  to  Harry  Excellent? 

.  The  hrft  entrufts  four  Verfe  that  Name  abhors)    . 
.Plenipotentiary  Embafladors j 
To  prove  by  Scripture,  Treaty  does  imply 
Ceflation,  as  the  Look  Adultery ; 
And  that  by  Law  of  Arms,  in  Martial  ftrife^ 

;  Who  yields  his  Sword,  has  title  to  his  Life,, 

;  Presbyter  Hollis  the  firft  point  fhould  clear, 
The  fecond  Coventry  the  Cavalier : 
9ut  would  they  not  be  argnM  back  from  Sea,  j} 

Then  to  return  home  ftraight  infeQ*  re. 
But  Harris  ordered,  if  they  wont  recall 
Their  Fleet,  to  threaten— we'M  give  them  aH 
The  ffkscb  are  then  in  Proclamation  (bent, 
For  fln  egainft  the  eleventh  Commandment. 
Hydeh  flippant  ftyle  there  pleafantly  curvets, 
Still  his  (harp  wit  on  States  and  Pf  incei  whets : 

So 
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So  Spain  coold  not  efcape  his  laughter's  fpleen, 
None  but  himfelf  mull  chufe  the  King  a  Queen- 
But  when  he  came  the  odious  Claufe  to  pen, 
That  fummons  up  the  Parliament  ages, 
His  Writing-mafter  many  times  he  bann'd, 
And  wilht  himfelf  the  Gout  to  feize  his  hand  ; 
Never  old  Lecher  more  repugnant  felt* 
Confenting  for  his  Rupture  to  be  gelL 
Bat  ftill  in  hope  he  fblac'd  Ctv  they  come 
To  work  the  Peace,  and  fo  to  fend  them  home  > 
Or  in  their  hafty  Call  %o  find  a  flaw 
Their  Ads  to  vitiate,  and  them  over-aw: 
But  more  relyM  upon  this  Dutch  pretence, 
Toraife  a  two-edgM  Army  for's  defence. 

Firft  tfcen  he  march'd  our  whole  Militia?*  force; 
( As  if  alas  we  Ships,  or  Dutch  had  Horfe^ 
Then  from  the  trfual  common  place  he  blames 
Thefe,  and  in  (landing  Armies  praife  declaims : 
And  the  wife  Court,  that  alway  lov'd  it  dear, 
Now  thinks  ail  but  too  little  for  their  fear. 
Hide  ftamps,and  ftraight  upon  the  ground  the  f warms 
Of  currant  Myrmidons  appear  in  Arms ; 
And  for  their  Pay  he  writes  as  from  the  King; 
With  that  curs'd  Quill  pluckt  from  a  Vulture's  wing, 
Of  the  whole  Nation  now  to  ask  a  Loan ; 
("The  Eighteen  hundred  thoufaod  pounds  are  gpne.J 
This  done,  be  pens  a  Proclamation  (tout 
In  refcue  of  the  Bankers  Banquet  out. 
His  Minion-Imps  that  in  his  fecret  part 
Lie  nuzzling  at  the  Sacramental  Wart ; 
Horfe-leeches  fucking  at  the  Haan'roy'd  Veiriy 
He  fucks  the  King,  they  him,  he  them  again. 
The  Kingdom's  Farm  he  lets  to  them  bids  icaft; 
(Greater  the  Bribe)  and  cheats  at  Intereft. 
Here  Men  indued  by  fefety,  gain,  and  eafe, 
Their  Money  lodge,  confifcate  when  he  pleafe : 
Thefe  can  at  need,  at  inflant  with  a  Scrip 
(This  likM  him  belt)  his  Cafli  beyond  Sea  whip  * 
When  Dutch  invade,  and  Parliament  prepare } 
How  can  he  Engines  fo  convenient  fpare  ? 

Let 
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xt  no  man  touch  them,  or  demand  his  own, 
tain  ofdifpleafure  of  great  Clarendon. 
rhc  State  affairs  thus  raarftialPd,  for  the  reft, 
Monk  in  his  Shirt  againft  the  Dutch  is  preft. 
>ften  (dear  Painter)  have  I  fate  and  mus'd 
iVhy  he  fhould  ftill  b9  on  all  Adventures  usM : 
Do  they  for  nothing  ill,  like  Alhen-wood, 
Or  think  him  like  Herb-John  for  nothing  good  ? 
Whether  his  Valour  they  fo  much  admire, 
Or  that  for  Cowardife  they  all  retire. 
As,  Heaven  in  Storms  they  call,  in  gufts  of  State 
On  Monk  and  Parliament,  yet  both  do  hate. 
All  Caufes  fure  concur,  but  muft  they  think 
Under  Herculian  labours  he  may  fink. 
Soon  then  the  Independent  Troops  would  clofej 
And  Hyde's  laft  projeft  of  his  place  difpofe. 

Suyter  the  while  that  had  our  Ocean  curbed, 
Sail'd  now  amongft  our  Rivers  undifturb'd  ; 
Surveyed  their  Chryftai  Streams  and  Banks  fo  green, 
And  Beauties  e'er  this  never  naked  feen  j 
Through  the  vain  Sedge  the  bafhful  Nymphs  he  ey'df 
[Bofoms,  and  all  which  from  themfelves  they  hide. 
Tfae  Sun  much  brighter,  and  the  Sky  more  clear 
He  finds,  the  Air  and  all  things  fweeter  here : 
The  fudden  change,  and  fuch  a  tempting  fight,' 
Swells  his  old  Veins  with  frelh  blood,  frefh  delight. 
Like  amVous  Viftors  he  begins  to  fhave, 
And  his  new  face  looks  in  the  Englifb  Wave. 
•  His  fporting  Navy  all  about  him  fwim, 
And  witnefs  their  complacence  in  their  trim. 
Their  dreaming  Silks  play  through  the  weather  fair, 
And  with  inveigling  Colours  court  the  Air. 
While  the  Red  Flags  breath  on  their  Top -mails  high 
I  Terror  and  War,  but  want  an  Enemy. 
I  Among  the  Shrouds  the  Seamen  fit  and  fing, 
!  And  wanton  Boys  on  every  Rope  do  cling : 
|  Old  Neptune  fprings  the  Tydes,  and  Waters  lent,    - 
I  (The  Gods  themfelves  do  help  the  provident)      ^ 
\  And  where  the  deep  Keel  on  the  (hallow  cleaves 
With  Trident's  Leaver  and  great  Shoulder , heaves. 
I  ts£olus 
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vtiolus  their  Sails  infpires  with  Eaftern  Wind, 
fcuffs  them  along,  and  breaths  upon  them  kind 
With  pearly  Shell,  the  Tritons  all  the  while 
Sound  the  Sea-ntarch,  and  guide  to  Sbeppyl&e.  t 

So  have  I  feen  in  April's  bud  arife, 
A  Fleet  of  Clouds  failing  along  the  Skies. 
The  liquid  Region  with  their  Squadrons  fillM, 
Their  airy  Sterns  the  Sun  behind  does  gild, 
And  gentle  Gales  them  fteer,  and  Heaven  drives, 
When  all  on  fudden  their  calm  Bofom  rives, 
-  With  ThundV  and  Lightning  from  each  armed  Cioorf, 
Shepherds  themfelves  in  vain  in  Buflies  fhroud. 
So  up  the  Stream  the  Bclgicl  Navy  glides,    . 
And  at  Sbeernefs  unloads  its  ftprmy  Sides. 

Sfrag  there,  tbo*  praftisM  in  the  Sea  command, 
Wjth  panting  heart,  lay  like  a  fi£h  on  land, 
And  quickly  judgM  the  fort  was  not  tenable  v 
Which  if  a  Houie,  yet  were  not  tenantable. 
No  man  can  (it  there  fafe,  the  Gannon  pours 
Thorough  th' Walls  untight,  and  Bullets  fhowers. 
The  Neighbourhood  ill,  and  an  unwhoffome  feat, 
So  at  the  firft  falute  refolves  retreat  i 
And  fwore  that  he  would  never  more  dwell  tft&rtf^ 
Until  the  City  put  it  in  repair. 
So  he  in  Front,  his  Garifon  in  rear, 
March'd  ftreight  to  Chatham  to  increafe  the  fear. 
There  our  fick  Ships  unrigg'd  in  Summer  lay, 
Like  moulting  Fowl,  a  weak  and  eafy  Prey : 
For  whofe  ftrong  bulktarth  fcarce  could  Timber  find* 
The  Ocean  Water,  or  the  HeaVens  Wind. 
„  Thofe  Oaken  Giants  of  the  ancient  Race, 
That  rul'd  all  Seas,  and  did  our  Channel  grace. 
The  confcious  Stag,  tho' once  the  Foreft's  d react, 
Flies  to  the  Wood,  and  hides  his  armlet  Head;1 
Ruyter  forthwith  a  Squadron  does  untack, 
They  fail  fecurely  through  the  River's  track. 
And  tnglifh  Pilot  too  (Oh  lhame!  Oh  fin!> 
Cheated  of 's  Pay,  was  he  that  fhew'd  them  in: 

Our  wretched  Ships  within  their  Fate  attend^ 
And  all  our  hopes  now  on  frail  Ghafo  depend : 
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(£ngioe  fo  flight  to  guard  us  from  the  Sea, 
It  fitter  feem'd  to  Captivate  a  Flea  j) 
A  Skipper  rude  (hocks  it  without  refped, 
Filling  his-Sails  more  force  to  recoiled. 
Th'  Englijh  from  (bore  the  Iron  deaf  invoke 
For  its  laft  aid,  Hold  Chain,  or  we  are  broke ! 
•  But  with  her  failing  weight  the  Holland  Keel, 
Snapping  the  brittle  Lioks,  does  thorough  reel, 
And  to  the  reft  the  opening  paflage  (hew ;  , 

Monk  from  the  Bank4  that  difmal  fight  does  view.   : 
Our  feather'd  Gallants  which  came  down  that  day 
To  be  Spedators  fife  of  the  New  Play, 
Leave  him  alone  when  firft  they  bear  the  Gun, 
(CbrnPiy  the  fleeteft )  and  to  London  run. 
.  Our  Seamen,  whom  no  dangers  (hape  coulcj  fright, 
Unpaid,  refufe  to  mount  our  Ships  for  fpight : 
Or  to  their  Fellows  Swim  on  board  the  Dutcbt 
Who  (hevir  the  tempting  Metal  in  their  clutch. 
Oft  had  he  feat,  of  Duncomb  and  of  Ltgg 
Cannon  and  Powder,  but  in  vain,  to  begg } 
And  VpKK  Cattle's  ill  deferted  Wall, 
Now  needful  does  for  Ammunition  call, 
He  finds,,  wherefore  he  fuccour  might  cxped, 
Confufion,  Folly, '  Treachery,  Feat,  Negle&. 

Bat -when  the  Royal  Charles  (what  rage  I  what  grief !) 
He  faw  feiz'd,  and  could  give  her  no  relief  5 
That  Sacred  Keel  that  had,  as  he,  reftor'd 
Itsexii'd  Sovereign  on  its  happy  board, 
And  thence  the  Britt/h  Admiral  became, 
Crown'd  for  that  merit  with  his  Mailer's  Name : 
That  pleafure-boat  of  War,  in  whofe  dear  fide 
Secure,  fo  oft  he  had  his  Foe  defy'd. 
Now  a  cheap  Spoil,  and  the  mean  Vi&or's  Have,  • 
Taught  tbe'Dtfft b  Colours,  from  its  Top  to  wave, 
Of  former  Glories  the  reproachful  thought 
With  prefent  (hame  compared,  his  mind  diilraught. 

Such  from  Euphrates  bank  a  Tigrefs  fell 
After  her  Robbers  for  her  Whelps  does  yell  j 
Bat  fees  enrag'd  the  River  flow  between, 
Fruftrate  Revenge,  and  Love  by  lofs  more  keen  > 
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At  her  own  Bf  fcaft  her  ufelefs' Claws  docs  &&£ 
She  tears  her  felf,  Vaufe  him  (he  cannot  harm. 
The  Guards  plac'd  for  the  Chains  and  Fleet's  defence, 
Long  iince  were  fled  on  many  a  feign'd  pretence, 
Daniel  had  there  adventur'd,  Man  of  mighty 
Sweet  Painter  draw  his  Pi&ure  while  I  write. 
Paint  himof  Peifoft  tail,  and  big  of  Bone, 
Large  iLtmbs  like  Ox,  not  to  be  killM  but  fliowa  j 
Scarce  can  burnt  Iv'ty  feign  a  hair  fo  black, 
Or  Face  fo  red,  thine  Oker  ana  thy  Lack, 
Mix  a  vain  terror  in  his  Martial  look, 
And  all  thofe  lines  by  which  men  sfre  miftook  ; 
Bat  when  by  fhamc  conftrain'd  to  go  on  Board, 
He  htard  how  the  wild  Gannon  nearer  roarM,   *  . 
And  law  himfelf  confin'd  like  Sheep  in  Pen, 
Daniel  then  thought  he  was  in  Lions  Den : 
But  when  the  frightful  Fire-Ships  he  faw, 
\  Pregnant  with  Sulphur  nearer  to  him  draw. 

Captain,  Lieutenant,  Enfign,  all  make  hafte. 
E'er  in  the  fiery  Furnace  they  Be  caft ; 
Three  Children  tall  unCng'd,  away  ttey  row  * 
Like  Shadrack,  Me/heck  and  Abidmgo. 
Each  doleful  day  ftill  with  frefti  loft  returns* 
The  Loyal  London  now  a  third  time  burns* 
And  the  true  Royal  Oak,  and  Royal  James, 
Allfd  in  Fate,  tncreafe  with  theirs  her  femes. 
Of  all  our  Navy  none  fhould  now  fbrvive, 
But  that  the  Ships  themfelves  were  taught  to  dire  \ 
And  the  kind  River  in  its  Creek  them  hides, 
Fraughting  their  pierced  Keels  with  Oozy  fides, 
Up  to  the  Bridge  contagious  Terror  (truck, 
The  TowV  it  felf  with  the  near  danger  ftook^ 
And  were  not  RuyPer's  Maw  with  ravage  cloyed, 
Ev'n  London7*,  alhes  had  been  then  deftroyM  j 
Officious fear,  however  to  prevent 
Our  loft,  does  lb  much  more  our  lofs  augment. 
The  Dutch  had  robb'd  thofe  Jewels  of  the  Crown,      j 
Our  Merchant-men,  left  they  fhould  burn,  we  drown  I 
So  when  the  Fire  did  not  enough  devour, 
-  The  Heufes  were  demoiUh'd  near  the  Tow'n 
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Thofe  Skips  that  yearly  from  their  teeming  hole  ] 

Unloaded  here  the  Bitth  of  either  Pole,  I 

Fir  from  the  North,  and  Silver  from  the  Weft,  ! 

From  the  South  Perfumes*  Spices  from  the  Eaft  9 
From  Gambo  Gold,  and  from  the  Ganges  Jerits, 
Take  a  ihort  Voyage  underneath  the  Thames. :  .  , 

Once  a  deep  River,  now  with  Timber  floored,  ~1 

Andfhrunk,  lefs  Navigable,  to  a  Ford. 

Now  nothing  more  at  Chatham's  left  to  barn, 
The  Holland  Squadron  leifurely  return ; 
And  fpight  of  Ruperts  and  of  Albermorles^ 
To  Ruyterh  Triumph  led  the  Captive  Charles. 
The  pleafing  light  he  often  does  prolong, 
Her  Maft  ereft,  tough  Cordage,  Timber  ftrongj 
.  Her  mot  ittg  Ihape,  all  thefe  he  doth  ftrvey, 
And  all  admires,  but  moft  his  eafy  Prey. 
The  St&mtn  feafch  h$r  all  within,  without, 
Viewing  her  ffrtugth,  they  yet  their  Cainqueft  doubt } 
Then  with  tts&t  fliouts  fecure,  the  Air  they  vex,  , 

With  gamfour  joy  infuleing  on  her  Decks ; 
Such  the  fcar'd  HebtM  Captive,  blinded,  (horn, 
Was  led  about  in  fp&rt,.  the  publick  fcorn. 

Black  da?  accurft !  on  thee  let  no  man  hale 
i  Out  of  the  Pbrt,  or  dare  to  hoyfe  a  Sail, 
Or  row  a  Boat  in  thy  liftlucky  hour, 
Thee,  the  Y&rt  M6nfter,  let  thy  Dam  devour  j 
And  conftant  time  to  keep  his  comfe  yet  right, 
fill  up  thy  fpaee  with  a  redoubled  Night: 
When  agfed  Thams  was  bound  wkh  Fetters  bafe, 
[And  Medwafi  chafte  ravilht  before  his  face, 
|  And  their  dear  Offering  ritatder'd  in  di'dtf  light, 
Thou  and  thy  fdlbfrs  heldf  ft  the  odious  light. 
Sad  chance  fince  firft  that  happy  Pair  was  wed, 
When  ail  the  Rivers  gracM  their  Naptial  Bed, 

nd  Father  Neptune  promised  to  refign 

is  Empire  old  to  theii*  Immortal  Line; 

ow  with  vain  grief  their  vainer  hopes  they  rue,' 

hemfelves  diihonour'd,  and  the  Gods  untrue ; 

nd  to  each  other  helplefc  couple  mourn, 
the  fed  Tortoifc  for  the  Sea  does  groan : 
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But  moft  they  for  their  darling  Charles  complain, 

And  were  it  burnt,'yet  lefs  would  be  their  pain- 

To  fee  that  fatal  pledge  of  Sea  command, 

Now  in  the  Raviihcr  de*Ruyt*r\  band ;  - 

The  Thaws  roar'd,  fwooning  Medway  turn'd  her  tydc* 

And  were  they  mortal,  both  for  grief  had  dy'd. 

The  Court  in  Farthering  yet  it  felf  does  pleafe,     ' 
(And  female  Steward  there  rules  the  fpur  Seas,) 
But  fate  does  (till  accumulate  our  woes, 
And  Richmond  her  commands,  as  Ruyter  thofe. 

After  this  lofs,  to  relifh  difcontent, 
Some  one  mult  be  accus'd  by  punifhment}  , 

All  our  Mifcarriages  on  Pen  mult  fall, 
His  Name  alone  feems  fit  to  anfwer  ail. 
Whofe  counfel  firft  did  this  mad  War  beget? 
Who  alt  Commands  fold  through  the  Navy?  Pett. 
Who  would  not  follow  when  the  Dutch  were  beat? 
Who  treated  out  the  Time  at  Bergenl  Pett. 
Who  the  Dutch  Fleet  with  Storms  difablcd  met? 
And  rifling  Prizes,  them  negle&ed  ?  Pett. 
Who  wich  falfe  News  prevented  the  Gazette, 
The  Fleet  divided,  writ  for  Rupert}  Pett. 
Who  all  our  Seamep  cheated  of  their  debt, 
And  all  our  Prizes  who  did  fwallow  ?  Pett. 
Who  did  ad vife  no  Navy  out  to  Set?  ° 

And  who  the  Forts  left  unprepar'd  ?  Pett. 
Who  to  (apply  with  Powder  did  forget 
Languardf  Sbeernefs,  Grave jend  and  Vpnar  ?  Pett. 
Who  all  our  Ships  expos'd  in  Cbattbam  Nett  ? 
Who  (hould  it  be  but  the  Fanatick  Pett  ? 
Tett,  the  SpararchiteQ:  in  making  Sbips^ 
Was  the  firft  caufe  of  all  thefe  Naval  flips,    . 
Had  be  not  built,  none  of  thefe  faults  had  been  i 
If  no  Creation,  there  had  been  no  fin ; 
But  his  great  Crime,  one  Boat  away  he  lent, 
That  loft  our  Fleet,  and  did  our  flight  prevent 

Then  that  reward  might  in  its  turn  take  place, 
And  march  with  punifhment  in  equal  pace; 
Southampton  dead,  much  of  the  Treafure's  care 
And  place  in  Council  fell  to  Duncomb**  fhare, 
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AD  men  admir'd,  be  to  that  pitch  could  fly, 
Powder  ne'er  blew  man  up  fo  loon,  fo  high ; 
Bat  fure  his  late  gootf  husbandry  in  Peeter9 
ShewM  him  to  manage  the  Exchequer  meeter; 
And  who  the  Forts  would  not  vouchfafc  a  Corn, 
To  lavifh  the  King's  Money  more  would  fcomf 
Who  hath  no  Chimneys,  to  give  allf  is  belt, 
And  ableft  Speaker,  who  of  Law  hath  leaft. 
Who  lefs  Eftate  for  Treafarer  moft  fit, 
And  for  a  Chancellor  he  that  has  leaft  witj 
Bat  the  true  Caufe  was  that  in's  Brother  May% 
Thf  Exchequer  might  the  Privy-Purfe  obey. 
And  now  draws  near  the  Parliaments  return; 
Hide  and  the  Court  again  begin  to  mourn; 
Frequent  in  Council,  earneft  in  debate. 
All  Arts  they  try  how  to  prolong  its  date, 
Grave  Primate  Shelden  (much  in  preaching  there) 
Blames  the  laft  SefEon,  and  this  more  does  fear ; 
With  Boynton  or  with  Mtddleton  'twere  fweet, 
But  With  a  Parliament  abhors  to  meet m7 
And  thinks  'twill  ne'er  be  well  within  this  Nation, 
Till  it  be  governed  by  a  Convocation.  , 

But  in  the  Tbames-mo\\th  ftijl  de  Ruyter  laid, 
The  Peace  not  fure,  new  Army  muft  be  paid  ; 
Hide  (aid  he  hourly  waits  for  a  Difpatcb, 
Harry  came  Poft  juft  as  he  Ihew'd  his  Watch : 
AH  to  agree  the  Articles  were  clear, 
The  Holland  Fleet  and  Parliament  fo  near. 
Yet  Harry  muft  jobb  back  and  all  mature, 
Binding  e'er  th'  Hdufes  meet  the  Treaty  fure  j 
And  'twixt  neceffity  and.  fpight,  till  then 
Let  them  come  up  fo  to  go  down  again. 
Up  ambles  Country  Juftice  on  his  Pad, 
And  Veft  befpea^s  to  be  more  feemly  clad : 
Plain  Centlemen  are  in  Scage-Coach  o'erthrown, , 
And  Deputy- Lieutenants  in  their  own  ; 
The  portly  Burgefs  through  the  weather  hot 
Does  for  his  Corporation  fweat  and  trot ; 
And  all  with  Sun  and  Choller  come  aduft, 
And  threaten  Hide  to  raife  a  greater  du$ 

F  3  But 
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But  frefi),  as  from  the  Mint,  the  Courtiers  fine 
Salute  them,  failing  at  their  vain  defign ; 
And  Turner  gay  up  to  his  Perch  doth  march, 
With  Face  new  bleacht,  fmoothed  and  ftiflfwith  Starch, 
Tells  them  he  at  Whitehall  had  took  a  turn, 
And  for  three  days  thence  moves  them  to  adjourn. 
Not  fo,  quoth  Tom\ins%  and  ftreight  drew  his  Tongue, 
Trufty  as  Steel  that  always  ready  hung ; 
And  to  proceeding  in  his  motion  warm, 
Th*  Army  foon  rais'd  he  doth  as  foon  difarm. 
True  Trojan !  whilft  this  Town  can  Girls  afford, 
And  loi)g  as  Cyder  lafts  in  Hereford^ 
The  Girls  fhafl  always  kifs  thee,  tho'  grown  old, 
And  in  eternal  Healths  thy  Name  be  rroul'd. 

Mean  while  the  certain  News  of  Peace  arrives 
At  Court,  and  fo  reprieves  their  guilty  Lives. 

Hyde  orders  Turner  that  he  (hould  come  late9  • 
Left  fome  new  Tomkim  fpring  a  f  refh  Debate : 
The  King  that  early  raisM  was  from  his  reft, 
Expe&s,  as  3t  a  Play,  till  Turner's  drelh 
At  laft  together  Eaton  came  and  he, 
No  Dial  more  could  with  the  Sun  agree  : 
The  Speaker  fummonM  to  the  Lords  repairs, 
Nor  gave  the  Commons  leave  to  fay  their  PrayVs, 
But  like  his  Prisoners  to  the  Bar  them  led, 
Whefre  mute,  they  ftand  to  hear  their  Sentence  read  i 
Trembling  with  joy  and  fear,  Hyde  them  Prorogues, 
And  bad  alraoft  miftook,  and  callM  them  Rogues. 

Dear  Painter,  draw  this  Speaker  to  the  Foot, 
Where  Pencil  cannot,  there  my  Pen  (hall  do't.    • 
That  may  his  Body,  this  his  Mind  explain ; 
Paint  him  in  Golden  Gown  with  Maces  train  *7 
Bright  Hair,  fair  Face,  obfeure  and  dull  of  Head, 
Like  Knife  with  Iv'ry  Haft,  and  edge  of  Lead ; 
At  Prayers  his  eyes  turn  up  the  pious  white, 
But  all  the  while  his  private  Bill's  in  fight : 
In  chair  he  fmoking  fits  like  Mafter  Cook, 
And  a  PoU-bill  does  like  his  Apron  look. 
Well  was  he  Skill'd  to  Seafon  any  Queftion, 
Aq4  make  9  *f  W  fit  for  Whitehall's  digeftion, 

Whence 


Stgte-Affairs.  71 

Wfceoce  every  day  tie  Palate  more  to  tickle,     . 

Court-Muihroms  ready  are  feht  in  to  pickle. 

When  Grievances  urg'd  he  fw ells  like  fquatted  Tnd9 

Frisks  like  a  Frog  10  croak  a  Taxes  load : 

His  patient  Pifs  he  could  hold  longer  than 

An  Urinal,  and  fil  like  any  Hen  J 

At  Table  jolly  as  a  Country  Hoft, 

And  foaks  his  Sack  with  Norfolk  like  a  Toaft ; 

At  Night  than  Cbanticltre  more  brisk  and  hot,  ' 

And  Serjeants  Wife  ferves  him  for  Portelott; 

Paint  laft  the  King,  and  a  dead  fhade  of  Night, 
Only  dtfperft  by  a  weak  Taper's  light ; 
And  thofe  bright  gleams  that  dart  along  and  glare 
From  his  clear  Eyes  (yet  thefe  too  dart  with  care) 
There,  as  in  the  calm  horror  all  alone, 
He  wakes  and  mofes  of  th'  uneafy  Throne : 
Raife  dp  a  fodden  lhape  with  Virgins  face,      ' 
Tho>  ill  agree  her  poftnre,  hour  or  place; 
Naked  as  born,  and  her  round  Arms  behind, 
With  her  own  Trefles  interwove  and  twin'd : 
Her  Month  lockt  up,  a  blind  before  her  Eyes, 
Yet  from  beneath  her  Veil  her  blufhes  rife, 
And  filent  Tears  her  ftctit  Anguifh  fpeak  ; 
Her  Heart  throbs,  and  with  very  fhame  would  break. 
The  objeft  ft  range  in  him  no  terror  mov'd* 
He  wpndred  firft,  then  pitied,  then  he  lov'd  ; 
And  with  kind  hand  does  the  coy  Vifion  prefs, 
Whofe  beauty  greater  feem'd  by  her  diftrefs : 
Batfoon  Jhrunk  back,  chill'd  with  a  touch  fo  cold, 
And  th*  airy  Pi&ure  vanilht  from  his  hold. 
In  his  deep  thoughts  the  wonder  did  increafe, 
And  he  divin'd  'twas  England^  or  the  Peace. 

Exprefs  him  ftartling  next,  with  ltft'ning  Ear, 
As  one  that  feme  unufual  noife  doth  hear  ; 
With  Cannons,  Trumpets,  pmms,  his  Door  furround, 
But  let  fome  other  Painter  draw  the  found : 
Thrice  he  did  rife,  thrice  the  vain  tumult  fled, 
But  again  thunders  when  he  lies  in  bed. 
His  mind  fecure  does  the  vain  ftroke  repeat, 
Ami  finds  the  Drums  Lewis's  March  did  beat, 

F4  *     Shake 
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Shake  then  the  Room,  and  all  his  Curtains  tear, 
And  with  blue  flxeaks  infeft  the  Taper  clear, 
While  the  pale  Ghoft  his  Eyes  doth  fix  admire 
Of  Grandfire  Harry,  and  of  Charles  his  Sire. 
Harry  fits  down,  and  in  his  open  Side 
The  gridy  Wound  reveals  of  which  he  dy'd : 
And  Ghoftiy  Charles,  turning  his  Cofler  low, 
The  purple  Thred  about  his  Neck  doth  fhow  : 
Then  whifpVing  to  his  Son  in  words  unheard, 
Through  the  lockt  Door,  both  of  them  difappear'd: 
The  wondrous  Night  the  penfive  King  revolves. 
And  riling  (freight  on  Hyde's  difgrace  refolves. 

At  his  firft  ftep  he  Cajtlemain  does  find, 
Bennct  and  Coventry  as  'twere  defign'd ; 
And  they  not  knowing  the  fame  thing  jpropofe, 
Which  his  hid  Mind  did  in  his  depths  mclofe : 
Through  their  feign'd  ipcech  their  fecret  Hearts  he 
To  her  own  Husband  Cafikmain  untrue  i  (knew, 

Falfe  to  his  Matter,  Briftol,  Arlington, 
And  Coventry  fylfer  than  any  one, 
Who  to  his  Brother,  Brother  would  betray ; 
Nor  therefore  trufts  himfelf  to  fuch.as  they. 
His  Father's  Ghoft  too  whifper'd  him  one  Note, 
That  who  does  cut  his  Purfe  will  his  cut  Throat : 
But  in  wife  anger  he  their  Crimes  forbear, 
As  Thieves  repriev'd  from  Executioner: 
While  Hyde  provok'd,  bis  foaming  Tusk  doesjrhet, 
To  prove  them  Traytors,  and  himfelf  the  Pett. 

Painter,  adieu :  How  well  our  Arts  agree ! 
Poetick  Pi&ure,  Painted  Poetry ! 

But  this  great  Work  is  for  our  Monarch  fit, 
And  henceforth  Charles  only  to  Charles  (hall  fit. 
His  Ma  ft  er- hand  the  Ancients  (hall  out- do, 
Himfelf  the  Painter,  and  the  Poet  too. 
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The  Royal  SCOT. 

* 

By  Cleaveland'/  Ghoft,  upon  the  Death  of  Cap- 
tun  Douglas,  burnt  on  bis  Ship  at  Chatham. 

OF  the  old  Heroes,  when  the  Warlike  Shades 
Saw  Douglas  marching  oa  the  Elyftum  Glades, 
They  all  (ronfulting  gather'd  in  a  Ring, 
Which  of  their  Poets  Ihould  his  Welcome  fing : 
And  as  a  favourable  Penance  chofe 
Cleaveland,  on  whom  they  would  that  task  impofe ; 
He  onderftood,  but  willingly  addreft 
His  ready  Mufe  to  court  that  noble  Gueft. 
Much  had  be  cur'd  the  tumour  of  his  Vein, 
He  judg'd  more  clearly  now,  and  faw  more  plain  ; 
For  tbofe  fofc  Airs  had  temperM  every  Thought, 
And  of  wife  Lethe  he  had  drunk  a  Draught, 
Abruptly  be  began,  difguifing  Art, 
As  of  his  Satyr  this  had  been  a  pare. 
Notfo>  brave  DSjiglas,  on  wbofe  lovely  Chin, 
The  early  Down  but  newly  dfd  begin  .• 
And  modeft  Beauty  yet  his  Sex  did  veil, 
While  envious  Virgins  hopes  he  is  a  Male. 

'   His  yellow  Locks  curies  back  themfelyes  to  teek, 
Nor  other  Courtfhip  knew  but  to  his  Cheek. 
Oft  has  be  in  chill  Est  or  Seyn  by  Night, 

.  Hardned  and  cool'd*  his  Limbs  (o  fotr,  fa  white j 
Among  the  Reeds  to  be  efpy'd  by  him 
The  Nymphs  would  ruftle,he  would  forwards  fwim  j 
They  figh'd,  and  faid,  Food  Boy,  why  fo  untame, 
That  fly'ft  Loves  fires,  refervM  for  other  flame  ? 
Firft  on  his  Ship  be  fac't  that  horrid  Day, 
And  wond'red  much  at  tbofe  that  run  away; 
No  other  fear  himfelf  could  comprehend, 
Than  left  Heaven  fall  e'er  thither  he  afcend  i 
But  entertains  the  while  his  time  too  fhorr, 
With  birding  at  the  Dutch,  as  if  in  fport, 

Or 


74  POEMS   on 

Or  waves  his  Sword,  and  could  he  then  conjure 
Within  his  Circle,  knows  himfelf  fccore. 
The  fatal  Bark  him  boards  with  grapling  Fire, 
And  fafely  through  its  Port  the  Dutch  retire. 
That  precious  Life  he  yet  difdains  to  fave, 
Or  with  known  'Art  to  try  the-gentle  Ware  9 
Much  him  die  honour  of  his  ancient  Race 
Infpir'd,  nor  would  he  his  own  Deeds  deface ; 
And  fecret  Joy  in  his  calm  Soul  does  rife, 
That  Monk  looks  on  to  fee  how  Douglas  dies;  * 

v  Like  a  glad  Lover  the  fierce  flames  he  meets, 
And  tries  his  firft  Embraces  itf  their  Sheets : 
His  Shape  exa&7  which  the  bright  flames  infold, 
Like  the  Suns  Statue  Hands  of  burnifht  Gold. 
Round  the  tranfparent  Fire  about  him  glows. 
As  the  clear  Amber  on  the  Bees  does  clofc  \ 
And  as  on  Angels  heads  their  Glories  fhinc, 
His  burning  Locks  adorn  his  Face  divine.. 
But  when  in  his  immortal  Mind  he  fell 
His  altering  Form*  and  foder'dXimbs  to  melt; 
Down  on  the  Deck  he  laid  himfelf,  and  dy'd, 
With  his  dear  Sword  repofing  by  his  fide, 
And  on  the  flaming  Plank  fo  refts  his  Head, 
As  one  that  warmM  himfelf,  and  went  to  Bed. 
His  Ship  burns  down,  and  with  bis  Reliques  finks, 
And  the  fad  Stream  beneath  his  Afhes  drinks. 
Fortunate  Boy!  If  either  Pencils  Fame, 
Or  if  my  Verfe  can  propagate  thy  Neme  j 
When  o£ta  and  Alcides  are  forgot, 
Our  EngUjb  Youth  fhall  fing  the  Valiant  Scot. 

Skip  Saddles  Pegafus%  thon  needft  not  brag. 
Sometimes  the  Galloway  proves  the  better  Nag. 
Shall  not  a  Death  fo  generous,  when  told, 

Unite  our  diftance,  fill  our  Breeches  old  ? 

Such  in  the  Roman  Forum,  CurtiUs  brave 

Galloping  down,  closed  up  the  gaping  Cave. 

No  more  difcourfe  of  $cotcb  and  Engli/h,'Raccf     . 

Nor  chapnt  the  fabulous  Hunt  of  Chevy  Chafe. 

Mixt  in  Corinthian  Metal  at  thy  Flame 

Our  Nation's  melting,  thy  Coloffus  frzmtt 
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[Prick  down  the  Point,  whoever  has  the  art, 
Where  Nature  Scotland  does  from  England  part. 
Anatomifts  may  fooner  fix  tjie  Cells 
\  Where  Life  refides,  and  Under/landing  dwells : 
I  Bat  this  we  know,  tho*  that  exceeds  our  Skill, 
:That  whofoever  fcp'rates  them  does  ill. 
Will  you  the  Tweed  that  fullen  Bounder  call 

Of  Soyl,  of  Wit,  of  Manners,  and  of  all  ? 
,  Why  draw  you  not  as  well  the  thrifty  Line 

Brom  Thames ,  from  Humber,  or  at  leaft  the  Tine  ? 

So  may  we  the  State  Corpulence  redrefi, 
'  And  little  England,  when  we  pleafe  make  lefs. 
What  Ethic  Jliver  is  this  wondYous  Tweed% 

Whofe  one  Bank  Vertue,  Mother  Vice  does  breed  I 

Or  what  new  Perpendicular  does  rife 

Up  from  her  Streams,  continu'd  to  the  Skies, 

That  between  us  the  common  Air  Ihould  bar, 

And  fplit  the  Influence  of  every  Star  ? 

But  who  considers  right,  will  find,  indeed, 

'Tis  Holy  Jfland  parts  us,  not  the  Tweed. 

Nothing  but  Clergy  could  us  two  fcclude, 

No  Scotch  was  ever  like  a  Bilhop**  Feud, 

All  Litanies  in  this  have  wanted  Faith  ; 

There's  no  Deliver  us,  from  a  Bifhofs  Wrath. 
>  Never  (hall  Calvin  pardon'd  be  for  Sales, 

Never  for  Burnet's  fake,  the  Lauderdalesl 

For  Betketh  fake  Kent  always  (hall  have  Tales. 

Who  Sermons  e'er  can  pacific  and  Prayers  ? 

Or  to  the  Joynt-ftools  reconcile  the  Chair** 

Tho*  Kingdoms  Join,  yet  Church  will  Kirk  oppofe, 

The  Mkre  ft  ill  divides,  the  Crown  does  clofe ; 
■  As  in  Rogation*  Week  they  whip  us  round, 
;  To  keep  in  mind  the  Scotch  and  Englifh  Bound. 
j  What  th>  Ocean  binds,  is  by  the  Bilhops  rent, 
i  Then  Seas  make  I  Hands  in  our  Continent. 
\  Nature  in  vain  us  in  one  Land  compiles* 

If  the  Cathedral  (till  fhall  have  its  Ifles. 

Nothing,  not  Bogs,  nor  Sands,  nor  Seas,  nor  Alps 
i^parat?  the  WorldfQ  as  the  Bilhops  Scalps.    %  * 
1  '  Stretch 
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Stretch  for  the  Line,  their  Circingle  alone, 
'Twill  make  a  more  unhabitable  Zone. 
The  friendly  Load-ftone  has  not  more  combin'd, 
Than  Bifhops  crampt  the  Commerce  of  Mankind. 
Had  It  not  been  for  fuch  a  Biafs  ftrong, 
Two  Nations  had  ne'er  mifs'd  the  Marl;  lb  long* 
The  World  in  all  doth  but  two  Nations  bear, 
The  Good,  the  Bad,  and  thefe  mixt  every  where :' 
tinder  each  Pole  place  either  of  thefe  two; 
The  Bad  will  bafely,  Good  will  bravely  do.   . 
And  few,  indeed,  can  parallel  our  Climes, 
For  Worth  Heroick,  or  Heroick  Crimes :  • 
The  tryal  would,  however,  be  too  nice, 
Which  ftronger  were,  a  Scotch  or  Englifh  Vice  : 
Or  whethir  the  fame  Virtue  would  refleft 
From  Scotch  or  Englifh  Heart  the  fame  effeft. 
Nation  is  all .  but  Name,  a  Sbiboletb, 
Where  a  miftaken  Accent  caufes  Death. 
In  Paradife  Names  only  Nature  (how'd, 
At  Babel  Names  from  Pride  and  Difcord  fldw*d; 
And  ever  fince  Men  with  a  Female  £pight,  * 

Firft  call  each  other  Names,  and  then  they  fight. 
Scotland  and  England,  caufe  of  juft  uproar, 
Do  Man  and  Wife  fignifie,  Rogue  and  Whore. 
Say  but  a  Scot,  and  (traigbt  we  fall  to  Sides, 
That  Syllable,  like  a  Pith's  Wall,'  divides. 
Rational  Mens  Words,  Pledges  are  of  Peace, 
Perverted,  ferve  Diflention  to  increafe.  .  ' 

For  fliame  extirpate  from  each  Loyal  Breaft, 
That  fenfelefs  Rancour  againffc  Intereft. 
One  King,  one  Faith,  one  Language,  and  one  Iflef 
Englifh  and  Scotch,  'tis  all  but  Crofs  and  Pile. 
Charles^  our  Great  Soul,  this  only  underftands, 
He  our  Affe&ions  both,  and  Wills  commands. 
And  where  twin-Sympathies  cannot  atone, 
Knows  the  laft  Secret,  how  to  make  us  one. 
Juft  fothe  prudent  Husbandman  that  fees 
The  idle  Tumult  of  ijis  fa&ious  Bees; 
The  Morning  Dews,  and  Flowers  negle&ed  grown, 
The  Hive  a  Comb- Cafe,  every  Bee  a  Drone  j 

Powders 
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Powders  them  o'er,  till  none  difcerns  his  Fcks$ 
And  all  themfelves  in  Meal  and  Friend  (hip  lofe : 
The  Infeft  Kingdom  ftraight  begins  to  thrive, 
And  all  work  Honey  for  the  common  Hive. 

Pardon,  young  Hero,  this  fo  long  Tranfport, 
r  Thy  Death  more  noble  did  the  fame  extort. 
My  former  Satyr  for  this  Verfe  forget  j 
My  fault  againft  ray  Recantation  fet. 
I  Angle  did  againft  a  Nation  write, 
Againft  a  Nation  thou  didft  fingly  fight. 
,  My  differing  Crimes  does  more  thy  Virtue  raife, 
And  fuch  my  Raihnefs  beft  thy  Valour  praife. 

Here  Douglas  fmiling  faid,  He  did  intend, 
After  fuch  Franknefs  fhewn,  to  be  his  Friend. 
Forewarned  him  therefore,  left  in  time  he  were 
Metempfyqos'd  to  fome  Scotch  Presbyter. 

By  A  M< 
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v 

Br*     A  H  Raleigh,  when  thou  didft  thy  Breath  refign 
,  Xx  To  trembling  James,  would  1  had  quitted 

(mind 
Cubs  didft  thou  call  them?  Hadftthoufeen  this  Brood, 
Of  Earls ,  and  Dukes,  and  Princes  of  the  Blood  i 
No  more  of  Scotifh  Race  thou  wouldft  complain, 
Thefc  would  be  Bleflings  in  this  fpurious  Reign. 
Awake,  arife  from  thy  long  bleft  repofe,  _ 
Once  more  with  me  partake  of  mortal  Woes. 

Ra.  What  mighty  Pow'r  hath  forcM  me  from  my 
Oh  mighty  Qpeen,  why  fo  untimely  dreft  ?         (reft  ? 
Brit:  FavourM  by  Night,  cooceal'd  in  this  Diiguifc, 
Whilft  the  Lewd  Court  in  drunken  dumber  lies, 
1  ftole  away  v  and  never  will  return, 
Till  England  knows  who  did  her  City  burn .' 
Till  Cavaliers  (hall  Favourites  be  deemrd, 
And  Loyal  Sufferers  by  the  Court  efteemM •• 
Till  Leigh  and  GaUoway  (hall  Bribes  rejedt : 
Thqs  0~?rns  Golden  Cheat  I  (hall  deced ; 

Til 
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>  Till  Atheift  Lauderdale  fl>all  leave  thi*  Land, 
And  Commons  Fates  fhall  Cut~Nofe  Guartts  disband: 
Till  Kate  a  happy  Mother  (hall  become, 
Till  Charles  lave*  Parliament i,  and  3tofcfr  hates  ^omr; 

£0  J.  What  fatal  Grimes  make  y6ti  for  ever  fty 
Your  once  lovM  Court  ^  and  Martyr's  Progeny  ? 

5rit.  A  Colony  of  Frewfe  poflefs  the  Court  \ 
Pimps 9  l>rieftsf  Buffoon*,  in  Privy- Chamber  fp6rt.      ? 
Such  flimy  Monfters  ne'er  apprbacht  the  Throne        \ 
Since  PharaM%  Days,  nor  fo  defiiM  a  Grown.  r ' 

In  facred  Ear  Tyrannic^  Arts  thfey  croak, 
Pervert  his  Mind,  and  good  I  mention  choak: 
Tell  him  of  Goldeiv  Indict,  Fairy  Lands* 
Leviathan,  and  abfolute  Commands. 
Thus  Fairy-like  the  King  they  Heal  away, 
And  in  his  room  a  Changling  Lewis  lay. 
How  oft  have  1  him  to  himfelf  reftor'd, 
Ifi's  Left  the  Scale,  in's  Right-hand  plac'd  the  Sword  t 
Taught  him  their  ufe,  what  Dangers  would  eafoc 
To  them  who  ftrive  to  feparate  theft  two  ? 
The  bloody  Scotifh  Chronicle  read  o'er 
Shew'd  him  how  atony  Kings  in  purple  Goftf  .. 
Were  hilrW  to  Hell  by  cruel  Tyrant  Lwe^  A: 

The  other  day  fam'd  Spencer  I  did  bring, 
In  lofty  Notes,  Tudor' %  bleft  Race  to  fiagy 
How  Spainh  proud  powersher  Virgin  Afrns  cotrtrolfy 
And  golden  Days  in  peaceful  Order  touPd : 
How  like  ripe  Fnjit  flie  dropt  from  off  her  Throne, 
v  Full  of  grey  Hairs,  good  Deeds  ani  great' Renown* 
As  the  JejfeaH  Hero  did  appeafe 
SauPs  ftormy  Rage,  and  ftopt  his  black  Difcafc; 
So  the  learn'd  Bard,  with  artful  Song  fuppreffc    % 
The  fwdlifig  Paffion  of  his  cariker'd  Breaft: 
And  i a, his  Heart  kind  Influences  filed 

Of  Country s  Love,  by  Truth  and  Juftice  bred  J 
Then  to  perform  the  Cure  fo  well  begun, 
To  him  I  (hew'd  this  glorious  fetting  Sun, 
How  by  her  Peoples  Looks  purfuM  from  fat*, 
So  mounted  on  a  bright  Celeftial  Car 
Out-lhinfcig  Virgo-  or  the  Julian  Scar* 

■        „       Whilft 


Whilft  in  Truth's  Mirrour  this  good  Scene  he  ipy'd, 
Enter'd  a  Dame  bedeck'd  with  fpotted  Pride,  * 
pair  Flou>er»de-Luce  within  an  Azure  Field, 
Her  left-hand  Bears  the  ancient  GaUick  Shield, 
jty  her  ufurp'd ;  her  Right  a  bloody  Sword, 
(fefcrib'd  Leviathan,  our  Sovereign  Lord  j 
If  er  tow Vy  Front  a  fiery  Meteor  bears, 
An  Exhalation  bred  of  Blood  and  Tears;  - 
Around  her  Jovehlewd  rav'nous  Curs  complain, 
Pale  Death,  Lufls,  Tortures,  fill  her  pompous 
She  from  the  eafy  King  Truth's  Mirrour  took,         7 
And  on  the  ground  in  fpiteful  Fall  it  broke;  & 

Then  frowning,  thus,  with  Proud  Difdain,fhe  fpoke :  3 

Are  thrcd-bare  Virtues  Ornaments  for  Kings? 
;  Such  poor  pedantick  Toys  teach  Underlings ! 
,  Do  Monarcbs  rife  by  Virtue  or  by  Sword  ? 
Who  e'er  grew  great  by  keeping  of  his  Word  ?         , 
Vitrwfs  a  faint  Grem>fickneft  to  brave  Souls, 
Daftards  their  Hearts,  their  a&ive  Heat  controuls : 
The  Rival  God,  Monarch*  of  t'other  World* 
This  mortal  poyfon  among  Princes  hurPd ; 
Fearing  the  mighty  Projects  of  the  Great, 
Shall  dr  j^e  them  from  their  proud  Celeftial  Seat, 
If  not  o'er-aw'd:  This  new  found  holy  Cheat 
Thofe  pious  Fraud?  to  (light  t'infnare  the  Brave, 
Are  proper  Arts  the  long-ear'd  Rout  t'inflaye. 
Bribe  hungry  Priefts  to  deify  your  Might, 
:  To  teach  your  Will's  your  only  Rule  to  Right, 
And  found  Damnation  to  all  darfe  deny't. 
Thus  Heavens  defigns  'gainft  Heaven  you  fhall  turn 
And  make  them  feel  thofe  Powers  they  once  did  fcorn, 
:  Wh?n  alt  the  gobling  Intereft  of  Mankind, 
By  Hirelings  fold  to  you,  (hall  be  rcfign'd  j 
And  by  Impoftures  God  and  Man  betray'd, 
The  Church  and  State  you  fafely  may  invade : 
So  boundlefs  Lents  in  full  Glory  Ounes, 
Wbilft  your  ftarv'd  Power  in  Legal  Fetters  pines. 
Shake  off  thofe  Baby-bands  from  your  ftrong  Arms, 
Henceforth  be  deaf  to  that  old  Witches  Charms : 
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Tafte  the  delicious  Sweets  of  Sovereign  Power^ 
Tis  Royal  Game  whole  Kingdoms  to  deflower. 
Three  fpptleti  Virgins  to  your  Bed  HI  bring,  , 
A  facrifice  to  you  their  God  and  Kirig  .•  * 
As  thefe  grow  ftale,  we'll  harrafs  Human  kind, 
Rack  Nature,  till  new  Plea fu res  you  (hall  find, 
Sctong  as  your  Reign,  and  beauteous  as  your  Mine}, 
When  (be  had  fpoke  a  confb&M  Murmur  rofe, 
Of  French,  Scotch,  Jri/h,  all  my  mortal  Foes : 
Som&Englifh  too,  Olhame!  difguis'd  I  fpyM, 
Led  all  by  the  wife  Son-in-Law  of  Bide : 
With  Fury  drunk,  like  Bacbanalsy  they  roar,     N 
Down  with 'that  common  MagnaCbarta  Whore, 
With  Jofynt  Confent,  on  helplefs  me  they  flewf 
.  And  from  my  Charles  to  a  bafe  Goal  me  drew, 
My  reverend  Age  exposM  the  Scorn  and  Shame, 
To  PrigSjBawds, Whores,  was  made  the  pablick-Game.' 
Frequent  Addrefles  to  my  Charles  I  fend, 
And  my  fad  State  did  to  jris  Care  commend : 
But  his  fair  Soul  transformM  by  that  French  Dame, 
Had  loft  a  Senfe  of  Honour,  Juftice,  Fame. 
Like  a  tame  Spinfter  in's  Seraigi?  he  fits, 
fiefieg'd  by  Whores,  Buffoons,,  and  Baftard  Chits  ; 
Lull'd  in  fecurity,  rowling  in  Luff, 
Refigns  his  Crown  to  Angel  CarmlPs  Truft. 
Her  Creature  O  n  the  Revenue  fteals, 

Falfe  F^~ fc,  Knave  Ang—~tfyy  mi(guide  the  Seals* 
Mac- James  the  Irifh  Biggots  does  adore ; 
His  French  and  feague  commands  on  Sea  and  Shore: 
The  Scotch  Scalado  of  our  Court  two  Ifles, 
Falfe  Lauderdale  with  Ordure  all  defiles. 
Thus  the  States  Night  marr'd  by  this  hellifli  Rout; 
And  no  one  left  theft  Furies  to  caff  out. 
Ah?  Vindex  come,  and  purge  the  poyfon'd  State;       - 
Defcend^  defcend,  e'er  the  Cure's  defperate.      (five;  H 
Rah  Once  more  Great  Queen  thy  Darling  ftrive  to  1 
Snatch  him  again  from  Scandal  and  the  Grave  : 
Prefent  to>s  Thoughts  his  long  fcornM  Parliament  > 
The  Bafis  oi  his  Throne  and  Government. 

fa; 
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Id  his  deaf  CM  found  bis  dead  Father's  Name ; 
Perhaps  that  gpeH  mkfs  erring  Soul  reclaim. 
Who  knows  What  good  Effe&s  from  thence  may  fpring  ? 
'Tis  God-like  good  to  favfe  a  falling  King. 

f     Brit.  Rawkigb,  no  more  j  for  long  in  vain  iVe  try'd, 

,Tte  Sfcmatt  from  the  Tyrant  to  divide; 
As  eafily. Learned  Verluoftsmvj  '    ■•  ^  ' 

With  the  Dog*s  Blood  his  gdntle  Kind  convey 
Into  thfe  Wolf,  and  make  him  Guardian  turn 

.  Pth'bteating  Flock,  by  him  fo  lately  torn,   •     , 
If  this  Imperial  Juice  once  taint  his  Blood, 
'Tis  by  no' potent  Antidote  withftood...  !': 

Tyrantst  like  LepVous  Kings,  for  publick  Weal* 
Should  be  rmmur'd,  left  the  Contagion  fteal 

•  Over  the  .tf  hole.     Th*  Elt&  of  th'  JeJJean  Line, 
^o  this  firm  Law  their  Scepter  did  refign :, 
And  fhall  this  bafe  Tyrannick  Brood  invade 
Eternal  Laws,  by  God  for  Mankind  made  ? 
To  the  ferene  Venetian  State- I'll  go, 

1  FromJher  fage  RfouthfamM  Principles  to  know: 
With  her  the  Prudence  of  the  Ancients  read, 
To  teach  my  People  in  their  fteps  to  tread. 
By  their  great  Pattern,  fuch  a  Styte  I'll  frame, 
Shall  Eternize  a  glorious  lafting  Name. . 
Til]  then,  my  kawleigby  teach  our  noble  Youth 
To  love  Sobriety^  and  holy  Truth. 
Watch  and  preftde  ovet  their  tender  Age*. 
Left  Court-Corruption  fhould  their  Souls  engage. 
Teach  them  how-^rtt  and  Arms  in  thy  young  Days 
Etnploy'd  our  Youth,  not  Taverns,  Stews  and  Plays- 
Tell  them  the  generous  Scorri  their  rife  does  owe 
To  Flattery,  Pimping,  and  a  Gaudy  Shorn. 
Teach  tliem  to  fcorn  the  Crirwlh,  Portfmouthsy Net!  .- 

»  The  Cleveland*,  O—^^ns^Berties,  Lauder  daks, 
ft^w,  Tegoiine,  and  Arteries  Name, 

,  Who  yield  to  thefe  in  Le  wdnefs.  Luff:  and  Fame, 
Make 'era  admire  the  Talbot /,  Sidneys.,  Veres, 
Drake,  Candijh,  Blake  \  Men  void  of  fhvifh  Fears, 

j  True  Sons  of  Glory,  Pillars  of  the  State, 

'  P«  wliofe  faofd  Deeds  all  Tongues  add  Writers  wait: 
'  G  When 
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Whcrl  with  fierce  Ardour  their  bright  Souls  do  born* 

Back  to  my  deareft  Country  HI  return. 

Tarqmnh  juft  Judge,  and  C*far*$  equal  Peers, 

With  them  Pfl  bring  to  dry  my  Peoples  Tears. 

Publkola  with  healing  Hands  fliall  pour 

Balm  in  their  Wounds,  and  (hall  their  Life  reftore : 

Greeks  Arts,  and  Roman  Arms,  in  her  conjoya'd 

Shall  England  raife^  relieve  oppreft  Mankind, 

As  Jwrs  great  Son  th'  infefted  Globe  did  free  * 

From  noxious  Monfters,  hell-born  Tyranny : 

So  (hall  my  England  in  a  Holy  War, 

In  Triumph  lead  chain'd  Tyrants  from  afar : 

Her  true  Crufado  fliall  at  laft  pull  down 

The  Turii/b Crefcent,  and  the  Perfian  Sun.,     ' 

Freed  by  thy  Labours,  Fortunate,  Bleft  Iflt,  '  .•  « 

The  Earth  (hall  reft,  the  Heav'n  (hall  on  thee 

And  this  kind  Secret  for  Reward  (hall  give, . 

No  poyfonM  Tyrants  on  the  Earth  (hall  live. 


^4  > 

Advice  to  a  Painter,   fy  A.  Marvel;  Bfj. 

SPread  a  large  Canvas,  Painter,  to  contain    * 
The  great  AffenAAy,  and  the  numerous  Train  j  :  \ 
Where  all  about  him  (hall  in  Triumph  fit 
AbhorrmgW/dfowi,  and  defpifing  Wit  j 
Hating  all  Jufticc,  and  refolv'd  to  Fight, 
To  rob  their  native  Country  of  their  Right 
Firfl:  draw  his  Mgbnefs  proftrate  to  the  South, 
Adoring  Rome,  this  Label  in  his  Mouthy 
_  Moft  holy  Father !  being  joyn'd  in  League 
With  Father  Patrick,  D—>-by,  and  with  Tcaguc  ; 
Thrown  at  your  Sacred  Feet,  I  humbly  bow,' 
I,  and  the  wife  Affbciates  of  my  Vow; 
A  Vow,  nor  Fire,  nor  Sword  (hall  ever  end, 
Till  all  this  Nation  to  your  Foot-ftool  bend.      - 
Thus  armM  with  2eal  and  Bleffing  from /our  Hands, 
111  raift  my  Papifts,  and  my  bifh  Bands, 

And 
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And  by  a  noble  well-contrived  Plot, 
ManagM  by  wife  Fitz-Gernld,  and  by  Scot ; 
Prove  to  Che  World)  I'll  make  old  England  koo'wj 
That  common  Senfe  is  my  tf fir* al  Foe, 
I  ne'er  can  fight  in  a  more  glorious  Caufey 
Than  to  deft roy  their  liberty  and  £*tfr. 
Their  Houfe  of  Commons  and  their  Houfe  of  Lords  j 
Their  Parchment  Prefidents,  arid  doll  Records. 
Shall  ffo/e  e'er  dare  to  contradift  my  Will, 
And  think  *  Prince  <?tk9  Blood  can  e'er  do  ill  ? 
It  is  onr  Birthright  to  have  Power  to  kill. 
Shall  they  e'er  dare  to  think  they  (hall  decide 
The  way  to  Heaven  ?  And  who  fhatf  be  my  Guide  ? 
Shall  they  pretend  to  fay.  That  Bread  Is  Bread, 
If  we  affirm  it  is  a  God  indeed  ? 
Or  there's  no  Purgatory  for  the  Dead  ?  / 
That  Extreme  VnfHon  is  bnt  common  Oyl,' 
And  not  infallible  the  Roman  Soil. 
I'll  have  thofe  PiBains  in  our  Notions  reft  j 
And  I  do  lay  it,  therefore  it's  the  bell. 

Next,  Painter^  draw  us  Mordant  by  his  Side^ 
Conveying  fait  Religion,  and  his  Bride. 
He  who  long  fince  abjur'd  the  Royal  Line, 
Does  sow  in  Po/wy  with  his  Mailer  joyru 
Tfcea  draft  the  Princefs  with  her  Golden  Locks, 
HUtning  to  be  envenom'd  with  the  P-— -*. 
And  in  her  youthful  Veins  receive  a  Wound  ; 
Which  fent  iVi  H.  before  her  under  Ground ; 
The  Wound  of  which  the  tainted  C — —ret  fades/ 
Laid  up  in  ftore  for  a  new  Set  of  Maids. 
Poor  Princefs  t  born  under  a  fullen  Star* 
To  find  fuch  Welcome  when  yon  came  fo  far. 
Better  fomc  jealous  Neighbour  of  your  own 
Had  call'd  you  to  a  found  tho* petty  Throne  / 
Where  'twixt  a  wholfome  Husband  and  a  Page, 
You  might  Have  lingerM  out  a  lazy  Age, 
That  on  dull  Hopes  of  being  here  a  (Seen } 
t*rc  Twenty  die,  and  rot  before  Fifteen. 

Now,  Painter,  fhetv  us  in  the  blackeft  Dye, 
the  eounfeUors  of  all  this  Villany. 

Q2 
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Clifford,  who  firft  appearM  in  humble  Guife, 

Was  always  thought  too  gentle,  meek,  and  wife. 

But  when  he  came  to  aft  upon  the  Stage, ; 

He  prov'd  the  mad  Cathegus  of  our*  Age. 

He,  and  his.  Duke,  had  both  too  great  a  Mind, 

To  be  by  Jufiice,  or  by  Law  confin'd : 

Their  doiling  Heads  can  bear  no  other  Sounds, 

Than  Fleets  and  Armies,Batttes,  Blood  and  Woundsv 

And  to  deftroy  our  Liberty,  they  hope 

By  Irijh  Fools,  and  an  old  doting  Pope. 

*   Next^  Talbot,  mult  by  his  great  Matter  Aland*    ~ 

Ladfcn  with  Folly,  Fkjh,  and  M-got  Land. 

He's  of  a  fize  indeed  to 'fill  a  Porch, 

But  ne'er  can  make  a  Pillar  of  the  Church. 

His  Sword  is  all  his  Argument,  not  bis  Book, 

Altho'  no  Scholar,  he  can  a&  the  Cook. 

And  will  cut  Throats  again,  if  he  be  paid ; 

In  th'  Irijh  Shambles  he  firft  learnM  the  Trade;  - 

Then  Painter  (hew  thy  Skill,  and  in  fit  place 
Let's  fee  the  Nuncio  ArttndePs  fweet  Face,    ' 
Let  the  Beholders  by  thy  Art  efpy 
His  Senfe  and  Soul,  as  fquintihg  as  his  Eye. 

Let  Bella/is  autumnal  Face  be  feen, 
Rich  with  the  Spoils  of  a  poor  Atgerine ; 
Who  trufting  in  him,  was  by  him  betrayM,. 
And  fo  (hall  we  when  his  advice's  obey'd. 
The  Heroe  once  got  Honour  by  his  Sword, 
He  got  his  Wealth  by  breaking  of  his  Word. 
And  now  his  Daughter  he  hath  got  with  Child r 
And  Pimps  to  have  his  Family  defii'd. 

Next  Painter  draw  the  Rabble  of  the  Plot, 
German,  Fitz*  Gerald, Lofw,  Porter,  Scot. 
Tbefe  are  fit  Heads  indeed,  to  tnrn  a  State, 
,  And  change  the  Order  of  a  Nation's  Fate  j 
Ten  Thoufand  fuch  as  thefe  (hall  ne'er  controul 
The  fmalleft  Atom  of  an  Englijh  Soul. 

Old  England  on  its  ftrong  Foundation  (lands? 
Defying  all*  their  Heads,  and  all  their  Hands. 
Its  fteady  Bafis  never  could  be  (hook, 
W  hen  wifir  Men  her  Ruin  undertook ; 

And 
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And  can  her  Guardian- Angel  let  her  ftoop 
At  laft,  to  Mad-men^  Fools,  and  to  the  Pope  ? 
No  Painter 7  no  j  clofe  upthis  Piece,  and  fee 
This  CroWd  of  Traytors  hang'd  in  Effigie. 


libftradamus's  Prophecy.     By  A.  Marvel^   Elq. 

• 

FOR  Faults  and  Follies  London's  Doom  (hall  fix, 
And  (he  mu(t  fink  in  Flames  in  Sixty-fix j 
Fire-Balls  (hall  fly,  but  few  (hall  fee  the  Train, 
As  far  as  from  Whitehall  to  Pudding»Lane\ 
To  burn  the  City  which  again  (hall  rife, 
Beyond  all  hopes,  afpiring  to  the  Skies, 
Where  Vengeance  dwells.  But  there  is  one  thing  more 
(Tho*  its  Wails  ftand )  (hall  bring  the  City  lowV. 
.  When  Legiflators  (hall  their  Truft  betray, 
Saving  their  own,  (hall  give  the  reft  away; 
And  thofe  falfe  Men  by  th'  eafy  People  fent, 
Give  Taxes  to  the  King  by  Parliament  j 
When  barefae'd  Villains  ihall  not  blulh  to  cheat, 
And  Chequer  Doors  (hall  (hut  up  Lbmhardrfireet  .* 
When  Players  come  to  Aft:  the  part  of  Queens^ 
Within  the  Curtains,  and  behind  the  Scenes : 
\yhen  Sodomy  (hall  be  prime  Min'fters  Sport, 
And  Whoring  (hall  be  the  lead  Crime  at  Court : 
When  Boys  (hall  take  their  Sifters  for  their  Mate, 
And  pra&ife.itfcf/?  between  feven  and  Eight*  * 
When  no  Man  knows  in  whom  to  put  his  truft, 
And  e'en  to  rob  the  Chequer  (hall  be  juft : 
When  Declarations,  Lies,  and  every  Oath 
Shall  be  in  ufe  at  Courts  but  Faith  and  Troth. 
When  two  good  Kings  (hall  be  at  Brentford  Town,    ; 
And  when  in  London  there  (hall  be  not  one  ? 
When  the  Seat's  giyert  to  a  talking  Fool, 
Whom  wife  Men  laugh  at,  and  whom  Women  rule^ 
A  Mincer  able  only  in  his  Tongue, 
To  make  harfh  empty  Speeches  two  hours  long : 
When  an  old  Scotch  Covenanter  (hall  he 
T{ie  Champion  for  th*  Englijfh  Hierarchy  : 

Gj  (    Wf\en 
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When  Bilhops  fljiall  lay  all  Religion  hyf 
And  ftrive  by  Law  t'eftabtifti  Tyranny ; 
When  a  Uzti  Treajurer  (hall  in  one  Year 
Make  himfelf  fat*  his  King  and  People  bare : 
When  th*  Englifh  Prince  (hall  Englijh  men  dcfpife. 
And  think  JFratcfconly  Loyal,  Irifb  Wife: 
Wheq  Wooden  Shorn  fliall  be  the  Engtifh  wear, 
And  Magna  Cbarta  (hall  no  more  appear  ; 
Then  th*  £«g///&  (hall  a  greater  T>r^»t  know, 
Than  either  Greek  or  £*fin  Story  (how;  ! 

Their  Wives  to's  Luft  expos'd,  their  Wealth  to'sipop,  | 
With  Groans  to  fill  his  Treafury  they  toil ; 
But  like  the  BeUides,  muft  figh  in  vain  \ 
,  For  that  (till  fill'd,  flows  out  as  faft  again : 
Then  they  with  envious  Eyes  (hall  Belgium  fee, 
And  wjfh  in  vain  Venetian  Liberty. 

The  Frogs  too  late  grown  weary  of  their  Pau£ 
Shall  pray  to  Jove  to  tajce  him  back  again. 

Sr  Ednauabury  Godfrey9/  Ghoft. 

IT  happen'd  in  the  twy4ight  of  the  Dayf 
As  England*  Monarch  in  his  Clofct  lay, 
And  Chi  flinch  ftepM  to  fetch  the  Female- Prey, 
The  bloody  flwpe  of  Godfrey  did  appear, 
And  in  fad  Vocal  fourids  thefc  things  declare. 

*  be!  old,  Great  Sir,  I  from  the  Shades  am  fent, *~ 

*  To  (heft  thefe  Wounds  that  did  your  Fall  prevent. 
4  My  panting  GholN  as  Envoy,  comes  to  call,' 
c  And  warn  you,  left,  like  me,  y'  untimely  fall ; 
4  Who  againft  Law  your  Subje&s  Lives  porfue, 

*  By  the  fame  Rule  may  dare  to  murder  you, 
M,  for  Religion,  Laws,  and  Liberties, 
4  Am  mangled  thus,  and  made  a  Sacrifice. 

4  Think  what  befel  Great  Egyfth  hardned  King, 
4  Who  fcorn'd  the  Prophets  otc  adrnonifting. 
'Shake  off  your  Brandy-flumbeis;  for  my  Words 
?  Mo;  e  Truth  than  all  your  dofe  Cabal  affords ; 
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A  Court  yoti  have  with  Luxury  o'er*grown, 
And  all  the  Vices  e'er  in  Nature  known*, 
Where  Pimps  and  Pandors  in  their  Coaches  ride. 
And  in  Lampoons  pnd  Songs  your  Luft  deride. 
Old  Bawds  and  flighted Whores^there  tell  with  frame, 
The  dull  Romance  of  our  Lafrivious  Flame. 
Players  and  Scaramouches  are  your  Joy  j 
Priefts  and  French  Apes  do  all  your  Land  annoy: 
Still  fo  profufe,  you  are  infolvent  grown, 
A  mighty  Bankrupt  on  a  Golden  Throne, 
Tour  naufeous  Palate  the  worft  Food  doth  crave  ^ 
No  wholfom  Viands  can  an  Entrance  have : 
Each  Night  you  lod§e  ia  that  French  Syr en*$  Artns^ 
She  ftraight  betrays  you  with  her  wanton  Charms ; 
Works  on  your  Heart,foftned  with  Love  and  Wine, 
And  then  betrays  you  to  fome  PbiliJHne. 
Imperial  Loft  does  o'er  your  Scepter  fway ; 
And  tho*  a  Sovereign,  makes  you  to  obey. 
She  that  from  Lisbon  camie  with  fuch  Renown, 
And  to  inrich.  you  with  the  Afrt ck  Town } 
In  nature  miW,  and  gen^e  as  a  Dove ; 
Yet  for  Religion  can  a  Serpen t  prove : 
Pricft-rid  witlr^eak  flie  plots,  and  dicj  defign 
To  cat  your  Threap  of  Life,  as  well  as  mine  i 
Yet  ThougbfcrTo  (hfti&fcave  yoqr  Soul  pofleft, 
As  if  indjahted  by  fome  Magick  Prieft  .• 
There's  no  Examples  urge  ,you  to  relent, 
You  pardon  guilty,  punilh  innocent. 
Next  he  who  'gauut  the  Senate's  Vote  did  wed, 
Took  defil'd  H.  and  Efte  to  his  Bed. 
fiend  in  his  Face,  Apoftate  in  his  Name, 
Contrived  to  Wars  to  your  eternal  fhame. 
He  ancient  Laws  and  Liberties  defies  j 
On  Handing  Guards  and  new  rais'd  Force  relies; 
The  Teague  he  courts,  and  doth  the  French  admire, 
And  fain  he  would  be  mounted  one  ftep  higher. 
AO  this  by  you  mutt  needs  be  plainly  feen, 
And  yet  he  awes  you  with  his  daring  Sfocn$ 
TV  unhappy  Kingdom  fufferM  much  of  old; 
!  Wl$n  Spencer  and  loofe  Gavefim  controuPd ; 
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4  yet  they  by  juft  Decrees  were  timely  fcnt 

4  To  fuffer  a  perpetual  Banifoment. 

€  Biit  your  bold  State/men  nothing  can  reftrain, 
".  *  Their  mod  enormous  Courfes  you  maintain. 

4  They' like  thofe  head-ftrong  Horfes  of  the  Sun* 
' 4  Guided  by  the  unskilful  Phaeton. 

*  Your  totaling  Chariot  bears  through  uncouth  ways, 

*  Till  the  next  World's  inflamed  with  your  Rays. 
4  Whnefs  that  tyan,  who  had  for  divers  Years 
4  Pay'd  thi fyipSfojnmons  Penfiom  and  Arrears  ; 

*  Tho'  yotk'l-^fyeqtier  was  at  his  Command* 
4  Durft  not  before  his  jijlt  Accufers  ftand  i, 
4  His  Crimes  ind  Treafons  of  fo  black  a  hue^ 
4  Nine  dare  to  prove  his  Advocate  but  you. 
4  .Who  e'er  within  your  Palacq  Walls  remain,. 

*  Abhor  your  Actions,  ferve  you  but  for  Gain. 

c  The  j4Jfyrians  fas  Hiftorie*  relate) 
4  Had  orice  a  King  grown  fo  Effeminate; 

*  All  State-Affairs  feejn'd  irkfptnein  his  light, 
4  In  Spinning- Wheels  he  placM  his  whole  delight : 
"4  With  his  lewd  Sprtfmpet^Qtcw  he  did  retire, 
4  Condemn'd  and  loath'd,  he  fet  himfelf  on  fire, 
4  And,  only  in  this  Aft.  the  World  did  owtf,    . 
4  The  grpatett  Manhood  pf  bis  I^lfe  wasthown. 
1  Rome  qe'er  to iuch  a  gforicjus  State  had  grown, 
4  Had  not  Luxurious  Tarqum  thtfc  been  known* 
c  A  fingle  Rape  \y.a$  deem'd  fuch  a  Difgrace, 
4  Th'  extirpate  both  his  odious  Name  and  Race : 
4  Tho'  he  fr  op*  Tufcan  Kings  did  fuccour  crave, 
4  Yet  they  with  Arms  purfuM  him  to  the  Grave. 

*  Ingenuous  People  always;  have  withftood, 
c  What  ftains  their  Honour,  or  the  publick  Good. 
4  Truft  not  in  Prelates  falfe  Divinity, 
4  Who  wrong  their  Prince,  and  fliame  their  Deity, 
4  Making  their  God  fo  partial  in  their  Caufe, 

*  Exempting  Kings  alone  from  human  Laws  ; 
4  Thefe  lying  Oracles  they  did  infufe 
4  Of  old,  and  did  jour  Marty/ d  Sire  abufe. 
V Their  flrong  Delufions  did  him  To  inthral, 
4  JSIo  Cautions  would  anticipate  his  fall. 

,tnepcR 
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I  Repent  in  time,  and  banifh  from  your  fight 
The  Pimp,  the  Whore,  Buffoon,  Church-Paralite : 
Let  innocence  deck  your  remaining  Days, 
That  after- Ages  may  unfold  your  Praife : 
So  may  Hiftorians  in  new  methods  write. 
And  draw  a  Curtain  'cwixt  your  black  and  white. 
Ghoft  fpake  thus^groan'd  thrice,  and  faid  no  more  ; 

:raightin  came  Cbiffmh^  band  in  hand,  with  Whore; 

'he  King,  tho*  much  concerned  'twixt  Joy  and  Fear, 
starts  from  the  Couch,  andlridstbe  Dame  draw  near. 


An  Hiftorjcal  Poem,     By  A.  Marvel,   Eft. 

f  a  Tall  Stature  and  of  Sable  Hue  j 
Much  like  the  Son  of  Ki/hy  chat  lofty  Jew  : 
Twelve  years  compleat  he  fufferM  in  Exile, 
And  kept  his  Father's  Afles  all  the  while. 
At  length  by  wonderful  impulfe  of  Fate, 
The  People  call  him  home  to  help  the  State j 
And  what  is  more,  they  fend  him  Money  too,  -    ' 
And  clothe  him  all  from  Head  to  Foot,  anew. 
Nor  did  he  fuch  fmall  Favours  then  difdain, 
But  in  his  Thirtieth  year  began  his  Reign; 
In  a  flaflit  Doublet  then  he  came  afhore, 

And  dubb'd  poor  Palmer**  Wife  his  Roytol  Wh ; 

Bilhops,Deans,  Peers,  and  Pimps,and  Knights  he  made, 
Things  highly  fitting  for  a  Monarch's  trade ; 
With  Women,  Wine,  and  Viands  of  Delight, 
His  Jolly  ValTals  feaft  him  Day  and  Night : 
But  the  bed  times  have  ever  fome  allay, 
His  younger  Brother  dy'd  by  Treachery, 
pold  James  Survives,  no  Dangers  make  him  flinch, 
He  marries  Seignior  i^Z—ib's  Pregnant  Wench. 
The  pious  Mother  Queen  hearing  her  Son 
Was  thus  eiiamour'd  on  a  Butter'd  Bun  ; 
And  that  the  Fleet  was  gone  in  Pomp  and  State 
To  fetch  for  Charles ,  the  Flo  wVy  Lisbon  Kate, 
She  chatints  Te  Deum,  and  fo  comes  away,  i 

Tp  with  her  hopeful  UTue  timely  Joy.  4 

'  '  Her 
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Her  moft  Uxorious  Mate  (he  rulM  of  oljl , 
Why  not  with  eafy  Youngffcers  make  as  Bold?  / 
From  the  French  Court  (he  haughty  Topicks  brings 
Deludes  their  Pliant  Nature  with  vain  things  j 
p  Her  Mifchief-brceding  Brealt  did  fo  prevail, 
The  new-got  Flemiih  Town  was  fct  to  fale^ 
For  thefe  and  Germaim  Sins  (he  founds  a  Church, 
So  (lips  away,  and  leaves  us  in  the  Lurch. 
Now  the  Court-fins  did  every  Place  defile* 
And  Plagues  and  War  fell  heavy  on  $e  Hie. 
Pride  nourifht  Folly,  Folly  a  Delight 
With  the  Batavian  Commonwealth  to  fight  * 
But  the  Dutch  Fleet  fled  fuddtaly  with  Fear, 
Death  and  the  Duke  fo  dreadful  did  appear.. 
The  dreadful  Vidor  tcx>k  his  foft  Repofe, ; 
Scorning  purfuit  of  fuch  Mechanick  Foes. 

But  now  r— -*fc*s  Genitals  grew  over-ho^ 
With  D — -bam  and  Cameigs  infe&cd  Plot ; 
Which  with  Religion  fo  inffamM  his  Ire, 
He  left  the  City  when  *twas  got  on  Fire; 
$0  Philip's  Son,  inflamed  with  a  Mifs, 
Burnt  down  the  Palace  of  Perfepolis. 
FoilM  thus  by  Venus,  he  BeUona  woos, 
And  with  the  Dutch  a  fecond  War  renews. 
But  here  his  French-bred  ProwefsprovM  in  vain, 
De  Ruytcr  claps  him  in  Sole-Bay  again. 

This  Ifle  was  well  reformed,  ahd  gain'd  Renown, 
Whiift  the  brave  Tudors  wore-th'  Imperial  Crown  i 
But  fincc  the  Royal  Race  of  St  ~ — s  came,  . 
It  has  recoiPd  to  Popery,  and  Shame. 
Mifguided  Monarch*,  rarely  Wife  and  Juftj, 
-Tajnted  with  Pride  and  with  impetuous  Luff. 

Should  we  the  Black- ffeatbVroje&  here  relate, 
Or  count  the  various  Blemifhes  of  State, 
My  Mufe  would  on  the  Readers  Patience  grate. 
The  poor  Priapus  King  led  by  the  Nofe, 
Looks  as  a  thing  fet  up  to  fcare  the, Crows  j 
Yet  in  the  Mimicks  of  the  Spinftrian  fport,  ' 
Out-does  Vberius,  and  his  Goatiih  Court. 

In 


iLovcs  Delight  none  did  'em  cter  excel, 
t  Tereus  with  bis  Sifter  Philomel 
they  at  Athens,  we  at  Dow  meet, 
d  gentlier  far  the  Orleans  Dutchefs  treat,* 
hat  fad  Event  attended  on  the  fame, 
e*ll  leave  to  the  Report  of  Common  Fame,  * 
The  Senate,  which  fhoujd  nead-ftrong  Princes  ftay, 
bets  loofe  the  Reins,,  and  gives  the  Realm  away  ; 
frith  lavifh  Hands  they  coaftant  Tributes  give, 
Knd  Annual  Stipends  for  their  Guilt  receive  •, 
Corrupt  with  Gold,  they  Wives  and  Daughters  bring 
To  the  Black  Idol  for  an  Offering, 
ill  but  Religious  Cheats  might  juftly  (Wear, 
pe  true  Vicegerent  to  old  Mckck  lyere. 

Pritftsvizxfi  the  firfl:  Deluders  of  Mankind,' 
Who  with  vain  Faith  made  all  their  Reafon  blind ; 
Hot  Lucifer  himfetf  more  proud  than  they, 
And  yet  perfwade  theWorld  they  muft  obey; 
^Gainfl:  Avarice  and  Luxury  complain, 
And  pra&ife  all  the  Vices  they  arraign, 
kiches  and  Honour  they  from  Lay  *  men  reap, 
And  with  dull  Crambo  feed  the  filly  Sheep, 
As  KlUigrew  buffoons  his  Mafter,  they 
fDroil  on  their  God,  but  a  much  duller  way , 
With  Hocus  Poem,  and  their  Heavenly  flight 
They  gain  on  tender  Confidences  at  Night. 
Whoeverhas  an  over  zealous  Wife, 
Becomes  the  Priefl's  Amph\trio%  during  Life. 
Who  would  fuch  Men  Heaven's  Meflengers  believe, 
Who  from  the  Sacred  Pulpit  dare  deceive  ? 
Boats  wretched  Curates  LegerdemainM  it  To, 
And  never  durft  their  Tricks  above-boai d  (how. 

When  our  firft  Parents  Paradife  did  grace, 
The  Serpent  was  the  Prelate  of  the  Place. 
Fond  Eve  did  for  this  fubtil  Temptei's  fake, 
i  From  the  forbidden  Tree  the  Pippin  take.    '• 
I  His  Godand-Lord  this  Preacher  did  betray, 
1  To  have  the  weaker  Veflel  mac^e  his  Prey ;  ' 
Since  Death  and  Sin  did  humane  Nature  blot, 
The  chiefeft  Bleffings  Adam**  Chaplain  got. ; 

-    ;     Thrice 
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Thrice  wretched  they,  who  Nature's  Laws  del 
And  trace  the  ways  fantaftick  of  a  Prieft  j 
Till  native  Reafon's  bafely  fore'd  to  yield, 
And  Hofls  of  u pilar t  Errors  gain  the  Field. 
My  Mufe  prefum'd  a  little  to  digrefs, 
A  ad  touch  their  holy  Fun&ion  with  my  Verfe, 
Now  to  the  State  again  flie  tends  direft, 
And  does  on  Giant  Lauder  dak  relied. 
This  haughty  Monfter,  with  his  ugly  Claws, 
JFirft  tempered  Poyfon  to  deftroy  our  Laws  9 
peclares  the  Council's  Edicts  are  beyond 
The  molt  Authentick  Statues  of  the  Land,    . 
Sets  up  in  Scotland  A-la-mode  de  France \ 
Taxes,  Excife,  and  Armies  docs  advance. 
This  Saracyi  his  Country's  Freedom  broke, 
To  bring  upon  our  Necks  the  heavier  Yoke. 
This  is  the  Savage  Pimp  without  difpqce, 
Firft  brought  his  Mother  for  a  Proftitute. 
Of  all  the  Mifcreants,  .fc'er  went  to  Hell, 
This  Villain  Rampant  bears  away  the  Bell. 
Now  mufl^  my  Mufe  deplore  the  Nation's  Fate, 
Like  a  true  Lover,  for  her  dying  Mate. 
The  Royal  Evil  fo  malignant  grows, 
Nothing  the  dire  Contagion  can  oppofe. 
In  our  Weal  publick  fcarce  one  thing  fucceeds, 
Fdr  one  mau's  weaknefs  a  whole  Nation  bleeds, 
IB-lack  ftarts  up,  and  thrives  like  evil  weeds. 
Let  Cromwell's  Ghoft  fmile  with  contempt  to  fee 
Old  England  ftrugling  under  Slavery. 

His  meager  Higbnefs  now  has  got  aft  ride, 
Does  on  Britannia,  as  on  Cbwcbily  ride. 

White4iver\l  D— —  for  his  fwift  Jack-all, 
To  hunt.down?s  Prey,  and  hopes  to  matter  all. 

Clifford  and  Hide  before  had  loft  the  Djy  j 
One  hangM  hjcnfelf,  the  other  ran  away.     • 
'Twas  want  of  Wit  and  Courage  made  them  fail, 
But  O— ne  and  the  D — he  mull  needs  prevail. 
The  Duke  now  vaunts  with  Popijh  Mirmidons  j 
Dur  Fleet'   our  Ports,  our  Cities,  and  our  Towns, 

.      .        *  Are 
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fere  Man'dby  him,  or  by  his  Holinefs, 
Sold  /r//^  Ruffians  to  his  Court  addrefi  : 
rhis  is  the  Colony  to  plant  his  Knaves, 
com  hence  he  picks  and  culls  his  Murdering  Braves. 
fcre  for  an  Enfign,  ot  Lieutenant's,  place, 
hey'll  kill  a  judge  or  Jaftice  of  the  Peace. 
At  his  Command  Mac  will  do  any  thing  ; 
Hp,li  born  a  City,  or  deftroy  a  Kirigw 
prom  Tiber  came  th*  Ad vice^Boat  monthly  home, 
And  brought  new  Leflbns  to  the  Duke  from  Rome: 
Here  with  curs'd  Precepts,  and  with  Courtfels  dire,' 
The  godly  CheatrKing  ("would  be)  did  infpire: 
Heaven  had  him  Chieftain  of  Great  Britain  made, 
Tells  him  the  Holy  Church  demands  his  Aid; 
Bad  him  be  bold,  all  Dangers  to  defy, 
;  His  Brother,  fneaking  Heretiick,  fhould  die, 
A  Prieft  fhould  do  it,  from  whofe  facred  ftrok£f 
All  England  ftraight  fhould  fall  beneath  his  Yoke. 
God  did  renounce  him,  and  bis  Caufe  difown, 
And  in  his  Head  had  plac'd  him  on  his  Throne. 
From  Saul  the  Land  of  promise  thus  was  rent,, 
And  Jejfc's.Son  plac'd  in  the  Government. 
The  Holy  Scripture  vindicates  his  Caufe,  • 
And  Monarchs  are  above  all  Hupian  Laws.1 

Thns  faid  the  Scarlet  Whore  to  her  Gallaiit} 
Who  ftraight  defign'd  his  Brother  to  fupplant  .• 
Fiends  of  Ambition  here  his  Soul  pofleit, 
And  thirft  of  kmprre  calenturM  his  Bread:. 
Hence  Ruin  and  Deftructton  had  enfu'd  * 
And  all  the  People  been  in  Blood  imbru'd, 
Had  not  Almighty  Providence  drawn  near, 
And  ftopt  his  Malice  in  its  full  career. 

Be  wife,  you  Sons  of  Men,  tempt  God  no  more,/ 
To  give  you  Kings  in's  wrath  to  vex  you  fore : 
If  a  King's  Brother  can  fuchmifchiefs  bring* 

!  Then  how  much  greater  mifchiefs  fucha  Ring  ?    k , 

i  •  ,  . 
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Hodge'/  Vifion  from  the  Monument,  Decci 
1675.   By  A.  Marvel,  £jq. 


A  Country  Clown  caM'd  Hodge,  went  up  to  view 
The  Pyramid  i  pray  mark  fpbat  did  enfuc. 

WHen  Hodge  had  numbred  up  how  many  fc 
The  airy  Pyramid  contained,  he  fwore, 
No  Mortal  Weight  e*cr  cUmb'd  fo  hfeh  before : 
To  the  belt  vantage  "plac'd  he  views  around  jj 

Ttf  Imperial  Town,  with  lofty  Turrets  crownM; 
That  wealthy  Storehouft  of  the  bounteous  Flood, 
Whofe  peaceful  Tides  oVeflow  our  Land  with  Good  54 
Confafed  Forms  flit  by  bis  wandring  Eyes, 
And  his  r?pt  5oul9s  overwhelmed  with  Extafie* :  > 

Some  God  it  feems  has  enterM  his  plain  Breaft,  . ; 
And  with's  Abode  the  ruftick  Man/ion  bleft  j  \  t 
Almighty  Change  he  feeb  in  every  jtart,  .  ( 

Light  fhines  inTs  Eyes,  and  Wifdom  rules  his  Heprt:  i 
So  when  her  pious  Soil  fair  Fcnus  jhew'd  * 

»xftrew'dj? 

H 


Such  Light  Divine  broke  on  the  clouded  Eyes 

Of  hnmble  Bodge.  \ 

Regions  remote,  Courts,  Councils,  Policies, 

The  circling  Wills  of  Tyrants  Treacheries  .• 

He  Views,  Djfcerns,  Uncyphers,  Penetrates, 

From  Charleh  Dukes,  to  Europe's  armed  States. 

Fir  ft  he  beholds  proud  Rome  and  France  combin'd,* 

By  double  Vaffidage  ty  enflave  Mankind  $ 

That  wou'd  the  Soul,  this  wouM  the  Body  fway,    ' 

Their  Bulls  and  Ed  ids  none  mult  difobey. 

For  thefe  with  War  fad  Europe  they  inflame, 

Rome  (ays  for  God,  and  France  declares  for  Fame : 

See  Sons  of  Satan,  know  Religion's  force 

Is  Gentlenefs^  Fame  bought  with  Blood  a  Curfe. 

He  whom  all  (HIM  Delight  of  humane  Kind, 

Juftice  and  Mercy,  Truth  yvich  Honour  joinM  5 
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Efts  kindly. Rays  cherifh  che  teeming  Earth, 

(trugling  Virtue  bled  with  profperous  Bir  tt ; 
e  Chaos  you  the  tott'ring  Globe  invade, 


o's  tyes  new  scenes  01  rranucK  rouy  onng  ;         *: 
old  (fays  he)  the  Fountain  of  our  Woe, 
m  whence  our  Vices  and  our  Ruin  flow : 
e  Parents  their  own  Offspring  proftitute, 
fuch  Tile  Arts  t^obtain  fome  viler  Suit; 
etc  blooming  Youth  adore  Priajms  Shrine,1  « 
[And  fcriefts  pronouhce  him  Sacred  and  Divine. 
The  Goatifh  God  behold  in  his  Akwe% ' 
("The  fecret  Scene  of  Damn'd  inceftuous  Love> 
Melting  in  Luft,  and  drunk  like  Lot  he  lies 
Betwixt  two  bright  Daughter-Divinities  : 
Ob/  that  like  Saturn  he  had  eat  bis  Brood, 
And  had' been  thus  ftainM  with  their  impious  Blood, 
[He  had  in  that  lefs  111,  more  Manhood  (hew'd. 
Geafe,  ceafe,  (O  C—*- •)  thus  to  pollute  our  Ifle, 
•ctuni,  return  to  thy  long  wiflrti.  Exile.; 
Shere  with  thy  Court  defile  thjr  Neighbour-States, 
jod  with  tiieir  Crimes  precipitate  their  Fates. 
See  where  the  Duke  in  <%mn*d  Divan  does  fitf 
TVs  vaft  Defigns  wracking  his  Pigmy  Wit  5 
AVhilft  a  Choice  Senate  of  th9  Ignc&im  Crew, 
The  ways  to  Murder,  Treafon,  Conqueft  (hew* 
*  Diflenters  they  oppr efs  with  Laws  fevere, 
That  whilft  to  wound  thofe  Innocents,  we  fear, 
Their  cnrfed  Sed  we  may  be  forced  to  (pare. 
Twice  the  Reformed  mull:  fight  a  Bloody  Prize; 
That  Rome  and  France  may  on  their  Ruin  rife. 
Old  Banner  (ingle  Hcretich  did  burn, 
Thefe  Reform'd  Cities  into  Afhes  turn, 
And  every  Year  new  Fires  make  us  mourn: 
j  Ireland  (lands  ready  for  his  Cruel  Reign  j 
\  Well  fatned  once,  he  gapes  for  Blood  again, 
!  For  Blood  of  Englijh  Martyrs  bafely  (lain. 
Our  valiant  Youth  abroad  muft  learn  the  Trade 
Of  unjuft  War,  their  Country  to  invade, 

WhUft 
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Whilft  others  here  do  guard  us,  to  prepare 

Our  galled  Necks  his  Iron'  Yoke  td  bear. 

Lo  how  the  Wight  already  is  betray'd, 

And  Bafhaw  Holmes  does  the  poor  Ifle  invade; 

T*  enfure  the  Plot,  France  muffc  heV  Legions  lendt     - 

Rome  to  reftore,  and  to  enthrone  Rome's  Friend : 

'Us  in  return,  Jamqs  does  our  Fleet  betray  j 

(That  Fleet  whofe  Thunder  made  the  World  obeyi 

Ships  otice  our  Safety,  and  our  glorious  might, 

Are  doom'd  with  Worms  and  Rottennefs  to  fight  v    \ 

Whilft  France  rides  Sovereign  o'er  the  Britifli  Main% 

Our  Merchants  robb'd,  and  our  brave  Seamen  ta'ne. 

Thus  this  ralh  Phaeton  with  fury  hilrl'd, 

And  rapid  Rage  confumes  our  Britijh  World. 

Blaft  him,  Oh  Heavens !  in  his  mad  Career, 

And  let  this  Ifle  no  more  his  Frenzy  fear. 

C— < — J ,  'tis  he  that  all  good  Men  abhor, 

falfe  to  thy  felf,  but  to  thy  Friend  touch  more  i 
To  him  who  did  thy  promisM  Pardon  hopty[Cokman'. 
Whilft  with  pretended  joy  he  kifs'd  the  Rope: 
OVewhelm'd  with  Guilt,  and  gafping  out  a  Lie, 
DeceivM  and  unprepared,  thou  let'il  him  Die, 
With  equal  Gratitude  and  Charity. 
In  fpight  of  Jermin,  and  of  Black-mouth'ii  t amej 
This  5— — ts  Trick  legitimates  thy  Name. 
With  one  confent  we  afl  her  Death  defire, . 
Who  durft  her  Husband's  and  her  King's  confpire  j 
And  now  juft  Heaven's  prepar'd  to  fet  us  free, 
Heaven  and  our  Hopes  are  both  opposM  by  thee* 
Thus  fondly  thoudo'fl:  flidcJs  old  Treafon  own,  . 
Thus  tnak'ft  thy  new  fufpe&ed  Treafon  known. 

Blefs  me !  What's  that  at  Weftminfier  I  fee  ? 
That  piece  of  Legiflative  Pageantry  / 
To  our  dear  Jatoesy  has  Rome  her  Conclave  leftt? 
Or  has  Charles  bought  the  Paris  Parliament  ? 
None  elfe  would  promote  James  with  fo  much  Zea£ 
Who  by  Provifo  hopes  the  Crown  to  Steal : 
See  how  in  humble  guife  the  Slaves  advance. 
To  tell  a  Tale  of  Army,  and  of  France. 

Whilft 


Whiift  proud  Prerogative  in  fcornful  Guife, 
Their  Fear,  Love,  Duty,  Danger  does  defpife  } 
i  There  in  a  bribM  Committee  they  contrive 
I  To  givp  our  Birth-rights  to  Prerogative  ; 
I  Give,  did  I  fay  ?  They  fell,  and  fel)  fo  dear,  .    . 

1  That  half  each  Tax  D y  diftributes  there* 

D — ~j%  'tis  fit  the  price  fo  great  (hould  be, 

They  fell  Religion,  fell  their  Liberty. 

Thefe  Vipers  have  their  Mothers  Entrails  tprn  J 

And  wotf  d  by  force  a  fecpnd  time  be  born  j 

They  haunt  the  place  to  which  you  once  wefe  fent, 

This  Ghofb  of  a  departed  Parliamant.  O&ob.  the 

Gibbets  arid  Halters  Country  men  prepare,    15^.  76, 

Let  none,  let  none,  their  Renegadoes  fpare. 

When  that  Day  comes,we'U  part  the  Sheep  and  Goats. 

The  fpruce  bribM  Monficui  s  from  the  true  Grey  Coatsf 

New  Parliaments,  like  Manna,  all  Taftes  pleaie, 

But.kept  too long,  our  Food  turns  bur  Difeafe; 

From  that  loathM  fight,  Hodge  turnM  his  weeping  Eyes? 

And  London  thus  alarms  with  L6yal  Cries. 

Tho*  common  Danger  does  approach  fo  nigb? 

This  ftupid  Town  fleeps  in  Security : 

Put  of  your  Golden  dream  awake.,  awake, 

Your  All,  your  All,  tho*  yon  fee?t  not^s  at  Stake  J 

More  dreadful  Fires  approach  your  falling  Town, 

Than  tfrofe  that  burnjc  your  ftately  Stru&ureSrdown, 

Such  fatal  Fires  as  oqce  in  Smithfit\d  (hone. 

If  then  ye  ftay  till  Edwards  Order  give,  Mayor. 

No  mortal  Arm  your  Safety  can  retrieve; 

See  how  with  Golden  Baits  the  crafty  Gaul 

Has  bribM  our  Gceie  to  yield  the  Capitol  5 

Ancf  will  ye  tamely  fee  your  felves  betrayM  ? 

Will  none  ftand  up  in  our  dear  Country^  Aid?; 

Seif.prefervatibn,  N<Jture*s  fir  ft  great  Law, 
All  the  Creation,  except  Man,  does  awe } 
'Twas  in  him  fixM,  till  lying  Priefts  detae'd 
H^HeavVborn  Mind,  and  Nature's  Tablets  ral'd.* 
Tell  mc  (y,e  forging  Crew)  what  Law  revealM 
By  God,  to  Kings  the  Jus  Divimm  featfd 
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If  to  do  good,  ye  Jus  Dtvinum  call,  *     * 

It  is  the  grand  Prerogative  of  all : 

If  to  do  111  unpunifh'd  be  their  Right; 

Such  Power's  not  granted  that  great  King  of  Night, 

Man's  Life  moves  on  the  Poles  of  hope  and  fear, 

Reward  and  Pain  all  Orders  do  revere. 

Bnt  if  your  dear  Lord  Sov'raign  yon  would  fpare, 

Admonifh  him  in  his  Blood-thirfty  Heir : 

So  when  the  Royal  Lion  does  offerid, 

The  beaten  Cur's  Example  makes  him  mend: 

This  faid,  poor  Hodge%  then  in  a  broken  tone, 

Cry'd  out,  Oh  Charles !  thy  Life,  thy  l,ife,  thy  Crown ; 

Ambitious  James,  and  Bloody  Priefts  confpire. 

Plots,  Papifts,  Murders,  Maflacre,  and  Fire  i 

Poor  Proteftants !  With  that  his  Eyes  did  roll, 

His  Body  fell,  out  fled  his  frighted  Soul. 


A  Dialogue  between  two  Horfes.      By  Andrew 

Marvel,  Efc  1^674. 

The  Introduftitn. 

TT7E  read  in  profane  and  faered  Records 
**    Of  Bcafts,  that  have  utter'd  Articulate  Words  \ 
When  Magpies  and  Parrots  cry,  fVatk  Knaves, r*alk% 
It  is  a  clear  proof  that  Birds  too  may  talk. 
And  St9tues,without  either  Wind-pipes  or  Lungs, 
Have  fpoken  as  plainly  as  Men  do  with  Tongues ; 
Livy  tells  a  ftrange  Story,  can  hardly  be  fellow'd, 
^    That  a  facrificM  Ox,wben  his  Guts  were  out,bellow'd. 
Pbalaris  had  a  BuD,  which  as  grave  Authors  tell  you, 
Would  roar  like  a  Devil  with  a  Man  in  his  Belly. 
Friar  Bacon  had  a  Head  that  fpake,  made  of  Brafs ; 
,  And  Balaam  the  Prophet  was  reprovM  by  his  Afs. 
At  Delpbos  and  Rome,  Stocks  and  Stones  now  and  thai 
Have  to  QuefHons  retilrnM  Articulate  Anfwers.  f$ir$i| 
All  Popi/h  Believers  think  fomething  divine, 
When  Images  fpeak,  pofleffeth  the  Shrine : 

Bat 
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Bat  they  that  Faith  Catbolick  ne'er  onderttood, 
When  Shrines  give  Anfwer,  as  Knaves,  on  the  Rood  ^ 
Thofe  Idols  ne'er  fpoice,  but  are  Miracles  done 
By  the  Devil,  a  Prieft,  a  Fryer  or  a  Nun.  9 

If  the  Roman  Church,  good  Chriftians,  oblige  ye 
To  believe  Man  and  Bead  have  fpoke  in  Effigie, 
Why  fhould  we  not  credit  the  pnblick  Dilcourfes 
In  a  Dialogue  between  two  Inanimate  Horfes? 
The  Horfes,  I  mean  of  Wool  Church  and  Charing— m 
Who  told  many  Truths  worth  any  Man's  hearing. 
Since  Finer  and  O shorn  did  buy,  and  provide  'em, 
Fqr  the  two  mighty  Monarchs  that  nowdobeftride'em. 
The  (lately  brafs  Sea  Dion,  and  the  white  Marble  Steed 
One  Night  came  together,  by  all  'tis  agreed  i 
When  both  Kings,bcing  weary  of  fitting  all  Day, 
Were  ftoilen  off  Incognito  each  his  own  way. 
And  then  the  two  Jades,  after  mutual  Salutes, 
Not  only  difcourfed,  but  fell  to  Difputes, 

*  *  * 

The  Dialogue, 

\ 

W.  Qiioth  marble  Horfe,  it  would  make  a  Stone  fpealt, 

To  fee  a  Lord  Mayor  and  a  Lombard-ftreet  break : 
'  Thy  Founder  and  mine  to  cheat  one  another, 
When  both  Knaves  agreed  to  be  each  othersBrother/ 

C.  Here  Charing  broke  forth,  and  thus  he  went  on, 
My  Brafs  is  provoked  as  much  as  thy  Stone,     , 
To  fee  Church  and  State  bow  down  to  a  Whore, 
And  the  King'schief  Minifier  holding  the  Door  9 
The  Money  of  Widows  and  Orphans  imploy'd, 
And  the  Bankers  quite  broke  to  maintain  the  Whores 

W.  To  fee  Dei  Qratia  writ  on  the  Throne^       (Pride, 
And  the  K— s  wicked  Life  fay,  God  there  is  none. 

C  That  he  fhould  be  ftil'd  Defender  of  the  Faith, 
who  believes  not  a  jot  what  the  Word  of  God  faith. 

W.  That  theD- fhould  turn  Papift,and  tbatCbarch  defy, 
For  which  his  own  Father  a  Martyr  did  die. 

C.  Tho*  he  chang'd  his  Religion,  I  hope  he's  fo  civil, 
Hot  to  think  his  own  Father  it  gout  to  the  Devil 
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W.  That  Bondage  and  Beggary  (hou'd  be  in  a  Nation, 

By  a  curftHoufe  of  Com mons,and  a  bleft  Reftoration. 
C.  To  fee  a  white  Staff"  make  a  Beggar  a  Lord, 

And  fcarce  a  wife  Man  at  a  long  Council-board. 
WlThat  the  Bank  fhou'd  be  feiz'd,yet  the  Cheq.  fo  poor, 

Lord  hct  Mercy  %  and  a  Croft  might  be  fee  on  the  door. 
C.That  a  Million  and  half  (hould  be  the  Revenue, 

Yet  the  King  of  ty&pebts  pay  no  man  a  Penny. 
W.That  a  K-ftouW4onfume  three  Kingdoms  Eflates, 
':*%-,,         And  yet  all  the  Goyrt  be  as  poor  as  Church-Rats. 
k$t>  v  C.That  of  four  Seas  Dpminion,and  of  their  guarding, 
'f*        No  token  (hou'd  appear  but  a  poor  Copper  Farthing. 
- '   W-  Our  Worm-eate%Ships  to  be  laid  up  at  Chatham, 

Not  ourTrade.  tb  (ecure,but  forFools  to  come  at'em. 
':       C.  Apd  our  few  Ships  abroad  become  Tripoli's  fcorn, 

By  pawning  for  Viduals  their  Guns  at  Leghorn. 
W.  That  making  us  Slaves  by  Horfe  and  Foot-Goaf d, 

For  reftqring  the  King  (hall  be  all  our  reward. 
C.  The  bafeft  ingratitude  that  ever  was  heard, 
h        But;  Tyrants  ungrateful  are  always  afraid. 
•  W&h  Harry  t\\e  VIPs  Head,  he  that  piae'd  the  Crown, 

Wa$  after  rewarded  by  lofing  his  own. 
?C.Tft.af  Parliament-men  (hould  rail  at  the  Court, 

,  And  g|t  good  Prefer  mews  immediately  fort. 
,     Tafee  thetii  that  fuffer  both  for  Father  and  Son, 
.    And  helped  to  bring  the  latter  to  his  Throne : 

That  with  their  Lures  and  Eftates  did  loyally  ferve, 

And  yet  for  all  this  can  nothing  deferve j 

The  King  looks  not  on  'emJPref erments  deny'd  'em. 

The  Roundheads  infult,  and  the  Courtiers  deride  'em. 

And  none  gee  Preferments,  but  who  will  betray 

Their  Country  to  ruin,  'tis  that  ope's  the  way 

Of  the  bold  talking  Members. i 

W.— —If  the  Baftards  you  add, 

What  a  number  of  rafcally  Lords  have  been  made. 
C.That  Traitors  to  th*  Country  in  a  brib'd  Houfe  of  C. 
,  Should  give  away  Millions  at  every  Summons. 
W.  Yet  fotne  of  thpfe  Givers,  fuch  beggarly  Villains,  ■ 

>  As  not  to  be  trufted  for  twice  fifty  Shillings.        y 

C.No 
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C.  No  wonder  that  Beggars  fhould  ftill  be  for  giving, 
Who  out  of  what's  given,  do  get  a  good  living : 

W.  Four  Knights  &  a  Knave,who  were  Burgcffes  made, 
For  felling  their  Confciences  were  liberally  paid. 

C.How  bafe  are  the  Souls  of  fuch  low  prized  Sinners, 
Who  vote  with  the  Country  for  Drink  &  for  Dinners. 

W'Tis  they  that  brought  on  us  this  Tcandalous  Yoke, 
Of  excifing  our  Cups,  and  taxing  our  Srnoak. 

C.But  thanks  to  the  Whores  who  made  the  K-  dogged, 
For  giving  no  more  the  R are  prorogued, 

JP.That a  King  Ihould  endeavour  to  make  a  Mar  ceafe, 
Which  augments  and  fecures  his  own  Profit  &  Peace. 

C.  And  Plenipotentiaries  fent  into  France^      f  Brains. 
With  an  addle- headed  Knight,  and  a  Lord  without 

JP.That  the  King  Ihould  fend  for  another  French Wbare, 
When  one  already  had  made  him  fo  poor  : 

C  The  Mifles  take  place,  and  advance  to  be  Dutchefs, 

With  Pomp  great  as  Queens  in  their  Coach  and  fix 

Horfes :  (Lords, 

Their  Baftards  made  Dpkes,   Earls,  Vifcounts  and 

And  all  the  High  Titles  that  Honour  affords. 

W. While  thefe  Brats  and  their  Mothers  do  live  in  fuch 
plenty,  ♦ 

The  Nation^  impoverifht,  and  the  Chequer  quite 

empty : 
And  tho'  War  was  pretended  when  the  Money  was 
lent, 

v  More  on  Whores  than  in  Ships,  or  in  War,  hath 
been  fpent. 

C.  Enough,  de^r  Brother,  altho*  we  fpeak  Reafon ; 
Yet  truth  many  times  being  punilhM  for  Treafon, 
We  ought  to  be  wary,  and  bridle  our  Tongue, 
Bold  (peaking  hath  done  both  Men  and  Beads  wrong. 
When  the  Afs  fo  boldly  rebuked  the  Prophfet, 
Thou  knoweft  what  danger  was  like  to  come  of  it } 
Tho1  the  Beaft  gave  his  Mailer  ne'er  an  ill  word, 
Inftetd  of  a  Cudgel  Balaam  wilh'd  for  a  Sword/ 

^•Truth's  as  bold  as  a  Lion,  I  am  not  afraid, 
I'll  prove  every  tittle  Qf  what  I  have  (aid: 

H  3  .       '  [Our 
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Our  Riders  are  abfent,  who  is'c  that  can  hear? , 
-    Let's  be  true  to  our  felves,  who  then  need*  we  fear  ? 

>  Where  is  thy  K-— gone  ?  (Cb.)  To  fee  Bifhop  Laud. 

W*  To  cuckold  a  ScrivVier,  mine's  in  Mafqueradej 
On  fncb  Occafions  he  oft  ftrays  away, 
And  returns  to  remount  me  about  break  of  Day. 
In  very  dark  Nights  fometimes  you  may  find  him 

~  With  a  Harlot  got  up  on  my  Crupper  behind  him. 

C.  Paufe  Brother  a  while,  and  calmly  confider 
What  thou  haft  to  fay  againft  my  Rwal  Rider. 

W.  Thy  Prieft-ridden  King  turn'd  defperate  fighter 
For  the  Surpltcc.Lawn  flcevesfhe  Crofs  and  the  Mitre, 
Till  at  laft  on  the  Scaffold  he  was  left  in  the  lurch 
By  Knaves,  that  cry 'd  up  themfeives  for  the  Church, 
Arch-Bifhops  and  Bi  (hops,  Arch -Deacons  and  Deans. 

C  Thy  King  will  ne'er  fight  unlefs  *t  be  for  Queans. 

IV.  He  that  dies  for  Ceremonies,  dies  like  a  Fool; 

C.  The  K -on  thy  back  is  a  lamentable  Tool 

W.  The  Goat  and  the  Lyon  I  equally  bate, 
And  Freemen  alike  value  Life  and  Eftate : 
Tho'  the  Father  and  Son  be  different  Rods,  ' 
Between  the  two  Scourges  we  find  little  odds  i 
Both  Infamous  ftand  in  three  Kingdoms  Votes, 
This  for  Picking  our  Pockets,  thai  for  Cutting  ottr 
Throats:  >  .      ^ 

C.  More  tolerable  are  the  Lion  King's  Slaughters, 
Than  the  Goat-making  Whores  of  our  Wives  and 

our  Daughters. 
The  Debauched  and  Cruel  fince  they  equally  gall  us, 
I  had  rather  bear  Nero  than  Sardanajalus. 

\V.  One  of  the  two  Tyrants  mull  be  full  our  Cafe,  , 
Under  all  that  fliall  reign  of  the  falfe  £—~  Race. 
DeWit  and  Cromwell  had  each  a  brave  Sou), 
I  freely  declare  it,  I  am  for  old  Noll* 
Tho*  his  Government  did  a  Tyrant  refemble, 
He  made  England  great,  and  his  Bnemies  tremble. 

C;  Thy  Rider  puts  no  man  to  Death  in  his  Wrath, 
But  is  buryM  alive  in  Lull  and  in  Sloth. 

W.  What  is  thy  Opinion  of  James  Duke  of  York  ? 

C.thc  fame  that  the  Frogs  had  of  Jupiter's  Stork. 

'  %Wicb 
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With  the  Turk  in  bis  Headland  the  Pope  in  hisHcfart, 
Father  Patricks  Difciples  will  make  England  [nun. 
If  e'er  be  be  King,  I  know  Britain's  Doom, 
We  muft  all  to  a  Stake,  on  be  Converts  co  Rome. 
Ah !  Tudor i  ah !  Tudor  ^  we  have  bad  St  us  enough ; 
None  ever  reignM  like  old  Befs  in  the  Ruff". 
Her  Wdtfingbam  could  dark  Counfels  unriddle, 
And  our  Sijr  J— -pi  writs  News- Bookstand  fiddle. 

W.  Truth  Brother  ,well  faid,but  that's  fome  what  bitter, 
His  perfum'd  Predeceflbr  wa$  never  more  fitter : 
Yet  we  bave  one  Secretary  Honeft  and  Wife  i 
For  that  very  Reafon,  he's  never  to  rife. 
But  can'ft  thou  devife  when  things  will  be  mended  ? 

C.  When  the  Reign  of  the  Line  of  the  S—ts  is  ended. 

Conclufton. 

If  Speeches  from  Animals  in  Home's  firfl:  Age, 
Prodigious  Events  did  furely  prefage, 
That  (hould  come  to  pafs;  all  Mankind  may  fwear, 
That  which  two  Inanimate  Horfes  declare. 
But  I  (hould  have  told  you  before  the  Jades  parted, 
Both  gallop'd  to  Whitehall,  and  there  humbly  ferted ; 
Which  Tyranny's  downfal  portended  much  more 
Than  all  that  the  Beafts  had  fpoken  before. 
If  the  Detpbick  SybiPs  Oracular  Speeches 
(As  learned  Men  fay)  came  otkt  of  their  Breeches, 
Why  might  not  our  Horfes,6nce Words  are  but  Wind, 
Have  tip  Spirit  of  Prophecy  like  wife  behind  ? 
Tho'  Tyrants  make  Laws,which  they  ftri&ly  proclaim, 
To  conceal  their  o wnFaults  and  cover  their  ownSbame ; 
Ytt  the  Beafts  in  the  Field,  and  the  Stones  in  the  Wall, 
Will  publifh  their  Faults  and  and  propbefy  their  Fall ; 
When  they  take  from  thcPeople  theFreedom  of  words, 
They  teach  them  the  fooner  to  fall  to  their  Swords. 
Let  th^City  drink  Coffee,  and  quietly  groan, 
(They  that  conquei'd  the  Father  won't  be  Saves  to  the 

Son) 
For  Wine  and  ftrong  Drink  make  Tumults  encreaft, 
Chocolate,  Jo*  and  Coffee,  are  Liqiors  of  Peace  •, 

H  4  No 
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No  Quarrel  or  Oaths  among  thofc  that  drink  'em, 
*TisBacchtis  and  the  Brewer,  fvpear  dam'em  and  fink  *en£^ 
Then  C~ — s  thy  late  Edi &  agaitift  Coffee  recal, 
There's  ten  times  mote  Treafoii  in  Brandy  and  Ale. 


i 

On  the   Lord  !  Major    and   Court  of  Aldermen^ 
frefenting  the   late  Kjng  and   Duke  of  York  J 
each  with  a  Cop    of  their   Freediomy    Ann6 
Dom*  1674. 

fey  A.  Marvel,  E{q, 

TH  E  Londoners  Gent  to  the  King  do  prefent 
In  a  Box  the  City  Maggot  ; 
'Tis  a  thing  full  of  Weight  that  requires  the  Might 
Of  whole  Guild-Hall  Team  to  drag  it. 

Whilft  their  Churches  unbuilt,  andtheir/fta/h  and  welt, 

And  their  Orphans  want  Bread  to  feed  'fern  > 
Tfiemfelves  they've  bereft  of  the  little  Wealth  they 

To  make  an  Offering  of  their  Freedom.    ( had  left. 

III. 
O  ye  addle-brain'd  Cits !  who  henceforth  in  their  wits 

Would  intruft  their  Youth  to  your  heading  ?  ■ 
When  inDiamonds  and  Gold  you  have  him  thus  inrol'd, 

You  know  both  his  Friends  and  his  Breeding  ? 

IV. 
Beyond  Sea  he  began,  where  fuch  a  Riot  he  raq, 

That  every  one  there  did  leave  him ; 
And  now  he's  come  o'er  ten  times  worfe  than  before, 

When  none  but  fuch  Fools  would  receive  him* 

V.     , 
He  ne'er  knew,  not  he,  how  to  ferve  or  be  free^ 

Tho'  he  has  paft  through  fo  many  Adventures; 
But  e'er  fince  he  was  bound,  (that  is,  he  was  crown'd( 

He  has  every.  Day  broke  his  Indentures.     ' 

*       He 
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VI. 
He  fpends  all  his  Days  in  running  to  Plays, 
When  he  fhould  in  the  Shop  be  poring ; 
And  he  waftes  all  his  Nights  in  his  conftant  Delights 
Of  Revelling,  Drinking,  and  Whoring,       .  , 

'VII.  > 
Throughout  Luwbard-ftreet  each  Man  he  did  meet, 

He  would, run  on  the  Score  and  Borrow  ; 
When  they  ask'd  for  their  own,he  was  broke  and  gone, 
And  his  Creditors  left  to  forrow. 

VHL 
Tho*  oft  bound  to  the  Peace,  yet  he  never  would  ceafe 

To  vex  his  poor  Neighbours  with  Quarrels ; 
And  when  he  was  beat,  he  ft  ill  made  his  Retreat 
To  his  Ckaveland$t  his  Nells ,  and  his  Camels. 

>     IX. 
Nay,  his  Company  lewd,  were  twice  grown  fo  rude, 

That  had  not  Fear  taught  him  Sobriety, 
And  the  Houfe  being  Well  bat  'd  with  guard  upon  guard 
They'd  robM  us  of  all  our  Propriety. 

» X>     ' 
Such  a  Plot  was  laid,  had  not  JAflsley  betray'd, 
,    As  had  cahcdPd  all  former  Difafters}    (Trumpets, 
And  your  Wives  had  been  Strumpets  to  his  Highncfs's 
And  Foot-boys  had  all  bfcen  your  Mailers. x' 

XI.  ! 

So  many  are  the  Debts,  and  the  Baftards  he  gets, 

Which  mult  allbe  defrayM  by  London^ 
ffaat  notwithjtanding  the  Care  of  Sir  Tbomd*  Vlayvt^  > 
The  Chamber  mult  needs  be  undone. 

XII. 
His  Words  nor  his  Oath  can  bind  him  fo  Troth, 

And  he  values  not  Credit  or  Hiftory  ; 
And  tho*  he  has  fen*d  thro*  two  Prentice fhfps  qOW, 
He  knows  not  his  Trade  nor  his  Myftery. 

XlII. 
Then  London  rejoice  jn  thy  fortunate  Choice, 

To  have  made  him  free  of  thy  Spices ; 
And  do  not  miftruft  he  may  once  grow  more  juft, 
When  he'as  worn  off  his  Follies  and  Vices.' 

.  And 
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XIV. 
And  what  little  thing  is  that  which  yon  bring 

To  the  Duke,  the  Kingdom's  Darling? 
Ye  hag  it  and  draw,  like  Ants  at  a  Straw, 

Tho'  too  fmall  for  the  Griftle  of  Sterling. 

XV. 
Is  it  a  Box  of  PiOs  to  enre  the  Duke's  Ills  ? 

(He  is  too  far  gone  to  begin  it) 
Or  that  your  fipe  Show  in  Proceffioning  go,  ' 

With  the  Pix  and  the  Holt  within  it.  1 

XVI. 
The  very  firft  Head  of  the  Oath  you,  htm  read; 

Shew  yon  all  how  fit  he's  to  govern, 
When  in  Heart  (you  all  knew)  he  ne'er  was  nor  will  M 

To  bis  Country  or  toxhis  Sovereign.  (true' 

XVII. 
And  who  could  fwcar,  that  he  would  forbear 

To  cull  out  the  good  of  an  Alien,   * 
Who  ftill  doth  advance  the  Government  of  France 

With  a  Wife  and  Religion  Italian  ? 

XVIII. 
And  now,  Worlhipful  Sirs,  go  fold  up  your  Furs,   , 

And  Vyners  turn  again,  turn  again  \ 
I  fee  who  e'er's  freed,  you  for  Slaves  are  decreed, 

Uncil  you  burn  again  ^  burn  again.  ' 


On  Blood'/  Stealing  the  Crown.  Written  in  Laid 
by  Andrew  Marvel  Efa.  And  tr*»Jl*ttd  If 
Fleet  Shepherd. 

\I7FJen  daring  Blood,  his  Rent  to  have  regain'd, 
V    Upon  the  Englijb  Diadem  diftrain'd, 
He  chofe  the  Caffbck,  Surfingle  and  Gown, 
The  fitted  Mask  for  one  that  robs  the  Crown) 
But  his  Lay-pity  underneath  prevailed, 
And  wbilft  he  fav'd  the  Keeper's  Life  he  faiL'd  }         | 
With  the  Prieft's  Veftment  had  he  bat  put  on  1 

The  Prelate's  Cruelty,  the  Crown  had  gone. 

Farther 
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«» 

Father  Injlraftions  to  4  Painter,    1 670. 

By  JK  M*rvel}  Elq. 

PAinter,  once  more  thy  Pencil  re-aflorae,  ) 

And  draw 'me  in  one  Scene  London  and  Rome ; 
Here  holy  Charles^  there  good  Aurelius  fat, 
Weeping  to  fee  their  Sons  degenerate  ; 
His  Romans  taking  up  the  Teemer's  Trade, 
The  Britwii  jigging  it  in  Mafquerade ;    \ 
Whilft  the  brave  Youths  tir'd  with  the  Toil  of  State* 
Their  wearied  Minds*  and  Limbs  ro  recreate, 
Do  to  their  more  belov'd  Delights  repair, 
One  to  his-*— ,  the  other  to  his  flayer. 

Then  change  the  Scene,  and  let  the  next  prefent 
A  Landskipbf  a  Motly  Parliament ;  . .         "     ' 

And  place  hard  by  the  Bar  on  the  Left-hand, 
Circean  Clifford  with  his  charming  Wand : 
Our  Pig-ey'd  —  on  his  ■  ■■  <   ■   Fafhion,   . 
Set  by  the  worft  Attorny  of  oiir  Nation : 
This  great  Triumvirate  that  can  divide 
The  Spoils  of  England ;  and  along  that  fide 
Place  Faljtafps  Regiment  of  th  red -bare  Coats, 
All  looking  this  Way,  how  to  give  their  Votes.  - 
And  of  his  dear  Reward  let  none  defpair, 
For  Mony  comes  when  Sey*      »r  leaves  the  Chair : 
Change  once  again,  and  let  the  next  afford 
The  Figure  of  a  Motly  Council-Board 
At  Arlington?^  and  round  about  it  fat 
Our  mighty  Majiers  in  a  warm  Debate : 
Full  Bowls,  and  lufty  Wine  repeat, 
To  make  them  t'other  Council-board  forget : 
That  while  the  King  of  Frame  with  powerful  Arms, 
Gives  all  bis  fearful  Neighbours  ft  range  Alarms j 
We  in  our  glorious  Bacchanals  difpofe 
The  humbled  Fate  of  a  Plebeian  Nofe. 
Which  to  effed,  when  thus  it  was  decreed, 
Draw  me  a  Champion  mounted  on  a  Steed, 

And    ' 
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A'nd  after  him  a  brave  Brigade  of  Horfe, 
Avm'd  at  all  points  ready  to  reinforce, 
His,  this  AlTault  upon  a  fingle'Man  } 
*  I  is  this  muft  make  Obryon  great  in  Story,     - 
And  add  more  Beams  to  Sandy**  former  Glory- 
Draw  our  Olympa^  next  in  Council  fete, 

With  Cupids  S r,  and  the  Tool  of  State. 

Two  of  the-firft  Recanters  of  the  ,Boufe, 
That  aim  at  Mountains,  and  bring  forth  a  Moufe  j 
Who  make  it  by  their  mean  Retreat  appear, 
Five  Members  need  not  be  demanded  here : 
Thefe  muft  aflifl:  her  in  her  Countermines, 
To  overthrow  tht  JD*rfcy-Houfe  Defigns. 
Whilft  Pofitive  walks,  like  Woodcock  in  the  Park, 
Contriving  Proje&s  with  a  Brewer's  Clark : 
Thus  all  employ  themfeives,  and  without  pity, 
Leave  Temple  fingly  to  be  beat  Fch*  City. 

A.  Marvel. 


Oceana  &  Britannia.      By  A.  Marvel,  Eiq. 

Nov  ego  fum  Vates^  fed  prifci  confeius  <tvi.  <■ 

Oceana.  \X7"Hither,  O  whither  wander  I  forlorn? 
W  Fatal  to  Friends?and  to  my  Foes  a  feorn. 
My  pregnant  Womb  is  labouring  to  bring  forth 
Thy  OfF-rpring  Archon,  Heir  to  thy  juft  worth. 
Arcbon,  O  Archon%  heaf  my  groaning  Cries ! 
Lucinahtlp,  aflWage  my  Miferies. 
Saturnian  Spite  purfues  me  thro*  the  Earth, 
No  Corner's  left  to  hide  my  long-Wifht  Birth. 
Great  Queen  o'th*  Ides  yield  me  a  fafe  Retreat 
From  the  crown'd  Gods,  that  would  my  Infants  cat 
To  me,  O  Delos,  on  my  Childbed  fmlle, 
My  happy  Seed  fhall  fix  thy  floating  lfle : 
I  feel  fierce  Pangs  aflanlt  my  teeming  Womb, 
Lucina,  O  Britannia,  Mother  come. 

Brit. 
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Ur/V.What  doleful  Shrieks  pierce  my  affrighted  Ear/ 
Shall  I  ne'er  reft  from  this  lewd  Ravifter  ? 
Rapes,  Burnings,  Murders  are  his  Royal  Sport, 
Thefe  Modifh Monfters  haunt  his  perjur'd  Court. 
No  tumbling  Player  fo  oft  e'er  charig'd  his  Shape, 
As  this  Goat,  fox,  Wolf,  timorous  French  Ape. 
True  Proteflants  in  Roman  Habits  dreft, 
With  Scrags  he  baits,thac  rav'nous  Butchers  Beaft. 
Trefilianjoncsj  that  fair- fae'd  Crocodile, 
Tearing  their  Hearts,  at  once  ddth  weep  and  fmile: 
Neronian  Flames  at  London  do  him  pleafe, 
At  Oxford  plots  to  aft  jigatbocks. 
His  Plots  retreal'd,  his  Mirth  is  at  an  end, 
And's  fatal  hour  Ihall  know  no  Foe  nor  Friend. 
La/l  Martyrh  Day  I  faw  a  Cherub  (tend 
Acrofs  my  Seas,  one  Foot  upon  the  Land, 
The  other  on  the  enthralled  GaOick  Shore, 
Aloud  proclaim  their  time  (hall  be  no  more. 
This  mighty  Power  Heav'ns  equal  Ballante  fway'd, 
And  in  one  Scale  Crowns,  Croiiers,  Scepters  laid  j 
Pth*  other  a  fweet  fmiling  Babe  did  lie, 
Circled  with  Glories,  deck'd  with  Majefly. 
With  (teddy  hand  he  pois'd  the  Golden  Pair, 
The  gilded  Gew-gaws  mounted  in  the  Air, 
The  ponderous  Babe  defcending  in  its  Scale, 
Leap|  on  my  Shore——— 
Native  triumphM,  Joy  ecchoM  thro*  tV  Earthy 
TheaHeavWbowM  d6wn  to  fee  the  blefled  Birth. 
What's  that  I  hear  ?  A  new-born  Babe's  foft  Cries, 
And  joyful  Mother's  tender  Lullabies ! 
'Tisfo,  behold  my  Daughter's  paftall  harms, 
Cradling  an  infant  in  her  fruitful  Arms } 
The  very  fame  th'  Angelick  Vifion  fhew'd 
InJMicn,  in  Majefty  how  like  a  God, 
What  a  firm  health  does  on  her  Vifage  dwell  ? 
Her  fparkling  Eyes  immortal  Youth  foretel. 
Xante,  Sparta^  Fenia^  could  not  all  bring  fort(i 
'  Soltrortg,  fo  temperate,  fuch  laftiag  Worth. 
Marfejia,  from  the  North  with  fpeed  advance, 
Thy  Siftei's  Birth  brings  thy  Deliverance  5 
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Fergu/uin  Founders  this  juft  Babe  exceeds, 

Vtti  Arts  of  Peace  and  mighty  Martial  Deeds. 

Ye  Panopeians  kneel  unto  your  equal  Queen, 

Safe  from  the  foreign  Sword,  and  barbarous  Skeen. 

Tranfports  of  Joy  divert  my  yearning  Heart, 

From  my  dear  Child,  my  Soul,  my  better  part. 

Heaven  fhowY  her  choiceft  Bkflings  on  thy  Womb,  ^ 

Our  prefent  help,  our  ftay  in  time  to  come.  * 

Tbou  beft  of  Daughters,  Mothdfo,  Matrons,  fay 

What  forcM  thy  Birth,  and  got  this  glorious  Day  ? 

Ocea.  ScapM  the  flow  Jaws  o'th1  grinding  Penfioner^ 

I  fell  iW  Traps  of  Rome's  dire  Murderers ;  - 

Twice  refcu'd  by  my  Loyal  Senate's  Power, 

Twice  I  expe&ed  my  Babe's  happy  Hour. 

Malignant  Force  twice  check'd  their  pious  Aid, 

And  to  my  Foes  as  oft  my  State  betrayM. 

.Great,  full  of  pain,  in  a  dark  Winters-nighr, 

Tbreatned,  purfu'd,  efcap'd  by  fudden  flight. 

Pale  Fear  gave  fpeed  to  my  weak  trembling  Feet, 

*  And  far  1  fled  e'er  Day  our  World  could  greet. 

That  dear-lovM  Light  which  the  whole  Globe  dotb 

Spur'd  on  my  Flight,  and  added  to  my  Fear  •,    (chear 

Whilft  black  Confpiracy,  that  Child  of  Night, 

In  Royal  Purple  clad,  out- dares  the  Light. 

By  Day  her  felf  the  Faith's  Defender  ftiles, 

By  Night  digs  Pits,  and  fpreads  her  Papal  Toils. 

By  Day  he  to  the  pompous  Chappel  goes, 

By  Night  with  Tork  adores  Rome's  Idol-flio ws ; 

Witnefs  ye  Stars  and  filent  Powers  of  Night, 

Her  iVeacheries  have  fore'd  my  innocent  Flight. 

With  the  broad  Day  my  danger  too  drew  near, 

Of  Help,  of  Council  void,  how  (hall  1  fleer? 

I'd?  Pulpit  damnM,  Strumpet  at  Court  proclaimed  i 

Where  fhould  I  hide,  where  (hould  1  reft  defam'd? 

TorturM  in  thought,  I  rais'd  my  weeping  Eyes, 

And  fobbing  Voice  to  the  all-helping  Skies ; 

As  by  Heaven  fent,  a  Reverend  Sire  appears, 

Charming  my  Grief,  (topping  my  Flood  of  Tears ; 

His  bufy  circling  Orbs  ftwo  reftlefs  Spies) 

GlaacM  to  and  fro,  out-ranging  Argot  Eyes. 

- "      Like 
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Like  fleeting  Time,  on*s  Front  one  Idck  did  grow. 

From  his  glib  Tongue  torrepts  of  Words  did  flow, 

Propofe,  Refoive,  Agrarian  Forty  one, 

Lycurgw%  Brutus ,  Solon,  Harrington. 

He  faid  he  knew  me  in  my  Swadling  Bands, 

Had  often  dane'd  me  in  his  careful  Hands. 

He  knew  Lord  Arcbon  too,  then  wept  and  (wore, 

EnlhrinM  in  me,  his  Eatae  he  did  adore. 

His  Name  I  a&k'd,  he  faid,  Politico^ 

Defcended  from  the  Divine  tftcbolo* 
My  State  he  knew,  my  Danger  feem'd  to  dread, 
And  to  my  Safety  vow'd  Hand,  Heart  and  Head. 
Grateful  Returns  I  up  to  faeaven  fend, 
That  in  diftrefs  had  fent  me  fuch  a  Friend. 
I  ask'd  him  where  I  was?  Pointing,  he  fhewM 
Oxford**  old  Towers,  once  the  learn'd  Arts  abode. 
(Once  great  in  Fame,  now  a  pyratick  £ort, 
Where  Romifh  Priefts  and  Elvijh  Monks  refort) 
He  added,  Near  a  new-bdilt  College  flood, 
Endow'd  by  Plato  for  the  publick  Good. 
Thither  allur'd  by  learned  honeft  Men, 
Plato  vouchfaf  M  once  more  to  live  again. 
Securely  there  I  might  my  felf  repofe, 
From  my  fierce  Griefs,  and  my  more  cruel  Foes. 
Tir'd  with  long  flights,  Jfen  bunted  down  with  fear, 
The  welcome  News  *my  drooping  Soul  did  cbear. 
His  pleating  Words  fhortned  the  time  and  way, 
And  me  beguil'd  at  Plato's  Houfe  to  flay. 
When  we  came  in,  he  told  me  (affer  reft)  " 
HeM  (hew  me  Plato  and's  Venetian  Gueft, 
I  fcarce  reply'd,  With  Wearinefs  oppreft. 
To  my  defir'd  Apartment  I  repair'd, 
Invoking  Sleep  and  Heaven's  Almighty  Guard. 
My  waking  Cares,and  (tabbing  Frights  recede, 
And  nodding  Sleep  dropt  on  my  drowfy  head. 
At  laft  the  Summons  of  a  bufy  Bellr 
And  glimmering  Lights  did  Sleep's  kind  Mifhdifpel. 
From  Bed!  ftole,  and  creeping  by  the  WalL 
Thro'  a  for?ll  Chink  I  fpy'd  a  fpacious  JHall  j 


/~ 
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Tapers  as  thick  as  Scars  did  (bed  their  Light 

Around  the  Place,  and  made  a  Pay  of  Night. 

The  curious  Art  of  foirte  great  Matter's  hand . 

AdornM  the  Room — Hide[  Clifford^  D — y^  itend 

In  one  large  Piece,  next  them  the  two  Dutch  wars, 

la  bloody  Colours  paint  our  fatal  Jars. 

Here  London  Flames  In  Clouds  of  Smoke  afpire, 

Done  to  the  life,  I'd  almoft  cry'd  oat  Fire. 

But  living  Figures  did  my  Eyes  divert  • 

From  thofe  and  many  more  of  wondrous  Art. 

There  entred  in  three  Mercinary  Bands  •, 

(The  different  Captains  had  diftin$  Commands) 

The  Beggar's  defperate  Troop  did  firft  appear, 

'  Littleton  led,  proud  Si     -re  had  the  Rear, 
The  difguis'd  Papifts  under  G arrow  ay % 
Talbot  Lieutenant  ("none  bad  better  pay) 
Next  greedy  Lee  led Party-colourM  Slaves, 
Deaf  Fools  fth*  rights  iW  wrong  fagacious  Knaves, 
Brought  up  by  M**  ■  ■,  then  a  nobler  Train, 
(fn  Malice  mighty,  impotent  in  BrainJ 
The  Pope's  Solicitors  brought  into  th*  Hall, 
Not  guilty  Lay,  much  guilty  Spiritual. 
I  alfo  fpy'd  behind  a  private  Skrcen, 
Colebert  and  Portfmoutb,  Tork  fhd  Mazarine, 
Immediately  in  clofe  Cabal  they  pynv 
And  all  applaud  the  glorious  Defign. 
'Gainit  me  and  my  lovM  Senate's  free-born  Breath, 
Dire  threats  I  heard,  the  Hall  did  eccho  Death. 

t  A  Curtain  drawn,  another  Scene  appear'd, 
A  tingling  Bell,  a  mumbling  Prieft  1  heard. 
At  Elevation  every  Knee  ador'd 
The  Baker's  Craft,  infallible^  vain  Lord. 
When  Catiline  with  Vipers  did  cdnfpire 
To  murder  Rorne^  and  bury  it  in  Fire, 
A  Sacramental  Bowl  of  humane  Gore 
Each  Villain  took,  and  as  he  drank  he  fwore. 
The  Cupdeny'd,  to  make  their  Plot  compleat, 

Thefe  Catilines  their  conjarM  Gods  did  eat.   > 
Whilft  to  their  Breaden  Whimfiesthey  did  kneel, 

I  crept  away,  and  to  the  Door  did  fteal; 

As 
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As  I  got  (Hit,  by  Providence  I  flew 
To  this  clofe  Wood,  too  late  they  did  purfue.    *• 
That  dreadful  night  my  childbed  throws  brought  on. 
My  Cries  mot'd  yours  and  Heaven's  Coropaflion. 
Brtitamia.  O  happy  Day!  A  Jubilee  proclaim, 
Daughter  adore  th'  unutterable  Name. 
With  grateful  Heart  breathe  out  tby  felf  in  Prayer, 
In  tbe  mean  time  thy  Babe  (ball  be  my  Care.    . 
There  is  a  Man,  my  Ifland's  Hope  and  Grace, 
The  chief  Delight  of  Joy  and  humane  Race  \ 
Exposed  him  felf  to  War,  in  tender  Age, 
To  free  his  Country  from  the  G  a  Hick  Rage  j 
With  all  the  Graces  bleft  his  riper  Years, 
And  full  blown  Vertue  wak'd  tbe  Tyrant's  fears* 
By's  Sire  rejefted,  but  by  Heaven  he's  call'd 
To  break  my  Yoke,  and  refcue  the  EnthralPd* 
This,  this  is  he  who  with  a  ftretch'd-out  Hand, 
And  matchlefs  Might  (hall  free  my  groaning  Land,. 
On  Earth's  proud  Bafilisks  he'll  juftly  fall, 
Like  Mofes  Rod,  and  prey  upon  them  all* 
He'll  guide  my  People  through  the  raging  Seas, 
To  Holy  Wars  and  certain  Vidlories. 

.  His  fpotlefs  Fame,  and  his  immenfe  Defert, 
Shall  plead  Love's  Caufe^and  ftorm  this  Virgin's  Heart. 
She  like  v£gcria  [hall  his  Bread  infpire 
With  Juftice,  Wifdora,  afld  Celeftial  Fire. 

t  Like  Numa  be  her  Dictates  (hall  obey, 
And  by  her  Oracles  the  World  (hall  fway. 


A  Satyr  in  Anfwtr  to  a  Friend %  1 68*> 

'THIs  ftrange  that  you,to  whom  I've  long  been  known, 

JL   Should  ask  me  why  I  always  rail  at  th'  Town. 
As  a  good  Hound  when  he  runs  near  his  Prey, 
With  double  Eagernefs  is  heard  to  Bay : 
So  when  a  Coxtomb  doth  offend  my  fight, 


i 
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And  I  have  found  that  they  that  Satyr  write, 

Alone  can  fcafon  th'  ufeful  with  the  fweet. 

Should  I  write  Songs,  and  to  cool  Shades  confin'd, 

Expire  with  Love,  who  hate  all  Womankind ! 

Then  ifrttiy  Clofet  like  fome  fighting  Sparks, 

Thinking  on  Pbittis  Love  upon  my  Works  / 

I  grant  rmight  with  bolder  Mufe  infpfrM, 

Some  Herotfmg  worthy  to  be  admir'd. 

Oar  Kiag  4tatH  Qualities  might  entertain, 

With  noWeft  Subjeds  Waller's  lofty  Pen. 

But  then  you'l  own  no  Man  is  thought  his  Friend, 

That  doth  not  love  the  Pope,  and  Tork  commend. 

He  who  his  evil  Counfellors  diflikes,. 

Say  what  he  will,  (till  like  a  Traytor  fpcaks. 

Now  I  Diffimulation  cannot  bear, 

Truth  and  good  Senfe  my  Lines  alike  mutt  fhare, 

I  love  to  call  each  Creature  by  his  Name-, 

if-T—  a  Knave,  %  £^-—  an  hoftett  Man. 

With  equal  Scorn  I  always  did  abhor 

Th'  Effeminate  Fops,  and  buttling  Men  of  War. 

The  careful  Face  of  Minitters  of  State, 

I  always  jndg'&  to  be  a  downright  Cheat. 

The  fmiling  Courtier,  and  the  Counfellor  grave, 

1  always  thought  two  different.  Marks  of  Knave. 

They  that  talk  loud,  and  they  that  draw  i'th'  Pit, 

Thefe  want  of  Courage  (hew,  thofe  want  of  Wit.^ 

Thus  all  the  World  endeavours  to  appear, 

What  they'd  be  thought  to.be,  not  what  they  are. 

If  any  then  by  mott  unhappy  Choice, 

Seek  for  Concent  in  hmdvrt*  Crowd  and  Noife, 

Mutt  form  his  Words  and  Manners  to  the  place : 

If  he'll  fee  Ladies,  nraft  like  Fillers  drefs, 

In  a  foft  tone  without  one  word  of  Senfe, 

Mutt  talk  of  Dancing  and  the  Court  of  France  ; 

Mutt  praife  alike  the  Ugly  and  the  Fair, 

Buckle/ %  good  Nature,  FeltorPs  Shape  and  Hair,'  * 

Exalt  my  Lady  Fortfrmuthh  Birth  and  Wit,       «      * 

And  vow  file's  only  for  a  Monarch  fit; 

Altho'the  fawning  Coxcombs  all  do  know,      ^ 

She's  lain  with  Beaufort  and  the  Count  ck  Lcatt. 

This 


This  Method,  With  fome  Ends  of  Plays 
Bafely  apply 'd,  Arid  dteft  in  a  French  Phraftf, 
To  Ladies  favour,  can  *'en  fJemt  rtif^ 

He  Chat  from  Bufinefs  would  Preferment  get, 
PlungM  in  the  Toil*  and  Irifataies  of  State, 
All  Senfe  of  Bonoof  from  his  Bread:  muft  driv4£ 
And  in  a  coarfe  of  Viliame9  fefolve  to  Kvej 
Muft  cringe  and  flatter  the  King's  Owls  and  Curs  J  . 
Nay  Worfe,  muft  be  obfetjmoos  to  his  Whores : 
Muft  always  feem  t*  approve  what  they  commend  3 
What  jthey  diflffcd,  by  Kim  mod:  be  conteriin'd. 
And  when  at  laft  by  §  tttoftfend  different  Ctititti, 
The  Monfter  to  hfewMht-for  Greatneft  cHrift*, 
He  muft  in  his  contmi/d  Gfcatnefs  wait, 
With  Guilt  and  Fears,  it?  imprifon'd  J>cMj\  Fate 
This  Road  K&  //— —  x  and  S-^~r  gone, 
And  thus  mu*  arifoe*  for  ttib  IHs  they*ve  dctod. 
-  Who  then  would  live  iW  fiv  deprived  a  Townf, 
Where  Pleafartf  is  but  F6FI y,  Power  alone 
By  infamy  otofafnM  ?  —       »■« — •    ■  '•'* 

Wife  Hetachtm  £11  hfe  life- time  grfevM  } 
Democritus  in  endlefs  Laughter  livM ; 
Yet  to  the  firft  no  Fears  of  Plots  were  ktobwfy 
Nor  Parliaments  remOv'd  to  Popiflj  Town, 
Murders  not  favoui'd.  Virtues  not  fuppreff* 
Laws  not  decided,  Commons  not  oppreft; 
Nor  King,  who  Claudius  like,  expels  his  Son, 
To  rffake  tl  *  Imperious*  Nero  Prince  of  Rome  \ 
Nor  yet  to  move  the  others  me^ry  Vein,, 
Did  Cuckolds >(w ho  each  Bcw  ?ch*  ftreet  could  name) 
Mott  learned  Proof  in  publttlt  daily  give, 
That  they  themfelves  do  their  own  (hame  contrive  5 
While  their  lewd  Wives,  ftouringfrom  place  to  place, 
T'expofe  their  fecret  Members,  hide  their  Face. 

But  lo !  how  would  this  Sage  have  burft  his  Spleeii* 
Hid  he  (een  \flftiore  and  Fpol  with  merry  King) 
And  Ministers  of  State  at  Supper  lit, 
Miftaking  bawdy  Ribaldry  for  Wit; 
Whilft  C — s  with  tottering  Crown  and  empty  Purfe* 
( Derided  by  his  Foes,  to!s  Friends  a  Gurfe) 

I  x  Abandon'd 
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Abandon'd*  now  by  every  Man  of  Wit, 
Delights  hhnfclf  with  any  he  can  get  \ 
Pimps,  Fools,  and  Parafites,  make  up  the  Rout* 
For  want  of  Wedding-Garments  none's  left  one 
.  But  I  (hall  weary  both  my  felf  and  youf  \ 
To  tell  yoo  all  the  Follies  that  I  know : 
How  a  great  Lord,  in  number  foft,  thought  fit 
(Tho*  void  of  Senfe)  to  fet  up  for  a  Wit ; 
And  haw  with  wondrous  Spirit,  he  and's 
An  Epitaph  to  cruel  Chris  penM  y 
y  His  Name  (I  thinkj  I  hardly  need  to  tell, 

For  who  (hou'd'f  be  but  the  Lord  At M 

But  Ihould  I  here  wafte  Paper  to  declare 
Thefenfelefs  tricks  of  every  filly  Peer, 
l9d  as  good  tell  you  bow  many  feveral  ways 
The  trufty  Duke  his  Country  ftill  betrays ^ 
How  full  the  World  is  ftuffdof  Knave  and  Fool* 
How  to  be  very  Honeft  is  counted  dull : 
How  to  fpeak  plain,  and  Greatnefs  to  defpife, 
Is  thought  a  Madncfi,  but  Flattery  is  wife  \ 
Diffimulation  excellent,  to  cheat  a  Friend 
A  very  Trifle,  provided  ftill  our  End 
Be  but  the  Snare  we  call  par  Intereft,  ; 

Then  nothing  is  fo  bad>  hut  that  is  beft. 
I'll  therefore  end  this  vain  Satyrick  Ragei 
And  leave  the  Bilhops  to  reform  the  Age. 


The  Hificry  of  Iofipids:  A  Lsmfoony    1676. 

Bj  the  LnA  Roch— r. 

i. 

CHaft,  pious,  prudent,  C—  the  Second* 
The  Miracle  of  thy  Reiteration, 
May  like  to  that  of  Quails  be  reckon'd 

Raio'd  on  the  Ifraelitifb  Nation ; 
The  wiih'd  for  Bleffing  from  Heav'n  fent, 
Became  their  Curfe  and  Punifhmcnt. 

The 
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2. 

The  Vertues  in  thee,  C— —  inherent, 
Altbo  tby  Countenance  be  an  odd-piece, 

Prove  thee  as  true  a  God's  Vicegerent 
As  e'er  was  Marty  with  a  Codpiece  3 

For  Chaftity  and  pious  Deeds, 

His  Grandfire  Harry  %  C— —  exceeds. 

Oar  Awa/ft  Bondage-breaker  ^Hany% 

Efponfed  half  a  dozen  Wives ; 
C-  only  one  refolv'd  to  marryf 

And  other  Mens  he  never-        ■ 
Yet  hath  he  Sons  and  Daughters  more, 
Than  e'er  had  Harry  by  threefcore. 

4. 
Never  was  fucb  a  Faith';  Defender, 

He  like  a  politick  Prince  and  Pious, 
Gives  liberty  to  Conscience  tender, 

And  doth  to  no  Religion  tye  us. 
Turks,  Christians,  Japsr  Ptpijts,  he'll  pleafc  us, 
With  Mofes,  Mabotmt+  or  J~t-*j. 

J- 

In  all  Affairs  of  Church  or  State, 

He  very  Zealous  is,  and  able, 
Devout  at  Prayers,  and  fits  up  late 

At  the  Cabal  and  Council-Table  i 
His  very  Dog  at  CoupciUBoard, 
Sits  grave  and  wife  as  any  Lord* 

Let  C~-*r*his  Policy  no  man  flout-. 

The  wifeft  Kings  have  all  feme  Folly  4      - 
Nor  let  his  Piety  any  doubt  f 

C— — like  a  Sovereign  wife  and  holy, 
Makes  young  Men  Judges  of  the  Bepcb, 
And  Bifhops  thofe  tfiat  love  a  WenchJ 

7. 
(its  Father's  Foes  he  doth  reward, 

Preferving  thofe  that  cut  ofPs  Head  \ 
Old  Cavaliers  the  Crown's  beft  Guarc}?  ' 

He  let's  them  ftarve  for  want  q£  Bread. 

j  Never 
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Hevcr  was  any  King  endowM 
With  fo  much  Grace  and  Gratitude. 

flood  that  wears'  Treafon  in  his  Face, 
Villain  compleat,  in  Parfon's  Gown, 

How  much  is  he  at  Court  in  Grace 
For  dealing  Qrmond  and  the  Crown  ? 

Since  Loyalty  does  no  man  good, 

JLct's  fteal  the  King  and  out-do  Blood. 

9. 

A  Parliament  of  Knaves  and  Sots, 

.  Members  by  name,  you  muft  not  mention, 
He  keeps  in  Pay,  and  buys  their  Votes; 

Here  with  a  Place,  there  with  a  Pennon. 
When  to  give  Money  he  ean'c  cologue  *uipf 
He  (loth  with  Scorn  prorogue,  prorogue  *um. 

10. 
But  they  long  fince,  by  too  much  giving, 

Undid,  betray'd  and  fold  the  Nation j 
Making  their  Memberfhips  a  Living, 

Better  than  e'er  was  Sequeftfetion. 
Cod  give  thee  C~ —  a  Refolution, 
To  damn  the  Knaves  by  Diflblutton. 

ii. 

Fame  is  not  grounded  on  Succeft, 
Tho*  Vi&ories  were  CafarH  Glorf  j 

Loft  Battels  make  not  Pomfcy  kfs, 
But  left  them  (tiled  great  in  Story. 

Malicious  Fate  doth  of  t  devife 

To  beat  the  Brave,  and  Fool  the  Wife. 

<        12. 

,  Cbarks  in  the  firft  Dutch  War  flood  fair 
To  have  been  Sovereign  of  the  Deep ; 

When  Opdam  blew  up  in  the  Air, 
Had  not  his  Highnefs  gone  to  fleep, 

Our  Fleet  flack'd  Sails,  fearing  his  waking* 

The  Dutch  elfe  bad  been  in  fad  taking. 

The  Bergen  Bufinefs  was  well  laid, 
Tho*  we  paid  dear  for  that  Defign  r 
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Had  we  not  three  days  parl'ing  (laid, 

The  Dutch  Fleet  there,  Charles  y  had  been  thine* 
"The*  the  falfe  Dane  agreed  to  fell  'um, 
He  cheated  us,  and  faved  Skellum. 

Had  not  Charles  fweetly  chous'd  the  State*, 

By  Bergen  baffle  grown  more  wifey 
.  And  made  them  (hie  as  (mall  as  Rats, 

By  their  rich  Smyrna  Fleet's  furprize.         * 
Had  haughty  Holms  but  call'd  in  Spragg, 
Mans  had  been  pot  into  a  Bag. 

Miffs,  Storms,  ftort  Vi&uals,  adverfe  Winds, 

And  once  the  Natives  wife  Divifion^ 
Defeated  Charles  his  belt  defigns, 

Till  he  became  his  Foes  Derifion. 
But  he  had  fwing'd  the  Dutch  at  Chatham, 
Had  he  had  Ships  but  to  come  at  'am* 

16. 
Our  Blacihcath  Holt  without  difpute,  '  t 

Rais'd,  ( put  on  Board,  why,  no  man  knows  J     / 
Mull  Charles  have  render'd  abfolute 
'  Over  his  Subje&s,  or  his  Foes.  :  * 

Has  not  the  French  King  made  us  Fools, 
By  taking  Maeftricht  with  our  Tools  ? 

17.  :    ' 

But  Charles,  what  could  thy  Policy  be, 

To  run  fo  many  fad  Difafters ;  *.*.'■• 

To  joyn  thy  Fleet  with  falfe  !>'  Etrcc, 

To  make  the  French  of  Holland  Matter*? 
Was'c  CarwcU,  Brother  James,  or  Teague, 
That  made  thee  break  the  Triple  League  i 

18. 
Could  Robin  Viner  have  forefeen 

The  glorious  Triumph*  of  his  Matter,  .  * ;» 

The  WooUCburch  Statue  Gold  had  been, 

Which  now  is  made  of  Alabafter : 
Bat  wile  Men  think,  had  it  been  Wood, 
^Twere  for  a  Bankrupt  King  too  good, 

1  4  Thofe 
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Thofc  that  the  Fabrick  well  confidcr, 

Do  of  it  diverfly  difconrfe ; 
Some  pays  their  Cenfure  of  the  Rider, 

Others  their  judgment  of  the  Horfe: 
Moft  fay  the  Steed's  a  goodly  thing, 
Bat  all  agree  'tis  a  Lewd  K— . 

20.  • 

By  the  Lord  Mayor  and  his  grave  Coxcombs, 

Free-man  of  London  Charles  is  made ; 
Then  to  Whitehall  a  Rteh  Gold  Box  comes. 

Which  was  bcftow'd  on  the  French  Jade. 
But  wonder  not  it  ihould  be  fo,  Sirs, 
When  Monarchs  rank  themfelves  with  Grocers:         ' 

2!.  . 

Cringe,  fcrape  no  more,  ye  City  Fops,  : 

Leave  off  your  Feaftlng  and  fine  Speeches,  , 

Beat  up  your  Drums,  (hut  up  your  Shops, 

The  Courtiers  then  will  kifs  your  breeches. 
Arm'd,  tell  the  Popifh  Duke  that  rules, 
You're  Free-born  Subje&s,  not  French  Mules. 

22. 
Mew  Upftarts,  Pimps,  Baftards,  Whores, 

That  Locuft-like  devour  the  Land, 
By  (hutting  up  th'  Exchequer  Doors, 

When  thither  our  Money  was  trepan  n'd, 
Have  rendeiM  C       ■■his  Reftauration 
But  a  fmali  Bleffing  to  the  Nation. 

Then  C         beware  of  thy' Brother  7brJfc, 

Who  to  thy  Government  gives  Law  i 
If  once  we  fall  to  the  old  Sport, 

You  muft  again  both  to  Breda  : 
Where  Tpight  of  all  that  would  reftore  you,' 
Grown  wife  by  wrongs,  we  fhall  abhor  you. 

24. 
If  of  all  Cbriftian  Blood  the  guilt 

Cry  loud  for  Vengeance  unto  Heaven* 
That  Sea  by  treacherous  Lewis  fpilt*  •  ( 

Ca  never  be  by  Goc^  forgiven  : 


•K. 
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IWorfe  Scourge  unto  his  Subjcdks,  Lord, 
rhan  Peft'lence,  Famine,  Fire  or  Sword.1 

25. 
That  falfe  rapacious  Wolf  of  Frmtce9 

The  Scourge  of  Europe,  and  its  Curfef 
Who  at  his  Sobje&s  cry  does  dance, 

And  ftudies  how  to  make  them  worfe. 
To  fay  fuch  Kings,  Lord,  rule  by  thee, 
Were  mpft  prodigious  Blaiphemy. 

Their  Subjeds  Subftance,  and  their  Blood, 
They  count  it  Tribute  due  and  juft, 

Still  fpent  and  ipile  for  Subjeds  good. 
If  fuch  Kings  are  by  God  appointed, 
The  Devil  may  be  the  Lord's  Anointed. 

27. 
Such  Kings,  curft  be  the  Power  and  Name, 

Let  all  the  World  henceforth  abhor  'em  \ « 
Monfters  which  Knaves  Sacred  proclaim, 

And  then  like  Slaves  fall  down  before  *em. 
What  can  there  be  in  Kings  Divine? 
The  molt  are  Wolves,  Goats,  Sheep,  or  Swine; 

28. 
Then  farewel  Sacred  Majefty,    - 

Let's  pull  all  Brutijh  Tyrants  down  \ 
Where  Men  are  born  and  Hill  live  free, 

Bereev'ry  Head  doth  wear  a  Crown. 
Mankind  like  miferable  Frogs, 
Prove  wretched,  King'd  by  Storks  and  Logs. 


ROCHESTE  R**  fmnt\%  1680. 

TIr'd  with  the  noy fom  Follies  of  the  Age, 
And  weary  of  my  part,  I  quit  the  Stage ; 
For  who  in  Life's  dull  Farce  a  part  would  bear, 
Where  Rogues,  Whores,Bawds,all  the  head  Actors  arc? 
Long  I  with  charitable  Malice  drove, 
Lafhiog  the  Court,  thofe  Vermin  to  remove , 

•     .  But 
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Buc  thriving-Vice  under  the  Rod  ftill  grew** 
As  aged  Letchers  whipp'd,  their  Luft  renew. 
Yet  tho'  my  Life  hath  unfnccefsfu)  been, 
( For  who  can  this  Augean  Stable  clean  ?) 
My  gen'rous  End  I  will  purfue  in  Death, 
And  at  Mankind  rail  with  my  parting  breath. 
Firft  then,  the  Tangier  Bullies  muft  appear, 
With  open  Bravery,  and  diflembled  Fear  : 
Mulg — e  their  Head  j  but  Gen'ral  have  a  care, 
Tho'  skillM  in  all  thofe  Arts  that  cheat  the  Fair, 
The  undifcerning  and  Impartial  Moor 
Spares  not  the  Lover  on  the  Ladies  fcore. 
Think  how  many  perifli  by  one  fatal  fhot, 
The  Conquefts  all  thy  Ogling  ever  got.  , 
Think  then  (as  I  prefume  yon  do)  how  all 
The  Englifh  Beauties  will  lament  your  fall ; 
Scarce  will  there  greater  Grief  pierce  ev'ry  heart, 
Should  Sir  Gwrge  Hewit  or  Sir  Can  depart. 
Had  it  not  better  been,  than  thus  to  roam. 
To  flay  and  tye  the  Cravat-flxing  at  home? 
To  ftrut,  look  big,  (hake  Pantaloon,  and  fwear 
With  Hewit j  Damme7  there's  no  A&ibn  there. 
Had'ft  thou  no  Friend  that  would  to  Rowly  write, 
To  hinder  this  thy  eagernefs  to  fight  ?     " 
That  without  danger  thou  a  Brave  might'ft  be, 
As  fure  to  be  deny'd  as  Sbrewf—y. 
This  fure  the  Ladies  ha^  not  failM  to  do, 
Bat  whofuch  Courage  could  fbfpe&inyou?  - 
For  fay,  what  reafon  could  with  you  prevail, 
To  change  Embroider*d  Coat  for  Coat  of  Mail? 
Let  Plimoutb^  or  let  Mvrd—~t  go,  whom  Fate 
•Has  made  not  valiant  but  defperate. 
Tor  who  would  not  be  weary  of  his  life, 
Who'as  loft  his  Mony,  or  has  got  a  Wife  ? 
To  the  more  tolerable  Alcaid  of  Akaz&er, 
One  flics  from's  Creditors,  the  other  from  FrazJ&i 
'Twere  cruelty  to  make  too  ftarp  Remarks 
On  all  the  little,  forward,  fighting  Sparks. 
Only  poor  Charles,  I  can't  buc  pity  thee, 
When  al]  the  pert  young  Voluntiers  I  fee  \ 

Thofe 
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Thofc,  Chits  in  War,  who  as  much  Mirth  create, 
As  the  Pair  Royal  of  the  Chits  of  State.* 
Their  Names  fhall  e^ual,  or  exceed  in  Story, 
Chit  Sund— — £  Chit  Godo—n,  and  Chit  L — y. 
When  thou  let'ft  Plimoutb  go,  'twas  fach  a  jcft, 
As  wtiea  the  Brother  made  the  fame  rcqueft  j 
Had  Richmond  but  got  leave  as  well  as  he, 
The  jeft  had  been  complete  and  worthy  thee. 
Well,  fince  he  muft^  he'll  to  Tangier  advance, 
It  is  refolv'd,  bit  firft  let's  have  a  Dance. 
Fir  ft,  at  her  Highnefs  Ball  he  muft  appear, 
And  in  a  parting  Country  Dance,  learn  there 
With  Drum  and  Fife  to  make  a  Jig  of  War  ; 
What  is  of  Souldier  feen  in  all  the  heap, 
Befides  the  flutVing  Feather  in  the  Cap, 
The  Scarf,  and  Yard  or  two  of  Scarlet  Cloth, 

From  General  Mulg e,  down  to  WxxltWrttbl 

Bat  now  they're  all  embark'd,  and  curfe  their  Fate, 

Curie  Charles  that  gave 'em  leave,  and  much  more  JTa**, 

Who  than  Tangier  to  England  *md  the  King 

No  greater  Plague^  befides  her  felf,  could  bring; 

And  wi(b  the  Afoori,  fince  now  tfieir  hand  was  in, 

As  they  have  got  her  Portion,  had  the  Queen. 

There  leave  we  them,  and  back  to  Englhnd  come,    * 

Whereby  the  wifer  Sparks  that  (lay  at  home, 

In  fafe  Ideas  by  their  fancy  formM, 

Tangier  (like  Majhkb)  h  at  Wind/or  ftonnM* 

But  now  we  talk'd  of  Maefiricb\  where  is  he, 

Fam'd  for  that  brutal  piece  of  Bravery  ? 

He  with  his  thick  impenetrable  Scull, 

The  folid  hardened  Armour  of  a  Fool : 

Well  might  himfelf  to  all  Wars  ill  expofe, 

Who  (come  what  will  yet)  had  no  Brains  to  lofe : 

Yet  this  is  he.  the  dull  unthinking  he, 

Who  muft  (forfooth)  our  future  Monarch  be. 

This  Fool  by  Fools  (Artnftrong  and  V*cn~     -»)  led, 

Dream  that  a  Crown  will  drop  upon  his  head  j 

By  great  Example,  he  this  Path  doth  tread. 

Following,  fuch  fenfelefs  Afles  up  and  down,  r 

(For  S*«/ fought  Afles  when  lie  found  a  Crown.) 

But 
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But  Rofs  is  rifcn  as  Samuel  at  his  call, 

To  tell  that  God  hath  left  th'  ambition*  Saul. 

Never  ( fays  Heaven)  (hall  the  bluthing  Son 

See  Prober's  Ballard  fill  the  Regal  Throne. 

So  Heaven  fays,  but  Bran——n  fays  be  fhall, 

But  who  e'er  he  prote&s  is  fure  to  fall. 

Who  can  more  certain  of  Deftmdion  be, 

Than  he  that  trails  to  foch  a  Rogue  as  he  ? 

What  good  can  come  from  him  who  Tork  forfook, : 

"Pefpoufe  the  Intereft  of  this  booby  Duke  ? 

But  who  the  bed  of  Mailers  could  defert, 

Is  the  mod  fit  to  take  a  Traytor's  part. 

Ungrateful  /  This  thy  Mailer-piece  of  (in, 

Exceeds  ev'n  that  with  which  thou  didft  begin, 

Thou  great  Proficient  in  the  Trade  of  Hell, 

Whofe  latter  Crimes  ftill  do  thy  firft  excel : 

The  very  top  of  Villany  we  feize, 

By  ftepsin  order,  and  by  juft  degrees. 

None  e'er  was  perfed  Villain  in  one  day, 

The  murder'd  Boy  to  Treafon  led  the  way  ; 

But  when  degrees  of  Villany  we  name, 

How  can  we  chufe  but  think  on  Bukingbam  ? 

He  who  through  all  of  them  hath  boldly  ran, 

Left  ne'er  a  Law  unbroke  of  God  or  Man. 

His  treafur'd  Sins  of  Supererogation, 

Swell  to  a  fum  enough  to  damn  a  Nation: 

But  he  muft  here  per  force  be  let  alone, 

His  A&s  require  a  Volume  of  their  own : 

Where  rank  d  in  dreadful  order  (hall  appear, 

All  his  Exploits  from  Sbrcwf-—ry  to  Le  After, 

But  flay,  methinks  I  on  a  fudden  find 

My  Pen  to  treat  of  th'  other  Sex  inclin'd  .* 

But  where  in  all  this  choice  (hall  I  begin  ? 

Where,  but  with  the  renowned  Mazarine  ? 

For  all  the  Bawds  the  Court's  rank  Soil  doth  bear, 

And  Bawds  and  Statefmen  grow  in  plenty  there, 

To  thee  fubmit  and  yield,  (hould  we  be  juft 

To  thy  experienced  and  well-travePd  Luft  •• 

Thy  well-known  Merits  claim  that  thou  fhoukTflbe 

Firft  in  the  glorious  Roll  of  Infamy. 

To 


State- Affairs. 

ro  thee  they  all  give  place,  and  Homage  pay 
)o  all  thy  Letcherous  Decrees  obey ; 
fhou  Qpeen  of  Luft,  the  Bawdy  Subjeds  they. 
Vhile  Suffix,  BrugbiU%  Betty  Felton  come, 
Phy  Whores  of  Honour,  to  attend  thy  Throne ; 
tor  what  proud  Strumpet  e'er  could  merit  more 
rhan  be  Anointed  the  Imperial  VA^hore  ?  * 

For  tell  me  in  all  Europe,  whereas  the  part, 
rhat  is  not  confeious  of  thy  Lewd  deferr.  ' 
rhe  great  Pedalitm  Youth,  whofe  Conquefts  run 
yer  all  the  World,  and  traveled  with  the  Sun 
Hade  not  his  Valoor  in  more  Nations  known,  * 
rhan  thou  thy  Luft,  thy  matchlefs  Luft  haft  fliown. 
Ml  Climes,  all  Countries  do  with  Tribute  come 
Thou  World  of  Lewdnefs)  to  thy  boundlefs  Womb  • 
rhoo  Sea  of  Luft,  that  never  ebb  doft  know 
Whither  the  River?  of  all  Nations  flow.       * 
Lewd  Miffalint  was  but  a  Type  of  thee  % 
Thou  higheft,  laft  degree  of  Letchery : % 
far  in  all  Ages,  except  her  and  you, 
Who  ever  finfd  fo  high,  and  ftoop'd  fo  low  ? 
She  to  the  Imperial  Bed  each  Night  did  ufe  * 
To  bring  the  ftink  of  the  exhaufted  Stews  j 
Tir'd  (but  not  fatisfy'd)  with  Man  did  come, 
Drunk  with  abundant  Luft,  and  reeling'home. 
But  thou  to  our/admiring  Age  doft  fhow 
More  fin,  than  innocent  Rome  did  6ver  know  j 
And  having  all  her  Lewdnefles  out-ran, 
Tak'ft  up  with  Devil,  having  tir'd  Man, 
For  what  is  elfe  that  loathfome  ugly  Black, 
Which  you  and  SuJ[ex  in  your  Arras  do  take? 
Nor  does  Old  Age,  which  now  rides  on  (b  faft, 
Make  thee  come  (hort  of  all  thy  Lewdnefs  paft  .• 
Tho'  oh  thy  Head,, Grey  Hairs,  like  Etna's  Snow, 
Are  fhed,  tbouVt  Fire  and  Brimftone  all  below  i 
Thoo  monftrous  thing,  in  whom  at  once  do  rage 
The  Flames  of  Youth,  and  Impotence  of  Age. 
My  Lady  Dutchcfs  takes  the  fecond  place, 
Proud  with  thy  favour  and  peculiar  grace j 
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l?en  flic  with  all  her  Piety  and  Zeal, 
'he  hotter  flames  that  burn  in  tbee  does  feet. 
hou  dpft  into  her  kindling  Bread  infpire 
The  toilful  Seeds  of  thy  contagious  fire  * 
So  well  the  Spirit  and  the  Flefi  agree,  *  - 
Luft  and  Devotion,  Zealand  Letchery. 
Of  what  Important  ufc  Religion's  made* 
By  thofe  who  wi'ely  drive  the  cheating  Trade/ 
As  Wines  prohibited,  fecurely  pals, 
Changing  the  Name  of  their  own  native  Place* 
So  Vice  grows  fafe,  drefs'd  in  Devotion's  Name, 
Unqueftion'd  by  the  Giftom-houfc  of  Fame  : 
Where  ever  too  moch  San&iry  yon  fee, 
Be  more  fufpicious  of  bid  Vilkray, 
Whofe'ever's  Zeal  is  than  his  Neighbour's  more, 
If  Man,  fufped  him  Rogue  v  if  Woman,  Whore  .• 
And  fuch  a  thing  arc  their,  religions  Pride, 
So  very  Lew/d,  and  yet  fa  San&ify'd. 
Let  now  the  Dutchefs  take  no  farther  cs*«, 
Of  numerous  Stallions  let  her  mt  defpatr, 
Since  her  indulgent  Scars  fo  kind  have  been, 

To  fend  her  Bromeky,  H and  Mazmktc7  t 

This  laft  doth  banifh'd  Monmouth's  place  ftfpply,       ' 
And  Wit  (uppianted  is  by  Letchery. 

For  Monmouth  (he  had  Parts,  and  Wit,  and  Seofi^ 
To  all  which  Mazarine  had  no  precence  ; 
A  proof  that  fince  fuckthrogs  as  (he  prevail* 
Her  Higbnefs  Head  is  lighter,  than  her  Tail 
But  ftay,  I  Portfmoutb  almoft  had  forgot, 
The  common  Theam  of  evYy  Rhiming  Sot ; 
She'll  after  railing  make  us  laugh  a  while, 
For  at  her  Folly,  who  can  chafe  but  fmile  ? 
While  them  who  always  flight  her,  great  (he  raake*> 
And  fo  much  pains  to  be  defpis'd  (he  takes* 
Goes  fauntering  with  her  Highnefs  up  to  Town, 
To  an  old  Play,  and  in  the  dark  comes  down  \ 
Still  makes  her  Court  to  her,  as  to  the  Queen, 
But  (till  is  juftled  out  by  Mazxtrinei 
So  much  more  worthy  a  kind  Bawd  is  thought, 

Than  even  flie,  who  her  from  Exile  brought. 

:         0 
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Port/mouthy  foolifa  Port/mouth  !  Nat  to  take 
he  offer  the  great  Sund — d  did  make  j 
if  hen  cringing  at  thy  Feet,  e'en  Monmouth  bow'd, 
he  Golden  Calf,  chat's  worfbip'd  by  the  Crowd, 
at  thou  for  r— *,  who  now  defpifes  thee* 
!Y>  leave  both  him  and  powerful  Sbaftsbur/. 
F  this  is  all  the  Policy  you  know> 
Phis  all  the  skill  in  States  you.  boaft  of  fo, 
iow  wifely  did  tby  Countrys  Laws  ordain, 
ilever  to  let  the  foolifli  Woman  reign? 
lot  what  mult  we  expeft,  who  daily  fee^ 
Inthinking  Charles  ru^d  by  Unthinking  thee  ? 


■*    h 


The  True  Englifhman,  1 681. 

CUrs'd  be  the  tim'rous  Fool,  whofe  feeble  Mind 
Is  turnM  about  with  every  blaft  of  Wind ; 
Who  to Self-intercft bafely does giveear, 
And  fuffers  Reafon  to  be  led  by  Fear. 
He  only  merits  a  true  Englifl)  Name, 
Who  always  fays,  and  does,  and  is  the  fame j 
Who  dares  be  honeft,  thej  at  any  rate, 
And  ftands  prepaid  to  meet  the  worft  of  F^te : 
He  laughs  at  Threats,  and  Flatteries  does  defpife, 
And  won't  be  knavilh  to  be  counted  wife : 
No  pub  lick  Storm  can  his  clear  Reafon  blind, 
Or  bad  Example  influence  bis  Mind. 

Let  Af — — like  a  Cur  kick'd  out  of  doors, 
For  his  afpiring  Projects  and  Amours, 
Unman  bimfelf  to  fneak,  fawn,  cringe  and  whine, 
And  play  the  Spaniel  til]  they  let  him  in;  - 

Then,  with  a  grinning,  and  affeded  Leer, 
Run  his  red  Snout  in  every  Lady's  ear. 
Let  a  lewd  Judge  come  reeking  from  a  Wench* 
To  vent  a  wilder  Luft  upon  the  Bench; 
Bawl  out  the.  Venom  of  his  rotten  Heart, 
SwelVd  op  with  Envy,  overaS  his  Part; 
Condemn  the  innocent  by  Laws  ne'er  fram'd, 
And  ftudy  to  be  mere  'than  doubly  damn'd. 

Let 
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lit  a  mean  fcoundrcl  Lord  (for  equal  feat        ' 
Of  hanging,  or  of  ftarving)  falfly  fwcar :  ' 

Let  him  whofe  Knavery  and  Impudence 
Is  known  to  every  Man's  Experience, 
With  Scraps  of  broken  Evidence,  contrive 
To  feed,  and  keep  a  fainting  Plot  alive : 
Nay,  tho'  he  fwears  by  the  fame  Deities, 
Whom  he  has  mock'd  by  Mimick  Sacrifice. 

Let  Rumfey,  with  his  ill-look'd  treacherous  Face* 
That  fwarthy  Offspring  of  a  Hellifh  Race, 
Whofe  Mother,  big  with  an  Intriguing  Devil, 
Brought  an  Epitome  of  all  that's  Evil :    . 
Let  him  be  perjur'd,  and  as  rafhly  damn 
T*  eternal  Infamy  his  odious  Name. 

Let  Knaves  and  Fools  confound  the  tottering  State, 
And  plunge  the  Subjeds  in  their  Monarch's  Hate* 
Blinding  by  falfe  Accounts  of  Men  and  Things, 
The  moft  indulgent  and  the  beft  of  Kings. 

Let  an  unthinking  hair-brainM  Bigot's  Zeal, 
(Not  out  of  any  thought  of  doing  well, 
But  in  a  pure  defiance  of  the  Law) 
In  bloody  Lines  his  true  Idea  draw  J 
That  Men  may  be  informed,  and  early  fe*f 
What  fuch  a  Man  (if  one* -in Pow'r)  jvould  be: 
Of  Royal  Mercy,  let  him  flop  the  Source, 
That  Death  may  have  a  free  and  boundlefs  courfe : 
Till  fliivering  Ghofts  come  from  their  gloomy  Cell, 
And  in  dumb  Forms  a  fatal  Story  tell,    (and  Whores, 
Let  the  Court  fwarm  with  Pimps,  Rogues,  Bawds 
And  honed  Men  be  ail  turn'd  out  of  doors. 
Let  Atbeifm  and  Propbanencfs  there  abound, 
And  not  an  upright  Man  (God  f owe  the  King)  be  found. 
Let  Men  of  Principles  be  in  dUgrace, 
And  mercenary  Villains  in  their  place  \ 
Let  free-born  Cities  be  by  Treach'ry^ron, 
Lofe  their  juft  Liberties  and  be  undone : 
Let  Statefmen  fudden  Changes  undertake, 
And  make  the  Government's  Foundation  ftake$ 
Till  ftrange  tempeltuous  Murmurs  do  arife, 
And  (hew  a  Storm  thatis  gathering  in  the  Skies. 
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Let  all  this  happen.    Nay,  let  certain  Fate 
Upon  the  Ifliieof  their  A&ions  wait. 
If  you  Ve  a  true,  a  brave  undaunted  Mind* 
Of  EngliJI)  Principles,  as  well  as  kind  $ 
You'll  on  the  bottom  of  true  Honour  ftand*  j 
Firm  as  a  Rock,  unfhaken  as  the  Land : 
So  when  yaft  Seas  of  Trouble  'gainft  you  beat,   - 
They'l  break,  and  force  themfelves  to  a  Retreat  \ 
No  Fate,  no  Flattery  can  e'er  controul 
A  fteady,  refolute,  heroick  Soul. 


On  the  Toung  Statesman.     By  'the  Earl  of 

Rochefter. 

i. 

C^Larenlon  had  Law  and  Senfe, 
LV  Clifford  was  Fierce  and  Brave,  , 

hcnnet\  grave  Look  was  a  Preteiic©, 
And  Z)-— f&  matchlefs  Impudence 
Help'd  to  lupport  the  Knave. 

2. 

ButSWtfi- — d\>  God — -»,  L — -y, 
Thefe  will  appear  fiich  Chits  in  Story, 

'Twill  trun  all  Politicks  to  Jefts, 
To  be  repeated  like  John  Dory^ 

When  Fidlers  fing  at  Feafts.  * 

»  ^» 

Protedt  us,  mighty  Providence,, . 

What  wou'd  thefe  Madmen  have  > 
Firft,  they  wou'd  bribe  us  without  Pence, 
Deceive  us  without  common  Senfe, 

And  without  Pow'r  enflave* 

4. 
Shall  free-born  Men  in  humble  Awe, 

Submit  to  fervile  Shame  * 
Who  from  Confent  and  Cuftom>  draw 
The  fame  Right  to  be  rttPd  by  Law 

Which  Kings  pretend  to  Reign  ? 

K  t* 
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5- 

The  Duke  fhall  weild  his  his  conq'ring  Sword, 

The  Chancellor  make  his  Speech  ^ 
The  King  (hail  pafs  his  honeit  Word, 
The  pawn'd  Revenue  Sums  dffbrd  * 

And  then  come  kifs  my  Breech, 

6 
So  have  I  feen  a  King  on  Chefs, 

(His  Rooks  and  Knights  withdrawn, 
His  Queen  and  Btfhops  in  Diftrefs  ) 
Shifting  about,  grow  lefs  and  lefs, 

With  here  and  there  a  Pawn. 


Portfmouth'j   Looking-Glafs.      By  the  L 

Rodi* r. 

MEthinks  I  fee  you  newly  rifen, 
'  From  your  embroider'd  Bed,  and  Pifling  5 
With  ftudied  Mein,  and  much  Grimace,  - 
Prefent  your  felf  before  your  Glafs, 
To  varnifh  arid  rub  o'er  thofe  Graces, 
You  rub'd  off  in  your  Night  Embraces : 
To  fet  your  Hair,  you  Eyes,  you  Teeth, 
And  all  thofe  Powers  you  conquer  with  ^ 
Lay  .Trains  of  Love,  and  State  Intrigues, 
In  Powders,  Trimmings,  and  curl'd  Wigs  ; 
And  nicely  chufe,  and  neatly  fpread 
Upon  your  Cheeks  the  beft  French  Red. 
Indeed  for  Whites,  none  can  compare 
With  thofe  you  naturally  wear  :  - 
And  tho'  her  Highnefs  much  delights 
To  laugh  and  talk  about  your  Whites,. 
I  riever  could  perceive  your  Grace 
Made  bfe  of  any  fot  your  Face* 
Here  'tis  you  pra&ife  all  your  Art, 
To  triumph  o'er  a  Monarch's  Heart  5 
Tattle,  and  fmile,  and  wink  and  twink  on't, 
It  almoft  makes  me  Spew  to  think  onV 

Thefc 
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*f. htk  are  your  Mafter-ftrdces  of  Beauty; 
That  keeps  poor  Rawl&j  to  hard  t)uty  : 
And  how  can  all  thefe  bfc  withftood, 
By  frail  and  amorous  Flefh  and  Blood  ? 
TTiefe  are  the  Charnis  that  have  bewltcht  him* 
As  if  a  Conjurer's  Rod  had  fwitcht  him, 
Made  him  he  knows  not  what  to  do, 
But  loll  arid  fumble  here  with  you. 
Amongft  your  Ladies,  arid  his  Chits,    N 
At  Cards  and  Council  here  he  fits  : 
Yet  minds  not  how  they  play  at  either, 
Nor  cares  he  when  'tis  walking  Weather : 
Bufinefs  and  Power  he  has  refign'd, 
And  all  things  to  your  mighty  Mind* 
Is  there  a  Mimfter  of  State^ 
Or  any  Treafurer  of  late, 
That's  fawning  and  imperious  too  ? 
He  owes  his  Greatnefc  all  to  you  : 
And  as  you  fee  juft  Caufe  to  do't, 
You  keep  him  in,  or  turn  him  out. 
Hence  'tis  you  give  us  War  arid  Peace, 
Raife  Men,  difoand  them  as  you  pleafe, 
Take  any  Penfions,  retrench  Wages, 
For  Petticoats,  and  lufty  Pages ; 
C  oitfrive  and  execute '  all  Laws, 
Suiting  the  Judges  to  the  Caufe. 
Learn'd  Scrogs  and  honeft  Jeftereys7 
A  faithful  Friend  to  you  whoe'er  is  ~ 
He  made  the  Jury  come  in  Booty, 
And  for  your  Service,  would  hang  Dotigbfy 
Ifou  govern  every  Council-meeting, 
Make  the  Fools  do  as  you  thirik  fitting : 
1four  Royal  Cully  has  Command  ' 

Only  from  you  at  fecond  hand  •, 
He  does  but  at  the  Helm  appear, . 
Sits  there  and  fleeps,  while  your  Slaves  fteef : 
And  you  are  the  bright  Northern  Star, 
By  which  they  guide  this  Man  of  War'j 
iTef  without  doubt  they  might  conduit 
v  fcifii  faetter,  Were  you  better  F — ~v 

K  2  Many 
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Many  begin  to  think  of  late, 

His  Crown  and  C ds  have  both  one  Date  $ 

For  as  the3r  fall,  fo  falls  the  State. 
And  as  his  Reins  prove  loofe  and  weak, 
The  Reins  of  Government  muft  break. 


On  King  CHARLES.  By  the  Earl  of  Ro- 
chefter ;.  for  which  he  was  baniflfd  the 
Court,  and  turnd  Mountebank. 

FT  the  Ifle  of  Great  Britain  long  fince  famous  known, 
For  breeding  the  beft  C •  in  Chrijlendom ; 

There  reigns,  and  long  may  he  reign  and  thrive, 
The  eaiielt  Prince,  and  beft-bred  Man  alive  ^ 
Him  lib  Ambition  moves  to  feek  Renownr  -^ 

Like  the  French  Fool  to  wander  up  and  down,  S 

Starving  his  Subjefts,  hazarding  his  Crown.  J 

Nor  are  his  high  Defires  above  his  Strength, 

His  Scepter  and  his  P are  of  a  length  ^ 

And  flie  that  plays  with  one  may  fway  the  other,  1 

And  make  him  little  wifer  than  his  Brother.  J 

I  hate  all  Monarchs,  and  the  Thrones  that  they  .fit  on, 
From  the  Hector  of  France  ^  to  the  Cully  of  Briton. 

Poor  Prince,  thy  P like  the  Buffoons  at  Court, 

It  governs  thee,  becaufe  it  makes  thee  Sport : 
Tho'  Safety,  Law,  Religion,  Life  lay  on't, 
Twill  break  through  all  to  make-its  way  to  C — ^-. 
Reftlefs  he  rolls  about  from  Whored  Whore, 
A  merry  Monarch,  fcandilpns  and  poor. 
To.Carewell  the  mblt  Dear  of  all  thy  Dears^ 
The  fure  Relief  of  thy  declining  Years  -> 
Oft  he  bewails  his  Fortune  and  her  Fate, ' 
To  love'fo  well,  and  to  be  lov'd  Co  late-, 

For  when  in  her  he  fettles  well  his  T , 

Yet  his  dull  gracelefs  Buttocks  hang  an  Arfc    ' 
This  you'd  believe,  had  I  but  time  totell  you, 
The  Pajin  it  coils  to  poor  laborious  Nelly, 

While 
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While  flie  employs  Hands,  JFingers,  Lips  and  Thighs, 
E're  lhe  can  raife  the  Member  fhe  enjoys. 


An     E  P  I  T  A  P  H. 

ALgermn  Sidney  fills  this  Tomb : 
An  Jibeijt,  by  declaiming  Rome  : 
A  Rebel  bold,  by  ftriving  ftill 
To  keep  the  Laws  above  the  Will-, 
And  hindring  thofe  would  pull  them  down, 
To  leave  no  Limits  to  a  Crown : 
Crimes  damn'd  by  Church  and  Government 
O !  whither  muft  his  Soul  be  lent  ? 
Of  Heaven  it  muft  needs  defpair, 
If  that  the  Pope  be  Turn-key  there  ^ 
And  Hell  can  ne'er  it  entertain, 
For  there  is -all  Tirannick  Reign  j. 
And  Purgatory's  fuch  a  Pretence, 
4s  ne'er  deceiv'd  a  Man  of  Senfe. 
Where  goes  it  then  ?  Where't  ought  to  go, 
Where  Pope  and  Devil  have  nought  to  do. 


An  Ejfay  upon  Satyr.     By  the  Earl  of  Mul> 

grave. 

HOW  dull,  and  how  infenfible  a  Beaft 
Is  Man,  who  yet  would  Lord  it  o'er  the  reft  ? 
Philofophers  andPoets  vainly  ftrove 
In  every  Age  the  lumpifh  Mafs  to  move  r 
But  thofe  were  Pedants  when  compared  with  thefe, 
Who  know  not  only  to  inftruft,  but  pleafe 
Poets  alone  found  the  delightful  way, 
Myfterious  Morals  gently  to  conwey 
In  charming  Numbers  •,  fo  that  as  Men  grew 
Pleas'd  with  their  Poems,  they  grew  wiier  too* 
Satyr  has  always  {hone  among  the  reft, 
And  is  the  boldeft  way,  if  not  the  beft, 

'  *       K  j  To 
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To  tell  Men  freely  of  their  fouleft  Faulty 
To  laugh  at  their  vain  Deeds,  and  vainer  T houghs. 
In  Satyr  too  the  Wife  took  different  ways, 
To  each  deferring  its  peculiar  Praife. 
Some  did  all  Folly  with  juft  Sharpnefs  blame, 
Whilft  others  laugh'dand  fcorn'd  them  into  Shamed 
But  of  thefe  two,  the  lait  fucceeded  beft, 
(  As  Men  hit  righteft  when  they  fhoot  in  jeft : ) 
Yet  if  we  may  p'refume  to  blame  our  Guides, 
And  cenfure  thpfe  who  cenfure  all  befides  -, . 
In  other  things  they  juftly  are  preferrd, 
In  this  >alone  methinks  the  Ancients  errM ; 
Againft  the  grofleft  Follies  they  difrlaim, 
Hard  they  purfue,  but  hunt  ignoble  {Same. 
Nothing  is  ealier  than  fuch  Blots  to  hit, 
And  'tis  the  Talent  of  each  vulgar  Wit. 
Befides,  'tis  Labour  loft  -,  for  who  would'prcach 
Morals  tq  Armjtrong^  or  dull  Jfion  teach  > 
*Tis  being  devout  at  Play,  wife  at  a  Ball, 
Pr  bringing  Wit  and  Friendfhip  to  White-hall  -9 
But  with  fharp  Eyes  thofe  nicer  Faults  to  find, 
Which  lie  obfcurely  in  the  wifeft  Mind : 
That  little  Speck,  which  all  the  reft  does  fpoil,   . 
To  wafh  off  that,  would  be  a  frlobie  Toil, 
'JSeyond  the  loofe^writ  Libels  of  this  Age, 
Qr  the  forc'd  Scenes  of  our  declining  Stage* 
Above  all  Cenfure  too,  each  little  Wit 
Will  be  fo  glad  to  fee  the  greater  hit : 
tVho  judging  better,  tho1  concerned,  the  jnoft 
Qf  fuch  Corredtiqn  will  have  caufe  to  boaft. 
In  fuch  a  Satyr,  all  would  feek  a  ftiare, 
And  every  Fool  will  fancy  he  is  there,  , 

Plcl  Story-tellers  too  muft  pine  and  die, 
To  fee  their  antiquated  Wit  laid  by. 
Like  her  who  mifs'd  her  Name  in  a  Lampoon, 
And griey'd  to  find  her  felf  dec^y'd  fo  foon  •, 
No  cqmmoG  Coxcomb  muft  be  mention  d  here, 
Nqr  the  dull  Train  of  dancing  Sparks  appear. 
5$ot  fluttering  Officers,  who  never  fight  •, 

Pf  fuch  a  wretched  Rabble  who  would  write  ? 

*-'  •l"1  "  " "  "  '     "  -■  ■  Much 
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Much  left  half  Wits,  that's  more  againft  our  Rules ; 

For  they  are  Fops,  the  other  are  but  Fools, 

Who  would  not  be  as  filly  as  Bwibar  ? 

As  dull  as  Monmouth,  rather  than  Sir  Carr  ? 

The  cunning  Courtier,  fhould  be  flighted  too, ' 

Who  with  dull  Knav'ry  makes  fo  much  ado ; 

Till  the  fhrewd  Fool,  by  thriving  too  too  faft, 

Like  JEfop\  For,  becomes  a  Prey  at  laft. 

Nor  {hall  the  Royal  Miftrefles  be  nam'd, 

Too  ugly,  ortooealy  tobeblam'd^ 

With  whom  each  rhyming  Fool  keeps  fiich  a  Pother, 

The)r  are  a$  common  that  way  as  the  other. 

Yet  fauntering  Charles  between  his  beafUy  Brace,     -\ 

Meets  with  Diflemling  ftill  in  either  place,  > 

Affe&ed  Humour,  or  a  painted  Fgce.  J 

In  Loyal  Libels  we  have  often  told  him, 
How  one  has  Jilted  him,  the  other  fold  him: 
How  that  affefts  to  laugh,  how  this  to  weep  3 
But  who  can  rail  fb  long  as  he  can  keep  ? 
Was  ever  Prince  by  two  at  once  mifcled, 
Falfe,  foolifli,  olcl^  ill-natur'd,  and  ill  bred  ? 

Earnely  and  Aylef- y,  with  all  that  Race 

Of  bufy  Block-heads,  lhall  have  here  no  place  * 

At  Council  fet  as  Foils  on  D bys  Score, 

To  make  that  great  Mfe  Jewfel  ftiine  the  more  5 
Who  all  that  while  was  thought  exceeding  wile, 
Only  for  taking  Pains,  and  telling  Lies. 
But  there's  no  medling  with  fuch  naufeous  Men, 
Their  very  Names  have  tir'd  my  lazy  Pen  5 
Tis  ,time  to  quit  their  Company,  and  chufe 
Some  fitter  Subjedt  for  a  ftiarper  Mule. 

Firft,  let's  behold  the  merrieft  Man  alive,    - 
Againft  his  carelefs  Genius  vainly  ftrive  ^ 
Quit  his  dear  Eafe,  fbme  deep  Defign  to  lay, 
'Gainft  a  fet-time,  and  then  forget  the  Day. 
Yet  he  will  laugh  at  his  beft  Friends,  and  be 
Juft  as  good  Company  as  Nohes  and  Lee. 
But  when  he  aims  at  Reafbn,  or  at  Rule, 
He  turns  himfelf  the  beft  to  redicule. 

Let 
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Let  him  at  Bufinefs  ne'er  fo  earneft  fit, 
Shew  him  but  Mirth,  and  bait  that  Mirth  with  Wit  $ 
That  ilxadow  of  a  Jeft  fhall  be  enjoy'd, 
Tho'  he  left  all  Mankind  tt>  be  detbroy 'd : 
SqCat  transform'd  fat  gravely  and  demure, 
Till  Moufe  appear 'd  and  thought  himfelf  fecure * 
But  fbon  the  Lady  had  him  in  her  Eye, 
And  from  her  Friend  did  juft  as  odly-fly. 
Reaching'above  our  Nature,  does  not  good, 
We  mull  fall  back  to  our  old  Flelh  and  Blood. 
As  by  our  little  Matcbiavel  we  find  [£.  of  iS— > 

(  That  nimbleft  Creature  of  the  bufy  kind  J 
His  Limbs  are  cripled,  and  his  Body  {hakes,  ">  ■ 

Yet  his  hard  Mind,  which  all  this  Buftle makes,       > 
'  No  Pity  of  its  poor  Companion  takes,  J 

What  Gravity  can  hold  tram  laughing  out, 
To  fee  him  drag  his  feeble  Legs  about  $ 
like  Hounds  ill  coupled,  Jowler  lugs  him  Hill 
Thro5  Hedges,  Ditches,  and  thro'  all  that's  ill  \ 
*Twere  Crime  in  any  Man  but  him  #lone, 
To  ufe  a  Body  £oy  tho'tis  one  s  own- 
Yet  tliis  falfe  Comfort  nerer  gives  him  q  re, 
That  whilft  he  creeps,  his  vigorous  Thoughts  can  foar ; 
Alas,  that  foaring  to  thofe  few  that  know, 
Si  but  a  bufy  Groveling  here  below,  j 

So  Men  in  Rapture  think  they  mount  the  Sky,  ^ 
Whilft  on  the  Ground  th'  intranfed  Wretches  lye  $  > 
So  modren  Fops  have  fancy'd  they  could  fly  y  J 
Whilft  'tis  their  Heads  alone  are  in  the  Air,  j 

And  for  the  moft  part  building  Caftle  there. 
As  the  New  Earl  with  Parts  deserving  Praife,  [E  of  E-X*     j 
And  Wit  enough  to  laugh  at  his  one  ways  •, 
Yet  lofes  all  foft  Days  and  fenfual  Nights, 
Kind  Nature's  Checks,  and  kinder  Fortune's  Slights;  ' 
Striving  againft  his  Quiet  all  he  can,     ' 
For  the  fine  Notion  of  a  bufy  Man* 
And  what  is  that  at  beft,  but  one  whofe  Mind 
Is  made  to  tire  himfelf  and  all  Mankind  ?  * 
For  Ireland  he  would  go,  faith  let  him  reign, 

For  if  feme  odd  fantamck  Lord  would  fain, 

Cany 
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Carry  my  Trunks,  and  all  ray  Drudgery  do, 

1*11  not  only  pay  hinr,  but  admire  him  too. 

But  is  there  any  other  Beaft  that  lives, 

Who  his  own  Harm  fo  wittily  contrives  ? 

Will  any  Dog  that  hath  his  Teeth  and  Stones^ 

Refin'dly  leave  his  Bitches  and  his  Bones 

To  turn  a  Wheel  >  and  Bark  to  be  employ  9dr 

While  Venus  is  by  rival  Dogs  enjoy'd, 

Yet  this  fond  mem,  to  get  a  Statefman's  Name, 

Forfeits  his  Friends,  his  Freedom,  and  his  Fame. 

Tho'  Satyr  nicely  writ,  no  Humour  flings, . 

But  thole  who  merit  Praife  in  other  things  1 

Yet  we  mu  ft  needs  this  one  Exception  make. 

And  break  our  Rules  fo*  Folly  Tropos  fake  ^ 

Who  Was  too  much  defpis'd  to  be  accused 

And  therefore  fcarce  deferves  to  be  abus'd, 

Rais'd  only  by  his  mercenary  Tongue,        , 

For  railing  finoothly,  and  tor  reasoning  wrong. 

As  Boys  on  Holy-days  let  loofe  to  play, 

Lay  waggifh  Traps  for  Girls  that  pais  that  way  % 

Then  lhout  to  fee  in  Dirt  and  deep  Diftrefs, 

Some  filly  Cit  in  her  flowed  foolim  Drels ; 

So  have  I  mighty  Satisfaction  found, 

To  fee  his  Tinfel  Reafbn  on  the  Ground  $ 

To  fee  the  florid  Fool  defpis'd  (  and  know  it ) 

By  fome  who  fcarce  have  Words  enough  to  fhow  it  | 

(  For  Senfe  fits  filent,  and  condemns  for  weaker^ 

The  finer,  nay,  fometimes  the  wittieft  Speaker)  ' 

But  *tis  prodigious  fo  much  Eloquence 

Should  be  acquird  by  fuch  a  little  Senfe  * 

For  Words  and  Wit  did  anciently  agree, 

And  Tully  was  no  Fool  tho*  this  Man  be. 

At  Bar  abufive,  on  the  Bench  unable, 

Knave  on  the  Woolfack,  Fop  at  Council-Table. 

Thefe  are  the  Grievances  of  fuch  Fools  as  wou*d 

Be  rather  wife  than  honeft,  great  than  good. 

Some  other  kind  of  Wits  muft  be  made  known, 
Whofe  harmlefs  Errors  hurt  themfelves  alone  5 
Excefs  of  Luxury  they  think  can  pleafe, 
And  Lazinefscall  loving  of  their  Eafe; 
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To  live  diflblv'd  in  Pleafures  ftill  they  feign, 
jfho*  their  whole  Life's  but  intermitting  Pain/ 

much  of  Surfeits,  Head-aches,  Claps  are  feen, 
We  fcarce perceive  the  little,  time  between': 
Well-meaning  Men,  who  make  this  grofs  miftake, 
And  Pleafure  lofe  only  for  Pleafure  s  fake. 
Each  Pleafure  has  its  Price,  and  when  we  pay 
*  Too  much  of  Pain,  we  fquander  Life  away. 
Thus  D-— — ft,  purring  like  a  thoughtful  Cat, 
Married,  but  wifer  Pufs  neer  thought  of  that: 
And  firftihe  worried  her,  with  railing  Rhyme, 
Like  Pembrook's  Maftiffs  at  his  kindeft  time  5 
Then  for  one  night  fold  all  his  flavifti  Life, 
A  teeming  Widow  y  but  a  barren  Wife. 
Swell'd  by  contact  of  fuch  a  fiilfom  Toad, 
He  lugg'd  about  the  Matrimonal  Load  *, 
Till  Fortune  blindly  kind,  as  well  as  he, 
Has  ill  reftor'd  him  to  hjs  Liberty. 
Which  he  would  ufe  in  all  his  fneaking  \^ay, 
Drinking  all  Night,  and  dozing  all  the  Day  * 
Dull  as  Ned  Howard^  whom  his  brifker  Times 
Had  fam'd  for  Dulnefs  in  malicious  Rhymes.' 

Mul ve  had  much  ado  to  fcape  the  Snare, 

Tho'learn'd  in  thofe  ill  Arts  that  cheat  the  Fair. 
For  after  all  his  vulgar  Marriage-mocks, 
With  Beauty  dazled,  Numys  was  in  the  Stocks. 
Deluded  Parents  dry'd  their  weeping  Eyes, 
To  fee  him  catch  his  Tartar  for  his  Prize: 
Th*  impatient  Town  waited  the  wiftit  for  Change, 
And  Cuckolds  fmil'd  in  hopes  of  fweet  Revenge 
Till  Petororth  Plot  made  us  with  forrow  fee, 
As  his  Eftate,  his  Perfbn  too  was  free. 
Him  no  &ft  Thoughts,  no  Gratitude  could  move, 
To  Gold  he  fled  from  Beauty  and  from  Love 
Yet  failing  there,  he  keeps  his  Freedom  ftill, 
Forc'd  to  live  happily  againft  his' Will. 
*Tis  not  his  fault  if  too  much  Wealth  and  Pow'r, 
Break  not  his  boafted  Quiet  every  Hour. 
And  little  Sid- — -y  tor  Simile  renown'd, 

Plea&res  has  always  fought,  but  never  found* . 

Tho* 
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Tiio'  all  his  Thoughts  on  Wine  and  Women  fall, 
His  are  fo  bad,  fure  he  ne'er  thinks  at  all, 
Xhe  Flefli  he  lives  upon  is  rank  and  ftrong, 
His  Meat  a#d  Miftreffes  ar$  kept  too  long. 
But  fure  we  all  miftake  this  pious  Man, 
Who  mortifies  his  Perfon  all  he  can. 
What  we  uncharitably  take  for  Sin, 
Are  only  Rules  of  this  odd  Capuchin  * 
For  never  Hermit  under  grave  Pretence, 
)Ha$  liv'd  more  contrary  to  common  Senf^j 
And 'tis  a  Miracle  we  may  fuppoje, 
>fo  ^faftinef?  offends  his  skilful  Nofe ; 
Which  from  all  Stink  caft  \yith  peculiar  Art 
Extract  Perfiime,  and  Eflence,  frpm  a  F— t, 
Expefting  Supper  is  his  great  Delight, 
He  toils  all  Day,  but  to  be  drunk  at  Night. 
Then  o're  his  Cups  this  Night-bi/d  chirping  fits, 
TTill  he  takes  Hewet  and  Jack  Hall  for  Wits. 

Rocbefter  I  defpife  even  for  his  want  of  Wit, 
Tho'  thought  to  have  a  Tail  and  cloven  Feet; 
For  while  he  Mifchief  means  to  all  Mankind, 
Himfelf  alone  the  ill  Effe&s  does  find  •, 
And  fb  like  Witches,  juftly  fuffers  Shame, 
Whofe  harmlefs  Malice  is  fo  much  the  fame. 
Falfe  are  his  Words,  affe&ed  is  his  Wit, 
jSo  often  he  does  aim,  fo  feldom  hit. 
To  every  Face  he  cringes  while  he  {peaks, 
But  when  the  Back  is  turn'd,  the  Head  he  breaks. 
Mean  in  each  Aftion,  lewd  in  every  Limb, 
Manners  themfelves  aye  milchievous  in  him, 
A  Proof,  that  Chance  alone  makes  every  Creature  ; 
A  very  Killigrew  without  good  Nature, 
For  what  a  Bejfm  ha§  he  always  liv'd ! 
And  his  own  Kicking:  notably  contrived. 
For  ( there's  the  Folly  that's  full  mixt  with  Fear  ) 
Cowards  more  Blows,  than  any  Hero  bear. 
Of  fightingrSpraks,  fome  may  her  Pleafures  fay, 
But  ?tis  a  bolder  thing  to  run  away. 
*The  World  may  well  forgive  him  all  his  111, 
For  every  Fault  does  prove  his  Penance  ttill ;  ' 
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Falfly  he  falls  into  fome  dangerous  Noofe, 
And  then  as  meanly  labours  to  get  Joofe. 
A  Life  fo  infamous  is  better  quitting  , 
Spent  in  bafe  Injury,  and  low  fubjnitting. 
I'd  like  to  have  left  out  his  Poetry  •, 
Forgot  by  almoft  all  as  well  as  me. 
Sometimes  he  has  fome  Hutaour,  never  Wit; 
And  if  it  rarely,  very  rately  hit, 
^Tis  under  fo  much  nafty  Rubbifh  laid, 
•  To  find  it  out's  the  Cinder-woman" s  Trade; 
Who  for  the  wretched  Remnants  of  a  Fire, 
Muft  toil  all  Day  in  Afhes  and  in  Mire.        ( 
So  lewdly  dull  his  idle  Works  appear, 
The  wretched  Texts  defer ve  no  Comments  here  •, 
Where  one  poor  Thought  fomqtimes  left  all.  alone, 
For  a  whole  Page  of  Dulnefs  to  attone: 
*Mongft  forty  bad,  one  tolerable  Line, 
Without  Expreffion,  Fancy,  or  Pefign. 

How  vain  a  thing  is  Man,  and  how  unwife, 
E'en  he  who  would  himfelf  the  moft  defpife  ! 
I  who  fo  wife  and  humble  feem  to  be, 
Now  my  own  Vanity  and  Pride  can't  fee. 
While  the  World's  Nonfenfe  is  fo  fharply  fhewn* 
We  pull  down  others  but  to  raife  our  own  •, 
That  we  may  Angels  feem,  we  paint  them  Elves, 
And  are  but  Satyrs  to  fet  up  our  felves. 
I  who  have  all  this  while  been  finding  fault, 
E'en  with  my  Mafters,  who  flrfk  Satyr  taught ; 
And  did  by  that  defcribe  the  Talk  lo  hard,    . 
1%  feems  ftupendous  and  above  Reward  •, 
Now  labour  with  unequal  Force  to  climb 
That  lofty  Hill,  unreacht  by  former  time. 
Tis  juft  that  I  fhould  to  the  bottom  fall, 
Learn  to  write  well,  or  riot  to  write  at  all. 
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The  Town  Life, 

ONce  how  I  doated  on  this  Jilting  Town, 
Thinking  no  Heaven  was  out  of  London  known  y 
Till  I  her  Beauties  artificial  found, 
Her  Pleasure's  but  a  fliort  and  giddy  round  * 
Like  oue  who  has  his  Phillis  long  enjpy'd , 
Grown  with  the  fulfom  Repetition  cfoy'd : 
Love's  Mills,  then  vanifh  from  before  his  Eyes, 
And  all  the  Ladies  Frailties  hedefcries : » 
Quite  furfeited  with  Joy,  I  now  retreat  -* 

To  the  frefh  Air,  a  homely  Country  Seat  -,  i 

Good  Hours,  Books,harmlefs  Sports,  &  wholfom  Meat.  J 
And  now  at  laft  I  Ve  chofe  my  proper  Sphere, 
Where  Men  are  plain  and  ruftick,  but  fincere. 
I  never  was  for  Lies  nor  Fawning  made, 
But  call  a  Wafer  Bread,  and  Spade  a  Spade : 

I  tell  what  Merits  got  Lord his  Place, 

And  laugh  at  marry 'd  M ve  to  his  Face. 

I  cannot  veep  with  every  Change  of  State ; 

Nor  flatter  Villans,  tho'  at  Court  they're  great : 

Nor  will  I  proititute  my  Pen  for  Hire, 

Praife  Cromwel^  damn  him,  write  the  Spamjb  Fryar. 

A  Papift  now,  if  next  the  Turk  fhould  reign, 

Then  pioufly  tranfverfe  the  Alcoran. 

Methinks  I  hear  one  of  the  Nation  cry,    ,      *         "1 

Be-Crift,  this  is  a  Whiggiih  Calumny,  r 

All  Vertues  are  compriz'd  in  Loyalty,  -         ^ 

Might  I  difpute  with  Jiim, .  I'd  change  his  Note, 

I'd  lilence  him,  that  is,  he'd  cut  my  Throat* 

This  powerful  way  of  reafoniiig  never  mift, 

None  are  £o  pofitive,  but  then  defift 

As  I  will,  e'er  it  come  to  that  extreme  * 

Our  Eolly,  not  our  Mifery,  is  our  Theme. 

Well  may  we  wonder  what  ltirange  Charm,  what  Spell, 

What  mighty  Pleafures  in  this  London  dwell, 

That  Men  renounce  their  Eafe,  Eftates  and  Fame, 

And  drudge  it  here  to  get  a  Fopling's  Name. 

That 
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That  one  of  feeming  Senfe  advaiic'd  in  Years, 
Like  a  Sir  Courtly  Nice  in  Town  appears : 
Others  exchange  their  Land  for  tawdry  Clothes* 
And  will  in  fpite  of  Nature  pafs  for  Beaus. 
Indulgent  Heaven,  who  ne'er  made  ought  in  vairij 
Each  Man  for  fbmething  proper  did  ordain  \ 
Yet  moft  againft  their  Genius  blindly  run^    - 
The  wrong  they  chufe,and  what  they're*  made  fctf^huit 
Thus  Jr~r-w  thinks  fot  State-Affairs  he's  fit  •, 
Mewxt  for  Ogling,  Cbmly  for  Wit : 
But  'tis  vain,  fo  wife,  tbefe  Men  to  teach, 
Befides  the  King's  learn'd  Priefts  fhoiild  only  preach 

We'll  fee  how  Sparks  the  tedious  Day  employ, 
And  tracTe  them  in  their  warm  purfuit  of  Joy  * 
If  they  get  dreft  (  with  much  ado)  by  Noon, 
In  cjileft  of  Beauty  to  the  .Mall  they  run; 
Where  (like,  young  Boys)  with  Hat  in  Hand  they  try 
To  catch  fbme  fluttYing  gawdy  Butterfly. 
Thus  Gray  purfues  the  Lady  with  a  Face* 
Like  forty  more,  and  with  the  fameSuccefs, 
Whofe  Jilting  Conduct  in  he*5  Beauty's  fpite^ 
Lofes  her  Fame,  and  gets  noPieafure  by't< 
The  feoret  Joys  of  an  Intrigue  fhe  flights,  * 
And  in  an  Equipage  of  Fdols  delights : 
So  fome  vain  Heroes  for  a  vain  Command, 
Forfeit  their  Confcience,  Liberty  and  Land. 
But  fee  high  Mafs  is  done,  in  Crdwds  they  go  ? 
What, .  all  thefe  Irifc  and  MoU  Hotoari  too  ?      '    . 
3Tis  very  late,  to  Lochts  let's  aWay, 
The  Lady  Frances  comes,  I  will  not  flay. 
Expedting  Dinner,  to  difcbtirfe  they  fall? 
Without  Refpeft  of  Morals,  cenfuring.all :  • 
The  Nymph  they  lov'd,  the  Friend  they  hug'd  before^ 
He's  a  vain  Coxcomb,  flies  a  common  Whore  * 
No  Obligation  can  their  Jelts  prevent  •  •* 

Wit,  like  urtftily  Wind  in  Bowels  pent,  > 

Torments  the  Bearer  till  he  gives  it  vent  £  J 

Tho5  this  offends  the  Ear,  as  that  the  Nofe,- 
No  matter,  'tis  for  Eafe,  and  out  it  goes/ 
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13ut  what  they  talk  ( too  naufeous  to  rehearfc ) 
I  leave  for  the  late  Ballad-writers  Verfe. 
•After  a  dear-bought  Meal,  they  hafte  away. 
To  a  Defart  of  Ogling  at  the  Play. 
What's  here  which  in  the  Box's  Front  I  iee ! 
Deform'd  old  Age,  Difeafes,  Infamy ! 

Warwick,  North,  Paget,  Hinton,  Martin^  WiUis^ 
•And  that  Eqitome  of  Lewdnefs,  EUys : 
I'll  not  turn  that  way,  btit  obferve  the  Play* 
Pox,  'tis  a  tragick  Farce  of  Banks  to  Day  : 
Befides,  fome  Irijb  Wits  the  Pit  invade 
With  a  worfe  Din  than  Cat-caU  Serenade. 
I  muft  be  gone,  let's  to  Hide-Park  repair, 
If  not  good  Company,  we'll  find  g<xKl  Air. 
Here  with  affe&ed  Bow  and  Side-Glafslook, 
The  felf-conceited  Fool  is  eas'ly  took. 
There  comes  a  Spark  with  fix  inTarfels  dgeft, 
Charming  the  Ladies  Hearts  with  dint  oPBeaft  t 
Like  Scullers  on  the  Themes  with  frequent  Bow, 
They  labour,  tug,  and  in  their  Coaches  row  5 
To  meet  fome  fair  one,  ftill  they  wheel  about, 
Till  flie  retires,  and  then  they  hurry  out. 

But  nejg  we'll  vifit  where  the  Beaus  in  order  conje, 
(Tis  yet  too  early  for  the  drawing-room) 
Here  Mowels  and  Ulivzo's  abound  * 
But  one  plain  Manly  is  not  to  be  found : 
Flatt'ring  the  prefent,  the  abfent  they  abufe, 
And  vent  their  Spleen  and  Lies,  pretending  News : 
Why,  fuch  a  Lady's  pale^  and  wou'd  not  Dance  ^ 
This  to  the  Country  gone,  and  that  to  France  ^ 
Who's  marry'd,  flipp'd  away,  or  mift  at  Court  y 
Others  Misfortunes  thus  afford  them  fport. 
A  new  Song  is  produced,  the  Author  gueft, 
The  Verfes  and  the  Poet  made  a  Jeft. 

Live  Laureat  E -er,  in  whom  we  fee 

The  EngliJI)  can  excel  Antiquity.  • 

Dryden  writes  Epick,  JPbofly  Odes  in  vain  5 
Virgil  and  Horace  ftill  the  cheif  maintain : 
He  with  his  mathlefs  Poems  has  alone, 
Bavins  and  Mivius  in  their  way  out-done, 

But 
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But  new  for  Cards  and  Play  they  all  pr opofe, 
While  I  who  never  in  -good  breeding  lofe  ^ 
Who  cannot  civilly  fit  ftill  and  fee 
"the  Ladies  pick  the  Purfe,  and  laugh  at  me, 
Pretending  eanieft  Buiinefs,  drive  to  Court, 
Where  thofe  who  can  do  nothing  etfe  refort* 
The  FvgBff)  muft  not  feek  Preferment  there* 
For  Mack  *  and  Oys  all  Places  deftin'd  are 
No  more  we'll  fend  our  Youth  to  Paris  now., 
French  Principles  and  Breeding  one  wou'd  do  J 
They  for  Improvement  muft  to  Ireland  fail5         ' 
The  Irilh  Wit  and  Language  notfr  prevail. 
But  foft  my  Pen,  with  care  this  Subjeft  totfch5 
Stop  where  you  are,  you  foon  may  write  too  much  I 
Quite  weary  with  the  Hurry  of  the  Day : 
I  to  my  peaceful  Home  direct  my  way  $ 
While  fome  in  Hack,  and  Habit  of  Fatigue, 
May  have  (  but  oft  pretend  )  a  clofe  Intrigue** 
Others  more  open  to  the  Tavern  ftow'r, 
Calling  for  Wine,  and  every  Man  his  Whore* 
As  fafe  as  thofe  with  Quality  perhaps, 

For  N rgh  fays  great  Ladies  can  give  Claps : 

Some  where  they  re  kept,  and  many  where  they  keep} 
Moft  fee  an  eafy  Miftrefs  e'er  they  fleep.  , 

Thus  Sparks  may  drefs,  dance,  play,  write,  fight,,  get 

drunk, 
But  all  the  mighty  Pother  ends  in  Punk. 


A  Satyr  on  the  Modren  Tranflators* 
Gdi  imitatores  fervum  peciis,  &c. 

By  Mr.  P- — r 

Since  ,the  united  Cunning  of  the  Stage 
Has  balk'd  the  hireling  Drudges  of  the  Age : 
Since  Betterton  of  late  fo  thrifty  s  grown, 

Revives  old  Plays,  or  wifely  a&s  nis  own :  . 

Thumbs 
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lHiumb,d  Rider  with  a  Catalogue  of  Rhimea, 
iVIakesthe  compleateft  Poet ot out  Times: 
Thofe  who  with  nine  Months  Toil  had  fpoil'd  a  Play > 
In  hopes  of  Eating  at  a  full  Third  Day, 
Juftly  delpairing  longer  to  fuftain 
A  craving  Stomach  from  an  empty  Brainy 
Have  left  Stage-pradtice,  changed  their  old  Vocations*, 
/Attoningfor  bad  Plays,  WithworfeTranfl^tionsj 
And  like  old  Strenhold,  with  laborious  Spite, 
Burlefque  what  nobler  Mufes  better  write  : 
Thus  while  they  for  their  Caufes  only  feem 
To  change  the  Channel,  they  corrupt  the  Stream* 
So  breaking  Vintners,  to  iricreafe  their  Wine, 
With  naufeous  Drugs  debauch  the  generous  Vinei 
So  barren  Gypjies^fgv  recruit  are  faid 
With  Strangers  Iflue  to  maintain  the  Trade  $ 
But  left  the  fairer  Bantling  fhould  be  known, 
A  daubing  Walnut  makes  him  all  their  own* 

In  the  Head  of  this  Gang  too  John  Dryden  appear^ 
But  to  fave  the  Town-cenfure,  and  leflen  his  Fears, 
Join'd  with  a  Spark,  whole  Title  makes  me  civil, 
For  Scandalum  Magnatum  is  the  Devil  $ 
Such  mighty  Thoughts  from  Ovid's  Letters  flow, 
That  the  Translation  is  a  Work  for  two  j       .      .        - 
Who  in  one  Copy  j6in'd,  their  Shame  havefhow% 

Siilce  T e  could  fpoil  fo  many,  tho'  alone  : 

My  Lord  I  thought  fo  generous  would  prove, 
To  fcorn  a  Rival  in  Affairs  fcf  Love :  •     . 
But  well  he  knew  his  teeming  Pangs  w'ere  Vairi,     . 
Till  Midwife  Dryden  eas'd  his  labouring  Brain  j 
And  that  when  part  of  .Hudibrafs's  Horfe 
Jogg'don,  the  other  would  not  hang  an  Arfe^ 
^So  when  fleet  Jowler  hears  the  joyful  Hollow, 
He  drags  his  fluggifti  Mate,  and  Tray  rnuft  follows 
But  how  could  this  learn'd  Brace  employ  their*  time  ? 
One  conftru'd  fure>  while  th'other  piimp'd  for  Rhime  i 
Or  it  with  thefe,  as  once  at  Rome,  fucceeds, 
The  Bibntus  fubfcribes  to  C&fars  Deeds : 
This  frdm  his  Partners  Afts  enfhres  his  ]tfame$ 
Oh  Sacred  Thirtt  of  everlaftirig  Fame ! 

h  That 
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That  could  defile  thofe  well-cut  Nails  with  Ink, 
And  make  his  Honour  condefcend  to  think : 
But  what  Excufe,  what  Preface  can  attone 
for  Crimes  which  guilty  Bayes  has  fingly  done  > 
Bayes^  whofe  Rofe-AUy  Ambufcade  injoin'd 
To  be  to  Vices  which  he  pradtis'd  kind, 
And  brought  ttie  Venom  of  a  (piteful  Satyr^ 
To  the  fafe  Innocence  of  a  dull  Tranjlator. 
Bayesy  who  by  all  the  Club  was  thought  moft  fit     i 
To  violate  the  Mantuan  Prophets  Wit,  r 

And  more  debauch  what  loofe  Lucretius  writ.  * 

When!  behold  the  Rovings  of  his  Mufe,  n 

How  (bon  AJfyrian  Ointment  {he  wguld  lofe  ? 

For  Diamond  Buckles  fparkling  at  their  Shoos.      -> 
When  Virgih  height  is  lolt,  when  Ovid  foars,  -^ 

And  in  Heroicks  Canace  deplores  i 

Her  Follies  louder  than  her  Father  roars,  J 

I'd  let  him  take  Ahnanzor  for  his  Theme  $  *> 

In  lofty  Verfe  make  Maximin  blafpheme,  f 

Or  fing  in  fofter  Airs  St.  Katharine's  Dream.  J 

Kay,  I  could  hear  him  damn  laft  Ages  Wit, 
And  rail  at  Excellence  he  ne'er  can  hit  $ 
His  envy  fiiou'd  at  powerful  Cowley  rage^ 
And  banifh  Senfe  with  Johifcn  from  the  Stage : 
His*5acrelege  fhould  plunder  Shake/pear's  Urn, 
With  a  chill  Prologue  make  the  Ghoft  return, 
To  bear  a  fecond  Death,  and  greater  Pain,  ! 

While  the  Fiend's  Words  the  Oracle  prophane. 
But  when  not  fatisfy'd  with  Spoils  at  home, 
The  Pyrate  would  to  foreign  Borders  roam  * 
May  he  ftill  fplit  on  fome  unlucky  Coaft, 
And  have  his  Worki  or  Dictionary  loft  j 
That  he  may  know  what  Roman  Authors  mean, 
No  more  than  does  our  blind  Tranflatrefs  Bzbn> 
The  Female  Wit,  who  next  convidted  ftands, 
Not  for  aba  ii  rig  Ovid's  Verfe,  hut  Sand's  $ 
She  Might  have  learntt  from  the  ill-borrow'd  Grace, 
(  Which  little  helps  the  Ruin  of  her  Face  ) 
That  Wit,  like  Beauty,  triumphs  o'er  the  Heart, 
When  more  of  Nature V  feenv  and  lefs  of  Ait :  * 

■    M 
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Jlor  ftrive  in  Ovid's  Letters  to  have  fhowii 
As  much  of  Skill,  as  Lewdnefs  in  her  own. 
'Then  let  her  from  the  next  itlcohftant  Lover^ 
Take  a  new  Copy  for  a  fecond  Rover : 
pefcribe  the  Cunning  of  a  Jilting  Whore, 
From  the  ill.  Arts  her  felt  has  m  d  before  5  > 

Thus  let  her  write,  b#t  Pdrapbrafe  no  more, 

R—t-^-mer  to  Crambo  Privilege  does  claim, 
Not  from  the  Poet's  Genius,  but  his  Name  * 
Which  Providence  in  contradiction  meant* 
Tho'  he  Predeftination  could  prevent, 
And  with  bold  Dulnefs  tranflate  Heaven's  Intent. 
Ralh  Man  1  we  paid  thee  Adoration  due. 
That  ancient  Criticks  were  excelPd  by  you ;      r 
Each  little  Wit  to  your  Tribunal  came 
To  hear  their  Doom,  and  to  fectire  their  Fame : 
But  for  Refped:  you  fervilely  fought  Praife!, 
Slighted  the  Umpire's  Palm  to  court  the  Poet's  Bays  9 
While  wife  Reflections,  and  a  grave  Difcourfe, 
Declined  to  Zooiis  a  River  for  a  H</rfe. 
So  difebntented  Pembert on  withdrew^ 
From  fleeping  Judges  to  the  noify  Crew  5 
Changed  awful  Ermiii  for  a  fervile  Gown,  * 
And  to  an  humble  Fawning,  finootlfd,  his  Frown : 
The  Semrle  will  differ  here  ill  deed  ^ 
You  cannot  verlify,  though  he  can  plead. 

To  painful  Creech  my  laft  Advice  defcends, 
*That  he  and  Learning  would  at  length  be  Friends  j 
That  he'd  command  his  dreadful  Forces  Home, 
Not  be  a  fecond  Hamiib.il  to  Rome; 
But  fince  no  Counfel  his  llefolves  can  bow  * 
Nor  may  thy  Fate,  0  Rome,  refift  -his  Vow  5 
Debarred  from  Pens  as  Lu  naticks  from  Swords^ 
He  fhould  be  kept  from  waging  War  with  Words ; 
Words  which  at  firft  like  Atoms  did  advance  -s 

TothejuftMeafiireofatiiuefulDance^  > 

Andjiimpt  to  form,  as  did  his  Worlds,  by  chants  J 
'This  jbleas'd  the  Genius  of  the  vicious  Town  $  S 

Tie- wits  confirmed  his  Labours  with  Renown*         r 
Afid  fVear  the  early  Atheift  for  their  own*  ,  -*, 

h  2  Had 
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.  Had  he  ftopt  here -  but  ruin'd  by  Succefs,  ^ 

.With'a  new  Spawn  he  filFd  the  burden^.  Prefs,         V 
Till  as  his  Volumes  fwell'd,  his  Fame  grew  left.         J 
So  Merchants  flatter'd  with  increafing  Gain, 
Still  tempt  the  FaHhood  of  the  doubtful  Main : 
So  the  firft  running  of  the  lucky  -Dice, 
Does  eager  Bully  to  new  Bets  ifttice  * 
Till  Fortune  urges  him  to  be  undone, 
And  Jmes^Ace  lofes  what  kind  Sixes  won* 
Witnefe  this  Truth  Lucretias  wretched  Fate^ 
Which  better  have,  I  heard  my  Nurfe  relate  •, 
The  Matron  fuffers  Violence  again, 
Not  Tar quiit's  Luft  fo  vile  as  Creech**  Pen  •, 
Witnefs  thofe  heaps  his  Midnight  Studies  raife* 
Hoping  to  Rival  Ogilby  in  Praife : 
Both  writ  fo  much,  fo  ill,  a  Doubt  might  rife, 
Which  with  moft  Juftice  might  deferve  the  Prize  $ 
Had  not  the  firft  the  Town  with  Cuts  appeas'd, 
And  where  the  Poem  fail'd,  the  Picture  pieas'd. 

Wits  of  a  meaner  Rank,  I  would  rehearfe, 
But  will  not  plague  your  Patience  nor  my  Verfe : 
In  long  Oblivion;  may  they  happy  He, 
And  with  their  Writings,  may  their  Folly  die^ 
Now,  why  fhould  we  poor  Ovid  yet  purfue,  -\ 

And  make  his  very  Book  an  Exile  too,         *  > 

In  Words  more  barbarous  than  the  place  he  knew  ?   J 
If  Virgil  labour  d  not  to  be  tranflated, 
Why  fuffers  he  the  only  thing  he  hated  ? 
Had  he  fdrefeen  fome  ill-officious  Tongue, 
Wou'd  in  uneqai  Strains  blafpheme  his  Song  5 
Nor  Prayers,  nor  Force,  nor  Fame  fhou'd  e?er  prevent 
The  juft  Performance  of  his  wife  Intent : 
Smiling  h'had  feen  his  Martyr 'd  Work  expire, 
Nor  live  to  feel  more  cruel  Foes  than  Fire. 

Some  Fop  in  Preface  may  thofe  Thefts  excufe, 
That  Virgil  was  the  Draught  of  flower's  Mufe : 
That  Horace's  by  Pivder's  Lyre  was  ftrung, 
By  the  great  Image  of  whofe  Voice  he  fung* 
They  found  the  Mafs,  'tis  true,  but  in  their  Mouldi 
They  purged  the  droffy  Oar  do  current  Gold : 

Mending 
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Mending  their  Pattern,  they  efcap'd  the  Curfe  $ 
Yet  had  they  not  writ  better,  they'd  writ  worfe. 
But  when  we  bind  the  Lyric  up  to  Rhime, 
Arid  lofe  the  Senfe  to  make  the  Poem  chime : 
When  from  their  Flocks  we  force  Sicilian  Swains, 
To  ravifh  Milk-maids  in  our  EttgliJ/j  Plains  -, 
And  wandring  Authors^  e'er  they  touch  our  Shore, 
Muft  like  our  Locuft  Hugonot^  be  poor  ^ 
Vd  bid  th'  importing  Club  their  Pains  forbear, 
And  trafficjc  in  our  own,  tho'  homely  Ware, 
Whilft  from  themfelves  the  honeft  Vermin  fpia, 
I'd  like  the  Texture,  tho'  the  Web  be  thin  j 
Nay,  take  Crown's  Plays,  becaufe  his  own,  for  Wit  $ 
And  praile  what  Durfey,  not  tranflating,  writ- 


The  Parliament  Houfe  to  be  Lett, 

1678. 

1. 

HEres  a  Houfe  to  be  Lett, 
ForC ?B d  fwore, 

On  PortfmoutFs  bare  Arfe, 
He  wou'd  fliut  up  the  Door. 

Inquire  at  the  Lodgings 

Next  Door  to  the  Popey 
At  Duke  Lauderdale  s  Head,    x 

With  a  Crevat  of  Rope  \ 

And  there  you  will  hear 

How  next  he  will  let  it, 
If  you  pay  the  old  Price, 

You  may  certainly  get  it. 

He  holds  it  in  Tail 

From  his  Father,  who  faft 
Did  keep  it  long  (hut, 

But  paid  fort  at  tell 
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The  Duel  of  the  Crabs  :  By  the  Lord%~»^ 
Occafiond  by  Sir  R.  Howard^  Duel  of 
the  Stage. 

rsf  Milford-lane  near  to'  St.  Clemeyfs  Steeple, 
There  liv'd  a  Nymph  kind  to  all  Chrltain  People, 
A  Nymph  fhewas,  whofe  comely  Mien  and  Stature^ 

,  Whofe  height  of  Ei6quence,  and  every  Feature, 
jStruck  thro'  the  Heart  of  City ,  and,  oiWbite-haU^ 
And  when  they  pleased  to  court  her,  did  'em  right  all. 
Under  her  beauteous  Bofom  there  did  lie 
A  Belly  fmoQth  as  any  Ivory  ^ 
¥&  Nature  to  declare  her  various  Art, 
Had  placed  a  Tuft  in  one  convenient  Part : 
No  Park  with  fmootheft  Lawn  or  higheft  Wood, 
Cou'd  e'er  compare  with-  this  admir'd  Abode* 
Here  all  the  Youth  qf  England  did  repair, 
To  take  their  Pleafure,  and  unlade  their  Care: 
Here  the  diftrelTed  Lover  that  had  born  - 
His  haughty  Miftrefs  Anger,  or 'her  Scorn, 
Came  for  Relief  $  and  in  this  pleafant  Shade 
Forgot  the  former,  and  this  Nymph  obey'd. 
And  yet  what  corner  of  the  World  is  found, 

.  Wliere  Pain  or  Pleafure  does  not  ftill  furround? 
One  wou'd  have  thought  that  in  this  ihady  Grove, 

,  Nought  cQu'd  have  dwelt  but  Quiet,  Peace  and  Lq% 
But  Heaven  diredted  qtherwife  ^  for  here, 
I'th  midft  of  Plenty,  bloody  Wars  appear : 
The  God$  will  frown  where  ever  they  do  fmile  -t 
.The  Crocodile  infefts  the  fertile  Soil:  . 

.  Lions  and  Tigers  on  the  Libia*  Plains, 

^Forbid  all  Pleafures  to  the  fearful  Swains: 
Wild  Beaft  in  Forefts  do  the  Hunters  fright, 
They  fear  their  Ruin  'midft  of  their  Delight. 
Thus  in  the  ihade  of  this  dark  lilent  Bower, 
Strength  ftrive$  with  Strength,  and  Power  vies  mi\ 
Two  mighty vMonfters  did  this  Wood  infeft,  (Power, 
And  ftruck  fuch  Awe  and  Tersor  in  the  reft, 
/Tlmt  no  Sicilian  \Tyrant  e'er  could  hoafi 
He  e'er  with  greater  Rigour  rul'd  the  BLoaft.  Each 
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Each  hjul  his  Empire,  which  he  kept  in  awe. 

Was  by  his  Will  obey'd,  allowed  no  La\p : 

Mature  fo  well  divided,  had  their  States, 

^Nought  but  Ambition  cou'd  have  changed  their  Fate? : 

For  'twixt  their  Empire  flood  a  briny  Lake, 

Deep,  as  the  Poets  do  the  Centre  make$ 

But  dire  Ambition  does  admit  no  Bounds, 

There  are  no  Limits  to  afpiring  Crowns. 

The  Spaniard  by  his  Europe  Conqueft  bold, 

SaiPcL  o'er  the  Ocean  for  the  Indians  Gold : 

The  Carthaginian  Hero  did  notftay, 

Bqp&ufe  he  met  vaft  Mountains  in  his  way, 

He  pafs'd  the  Alps  like  Mok-bills  $  fucli  a  Mind 

As  thinks  o,n  Conquefts  will  be  unconfin'd. 

Both  with  thefe  haughty  Thoughts  oneCourfe  to  tea£, 

To  try  if  this  vaft  Lake  had  any  enct: 

Where  finding  Countries  yet  without  a  Name* 

They  might  by  Conqueft  get  eternal  Fame. 

After  long  Marches,  both  their  Armies  tirtf. 

At  length  they  find  the  place  fo  much  defir'd ; 

Where  in  a  little  time  each  does  defcry  , 

The  glimpfe  of  an  approaching  Enemy, 

They  in  this  Sight  do  equal  Pleafure prove, 

As  we  {hall  do  in  well-rewarded  Love :     . N  -     • 

Blood-thirfty  Souls,  whofe  only  perfed  Joy 

Confifts  in  what  their  Fury  can  deftroy. 

And  now  both  Armies  do  prepare  to  fight, 

And  each  of  th'  other  unto  VVar  incite ; 

In  vain,  alas,  for  all  their  Froce  and  Strength 

Was  quite  cbnfiimed  by  their  Marches  length  j 

But  the  great  Chiefs  impatient  of  Delay, 

Refblve  by  fingle  Fight,  to  try  the  Day. 

Each  does  the  other  with  Conteir$t  defy, 

Refolv'd  to  Conquer,  or  reibly'd  to  Dye  j 

Both  Armies  are  commanded  to  withdraw,  ^ 

In  Expiation  who  fliould  give  5em  Law  % 

While  the  amaz'd  Spectators  fiiH  of  Care, 

Hope  for  a  better,  %  or  <worfe  Tyrant  Fear. 

And  now  thefe  Princes  meet,  raw?  they  engage 

With  all  their  cheif eft  Strength  and  iigheft  Rage : 

L  4  Kcwr 


•    ^ 
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.  JIow  with  their  Inftruments  of  Wrath  they  puffi. 
As  Hilljs  in  Earthquakes  on  each  other  rulh  ^ 
Where  their  Militia  lies,  is  ftill  in  doubt, 
Whether  like  Elephants  upon  their  Snout, 
Or  if  upon  their  Heads  vaft  Horn$  they  wore,- 
Or  if  they  fought  with  Tusks,  like  the  wild  Boar, 
Some  Grefiamites  perhaps,  with  help  of  Glafs, 
And  poring  long  upon't,  may  chajice  to  guefs  ^ 
jiut  no  Tradition  has  informed  dup- Age, 
What  were  their  chiefeft  Inftruments  ot  Rage, 
With  fmall  or  no  Advantage  they  proceed, 
Both  are  much  bruifed,  and  their  Wounds  do  bleed  y 
Both  keep  their  Anger,  both  do  lofe  their  Force  -t 
JJoth  get  the  better,  neither  get  the  worfe, 
Juftice  her  felf  might  put  into  each"  Scale 
One  of  thefe  Princes,  and  fee  neither  fall. 
Spur'd  on  by  Fury,  now  they  both  provide  \ 
To  let  one  Grappethis  great  Caufe  decide  > 
Joining,  they  ftrive,  and  fuch  Refinance  make, 
Both  fall  together  in  the  briny  Lake, 
Where  from  the  Trouble  of  a  tott'ring  Crown, 
f  ach  mighty  Monarch  is  laid  gently  down ; 
Both  Armies  at  this  Sight  amazed  ltand, 
In  doubt  who  fhall  obey,  who  fhall  comm'and^ 
Jn  this  Extremity  they  both  agree, 
A  Commonwealth  their  Government  fhall  be, 


The  Sceffiop  of  the  Poets.     To  the  Tune  of 

Cpok  LawreL 


APolb  concerned  to  fee  the  Tranfgreffions 
Our  paltry  Poets  do  daily  commit, 
Gave  Order  once  more  to  fummon  a  Seffion^ 
Severely  to  punifh  the  Abufes  of  Wit, 

2.  (Court, 

WtU  Z)'  Avenant  wou'd  fain  have  been  Steward  oW 
To  have  fiad  and  amere'd  each  Man  at  his  Will  > 

M  ■ 


St  ate- Affairs*  1 5* 

J5ut  Apolld^  itfeems,  had  heard  a  Report,  • 

That  his  Choice  of  new  Plays  did  fhow  h'ad  no  skill, 

JJefides,  fome  Criticks  had  ow'd  him  a  Spite, 
And  a  little  before  had  made  the  God  fret, 

35y  letting  him  know  the  Laurent  did  write 
That  damnable  Farce,  The  Hoyfe  to  be  Lett. 

Intelligence  was  brought,  the  Court  being  fet, 
That  2  Play  Tripartite  was  very  near  made  5 

Where  malicious  Matt  Clifford,  and  Spiritual  Spratt^ 
Were  jpin'd  with  their  Duke,  •  a  Peer  of  the  Trade. 

Apollo  rejoyc'd,  and  did  hope  for  Amends, 

Becaufe  he  knew  it  was  the  firft  Cafe 
The  Duke  e5«r  did  ask  the  Advice  of  his  Friends, 

And  fb  wifh'd  his  Play  as  well  Clapt  as  his  Grace. 

t>* 
O  yes  being  m^de,  and  Silence  proclaimed, 

Jpollo  began  to  read  the  Court-Roll  ^ 
When  as  foon  as  he  faw  Frank  Berkley  was  nam'd, 

He  fcarce  cou'd  forbear  from  tearing  the  Scroll. 

Put  Berkley,  to  make  his  Int'reft  the  greater, 

Su  {petting"  before  what  would  come  to  pafs, 
Procured  him  his  Coufin  Fitzhardirtg's  Letter, 

With  which  Apollo  wiped  his  Arfk 

8. 
Guy  with  his  Paftoral  next  went  to  Pot  $ 

At  firft  in  a  doleful  Study  he  ftood^ 
Then  fhew'd  a  Certificate  which  he  had  got 

From  the  M*ids  of  Honour,  but  it  did  him  no  good. 

'       -  9- 

Humerous  Weeden  came  in  a  Pet, 

And  for  the  Laurel  began  to  fplutter ; 

Put  Apollo  chid'him,  and  bid  him  firft  get  ( 

A  Mule  not  fb  common  as  Mrs.  Ruttery 

A  Number  of  other  fmall  Poets  appeared, 
With  whpm  for  a  time  Apollo  made  Sport 

I        '  *         Qlffori 
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Clifford  and  fUchtte  were  very  well  jeer'd, 

•    And  in  Condufion  whip'd  out  of  the  Court*    , 

t  ii. 
Tom  Killigre*  boldly  came  up  to  the  Bar,  , 

Thinking  his  Jibing  would  get  him  the  Bays  5 
But  Apollo  was  angry,  and  bid  him  beware 

That  he  caught  him  no  more  a  printing  his  Plays. 

12. 
With  ill  Luck  in  Battel,  but  worfe  in  Wit, 

George  Porter  began  for  the  Laurel  to  bawl  5 
But  Jpollo  did  think  fuch  Impudence  fit 

To  be  thyuft  out  ofCeurt  as  he's  out  oflVhit&lalL 

Swage  m\$\\\gQmley,  came  into  the  Court,    ^ 

Making  Apologies  for  his  bad  May  y 
Every  one  gave  him  fo  bad  a  RqDort,- 

That  Jpollo  gave  heed  to  all  he  could  fay  : 

14.  , 
Norwou'd  he  have  had,  ?tis  thought,  a  Rebuke, 

Unlefs  he  had  done  fome  notable  Folly  * 
Writ  Verfes  unjuftly  in  Praife  o(Sa?n.  Tuhy 

Or  printed  his  pitiful  Melancholy. 

Cotton  did  .next  -tothe  Bays  pretend^ 

But  Jpollo  tcfld  him  it  was  not'fit  $  - 
Tho5  his  Virgil  was  well,  it  made  but  amends^ 

For  the  worft  Patiegyvkk  that  ever  was  wzix* 

t6. 
Old  Shirly  flood  up  and  madean.Excufe^ 

Becaufe  many  young  Men  before  him  were  got* 
JHe  vow'd  he  had  fwitcfi  d  and  fpur-gall'd  his  Mufe, . 
*8ut  ffill  the  dull  Jade  kept  to  her  old  Trot, 

17- 
Sir  Robert  Howard, .  call'd  for  over  and  aver, 

*      At  length  ^fent  in  Teague  with  a  Pacquet  of  News, 
'  Wherein  the  fad  Knight,  to  his  Grief,  did  difcover^  , 
How  Drydenhad  lately  robb'd  him  of  his  Mufe. 

•18, 
Each  Man  in  the -Court  was  pleas'd  with  the  Theft, 
WJiich  made  thQ  whole  .Family  fwear  and  rant,   . 
-       .  /  '  Defiring 
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Peiiring  their  Obin  Tth  lurch  being  left, 

The  Thief  might  be  fm'd  for  the  wild  Gallant. 

19.     - 
Prydett^  whom  one  wou'd  have  thought  had  more  Wit 3 

The  Cenfure  of  every  Man  did  difdain, 
Pleading  fome  pitiful  Rhiipes  he  had  writ 
In  praife  of  theCountefs  of  Caftkmcdne. 
-    ^  20, 

Ned  Howard ,  in  whom  great  Nature  is  found, 

Tho*  never  took  Notice  of  till  that  Day, 
Impatiently  fat  till  it  came  to  his  Round, 

Then  role  and  commended  the  Plot  of  his  May,  • v 

21. 
{Such  Arrogance  made  Apollo  ftark  mad  ^ 

But  Shirty  endeavoured  to  appeafe  his  Choler, 
By  owning  the  Play,  and  {wearing  the  Lad 
In  Poetry  was  a  very  pert  Scholar. 

22.     , 
James  Howard  being  call'd  for  out  of  the  Throng* 

Booted  and  fpur'd  to  the  Bar  did  advance, 
Where  Zinging  a  damn'd  nonfenfical  Song, 
The  Youth  and  his  Mufe  were  fent  into  Erance* 

Kewcaflle  and?s  Horfe  for  Entrance  next  ftrives, 

WeiiftnfPd  was  hi$Cloakbag,and  fo  was  his  Breeches 
£n&  unbutt'ning  the  Place  where  Nature'sPoflet-maker 

(lives, 
Pull'd  out  his  Wife's  Poems,Plays,Eflays  and  Speeches. 

24c 
Whoop,  quoth  Apollo  ^  what  a  Devil  have  we  here, 

Put  up  thy  Wife's  Trumpery,  good  noble  Manjuife, 
And  home  again,  holne  again,  take  thy  Career,        • 
To  provide  her  frefh  gtraw,  and  a  Chamber  th^t 

2?.  (dark  is. 

Scrm  Tuh  fat  and  formally  fmil'd  at  the  reft  $ 
But  Apollo  who  well  did  his  Vanity  know, 
Call'd  him  to  the  Bar  to  put  him  to  th5  Teft, 
But  his  Mufe  was  fo  ftifFfhe  fcarcely  could  go. 
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26.  ■     * 

She  pleaded  her  Age,  defir'd  a  Reward  5 
It  feems  in  her  Age  Ihe  doiated  on  Praife  5 

But  Apollo  refolvM  that  fuch  a  bold  Bard 
Shou'd  never  be  graced  with  a  Per  wig  of  Bays. 

Stapleton  flood  up,  and  had  nothing  to  fay, 
But  Apollo  forbid  the  old  Knight  to  defpair, 
Commanding  him  once  more  to  write  a  new  Play, 

To  be  danc'd  by  the  Poppets  at  Bartbormew-Faix. 

28. 
Sir  William  Killigrev  doubting  his  Plays, 

Before  he  was  call'd?  crept  up  to  the  Bench, 
And  whifper'd  Apollo,  ix\  cafe  he  wou'd  praife 

Selyndra,  he  fhou'd  have  3  Bout  with  the  Wench, 

fi ft  an(l  Sidney,  with  two  or  three  m&re 

Tranflators  of  Fornpey,  difpute  in  their  Claim  5 
But  Apollo  made  them  be  turn'd  out  of  Door, 
And  Bid  them  be  gone  like  Fools  as  they  came, 

30. 
Old  Waller  heard  this,  and  was  fneaking  away, 
But  fome  Body  fpy'd  him  out  of  the  Crow  a  * 
Apollo  tho'  h'  had  not  feen  him  many  a  Day, 
.  Knew  him  full  well,  ind  call'd  to  him  aloud  ^     . 

31.  .  * 

My  old  Friend  Mr.  Waller ,  what  make  you  there, 
Among  thofe  young  Fellows  that  fpoil  the  French 

Then  beck  ning  to  him,  whifper'd  in  his  Ear,    (Plays  ? 
And  g&ve  him  gppd  Count  el  ijiftead  of  the  Bays. . 

Then  in  e^me  Denham,  that  limping  old  Bard, 
Whofe  Fame  pn  the  Sophy  and  Coopers-Bill  ftands  $ 

And  brought  many  Stationers  who  fworevery  hard, 
That  nothing  fold  better  except  'twere  his  Lands. 

But  Apollo  advis'd  him  to  write  fomething  more, 
Ta  clear  a  Sufpicion  which  poflefs'd  the  Court, 

That  Coopers-Hill,  fo  much  bragg'd  on  before, 
Was  writ  by  a  Vicar,  Vho  had  forty  Pound  for't. 

*  Then 
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Then  Hudlhrajs  boldly  demanded  the  Bays, 

Bur  Apollo  Dad  him  not  be  fb  fierce  5 
And  advis'd  him  to  lay  afide  making  his  Plays, 

Since  he  already  began  to  write  worife  and  worfk 

3<?77i  Porter  came  intd  the  Court  in  a  Huff, 

Swearing  Damn  him  he  had  writ  the  beft  Plays* 
But  Apollo  it'feems,  knew  his  way  well  enough, 

And  would  not  be  he&or'd  out  of  his  Bays* 

36. 
Ellis  in  great  Difcontent  went  away, 

Whilft  D'  Avenant  againft  Apollo  did  rage  $ 
Becaufe  he  declar'd  the  Secrets  a  Play, 

Fitting  for  none  but  a  Mountebank  Stage* 

37' 
John  Wilfm  ftood  up  and  wildly  did  ftare, 

When  on  the  Hidden  ftept  in  a  bold  Scot, 

And  offered  Apollo  he  freely  would  fwear, 

The  faid  Matter  Wllfm  mought  pals  for  a  Sot. 

But  all  was  in  vain  •,  for  Apollo,  'tis  faid,  l 

Would  in  no  wife  allow  of  any  Scotch  Wit  $ 

Then  Jfilfon  in  fpite  made  his  Plays  to  be  read* 
Swearing  he'd  anfwer  for  all  he  had  writ.  * 

Charges  ftood  up,  and  laid  claim  to  the  Bays, 

But  Apollo  rebuk'd  that  arrogant  Fool  * 
Swearing  if  e'er  he  tranflated  more  Plays, 

He'd  Crown  him  Sir-Rgverence  with  a  Clofe-ftoolL 

40. 
Damn'd  Holden  with's  dull  Gorman  Princefs  appeared 

Whom  if  D1 Avenant  he  got  as  fome  do  fuppofe, 
Apollo  faid  the  Pillory  fhould  crop  of  his  Ears, 

And  make  them  more  fu table  unto  his  Nofe. 

Rhodes  ftood  and  play  'df  at  Bo-peep  in  the  Door  5 

But  AnoUo  inftead.  of  a  Spanijh  Plot, 
On  Conaition  the  Varlet  would  never  write  more,      ' 

Gave  him  three  Pence  to  pay  for  a  Pipe  and  a  Pot 

Ethridge 
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42. 

foheridgeahi  Sha&tteti^  and  the  Itabble  appealed 

To  Jpollo  himfelf.  in  a  very  great  Rage-, 
Becaufe  their  belt  Friends  fo  freely  had  deal'd, 
'  As  to  tell  'em  their  Plays  were  not  fit  for  the  Stagt 

43-       A 
•then  feeing  a  Crowd  in  a  Tumult  refort, 

Well  furniih'd,  with  Verfes,  but  loaded  with  Plays; 

It  forc'd  poor  Jpoth  to  adjourn  the  new  Court, 

And  left  them  together  by  the  EarS  for  the  Bays. 


On  the  Princes  going  to  England  with  ati 
Army  to  reftore  the  Government,  168& 

Hunc  faltem  everfb  Juvenem  fuccurrere  faeclo 
Ne  prohibite  - Virg.Georg.  Lib.  I. 


o 


NCEmoreaF^TffEfl  and  a  SO  A7  fall  out: 
The  World  involving  in  their  high  Difpute  $ 
Remoteft  IttiiaB Fate  on  theirs  depends, 
And  Europe,  trembling,  the  Event  attends. 
Their  Motions  ruling  every  other  State, 
As  on  the  Sun  the  lefler  Planets  wait. 
Paver  warms  the  Father,  Liberty  the  Son, 
A  Prize  well  wfcrth  the  uncommon  Venture  run.' 
Him  a  falfe  Pride  to  govern  unreftrain'd , 
And  by  mad  Means,  bad  Ends  to  be  attained  ^ 
All  Bars  of  Property  drives  head-long  through^ 
Millions  oppreiGng  to  enrich'  a  few. 
Him  Juftkfc  ttr ges,  and  a  noble  Aim  1 

To  equal  his  Progenitors  in  Fame,  c 

And  make  his  Life  as  glorious  as  his  Name.  ' 

For  Law  arid  Reafon's  Ptfwer  he  does  engage, 
Againft  the  Reign  of  Appetite  arid  Rage. 
There  all  the  Licenfe  of  unbounded  Might,  *) 

Here  confcious  Honour,  and  deep  Senfe  of  Right*    J 
Immortal  Enmity  to  Arms  incite.  Jr 
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Greatmefs  the  one,  Glory  the  other  Fires, 

This  only  can  deferve  what  that  defires.  i 

This  drives,  for  all  that  e'er  to  Men  was  dear, 

And  he  for  what  they  moft  abhor  and  fear. 

C&far  and  Pompeys  Caufe  by  Cato  -thought  •* 

So  ill  adjudg'd,  to  a  new  Try  aPs  brought,  > 

Again  at  laft  Pbarfalia  muft  be  fought.  3 

Ye  fatal  Sifters !  now  to  Right  be  Friends, 

And  make  Mankind  for  Pompeys  Fate  amends. 

In  Orange's  Great  Line,  'tis  no  new  thing 

To  free  a. Nation,  and  uncrown  a  King, 


-*— 


The    RABBLE,    i£8o. 

THE  Rabble  hates,  the  Gentry  fear, 
And  wife  Men  want  Support : 
A  rifing  Country  threatens*  there^ 
x  And  here  a  ftarving  Court* 

Not  for  the  Nation,  but  the  Fair, 

Our  Treafury  provides: 
Mldey\  Go w's  only  ^Care, 

As  Middleton  is  Hyde's. 

Rmley  too  late  will  underftand,' 

What  now  he  ftiuns  to  find.  $ 
That  nothing's  quiet  in  the  Land, 

Except  his  carelefs  Mind. 

England  is  now  *twixt  thee  and  IbrJfc, 

The  Fable  of  the  Frog  : 
He  is  the  fierce  devouring  Stork, 

And  thou  the  lumpifb  Log.  J  , , 
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A  New  Song  of  the  Times,   1683 


T 


I. 

Were  Folly  for  ever 
___    The  Whigs  to  endeavour 
Difowning  their  Plots,  when  all  the  World  knows  'enlj 

Did  they  not  fix 

On  a  Council  of  SiXj 
Appointed  to  govern,  tho'  no  Body  chofe  'eiii  ? 

They  that  bore  fway, 

Knew  not  one  would  obey, 
Did  Trincah  make  fiich  a  ridiculous  Pother  i 

Monmouth's  the  Head, 

To  ftrike  Monarchy  dead, 
They  chofe  themfelves  Vice-Roys  all  o'er  One  another*  ' 

A* 

Was't  not  a  damn'd  thing 

For  Ruffel  and  Hambden, 
To  ferve  all  the  Proje<3s  of  hot-headed  Toity  ? 

But  much  more  untoward 

To  appoint  my  Lord  Howard 
Of  his  own  Purfe  and  Credit  to  raife  Men  and  Money  ? 

That  at  Knightsbridge  did  hide 

Thofe  brisk  Boys  unfpy'd, 
Who  at  Sbaftburfs  Whittle  were  ready  to  follow  j 

And  when  Aid  he  fhoul^  bring, 

Like  a  true  Br&ntfirrd  King, 
Was  here  with  a  Whoop,  and  gone  with  a  Hollow* 

Atgentoon  Sidney,  . 

Of  Commonwealth  Kidney, 
Composed  a  damifd  Libel  (ay  marry  was  it) 

Writ  to  occafion 

HI  Blood  in  the  Nation, 
And  therefore  difpers'd  it  all  over  his  Clofef/ 

It  was  not  -the  Writing 

Was  prov'd,  or  Inditing  * 
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Thd"  he  Urg'd  Statutes,  what  was  it  but  fdoilitog, 

Since  a  new  Truft  is 

Placed  in  the  Chiefjuftice, 
To  damn  Law  and  Reafon  too  by  over-ruling  ? 

4- 
What  if  a  Tray  tor* 

In  fpite  of  the  State,  Sir, 
8hduld  cut  his  own  Throat  from  one  Ear  to  the  othdr  ? 

Shall  then  a  new  Freak 

Make  Br  addon  and  Speak, 
To  be  more  concerned  than  his  Wife  tit  his  Brother? 

A  Razor  all  Bloody, 

Thrown  out  of  a  Study-, 
Is  Evidence  ftrong  of  his  deiperate  Guilt;  Sir  5 

So  Godfrey  when  dead, 

Full  of  Horror  and  Dread, 
Run  his  Sword  thro'  his  Body  up  to  the  Hilt*  Sin 

Who  can  think  the  Cafe  hard 

Of  Sir  Patience  Ward, 
That  lov'd  his  juft  Rights  more  than  thdfe  of  his  Higfy* 
.  O  difloy al  Ears,  (  nefs  ? 

As  on  Kecord  appears^ 
ftot  to  hear  when  to  do  the  Papifts  a  Kindnefk 

And  old  doting  Citt, 

With  his  Elizabeth  Wit, 
Againft  the  French  Mode  for  Freedom  to  hope  dn< 

His  Ears  that  tdld  Lies, 

VVere  left  dull  than  his  Eyes, 
Foi*  both  them  were  fliut  when  all  others  Were  qpefc 

6*       ' 

All  Europe  together 

Can't  fhew  fuch  a  f^thei^ 
80  tenderly  nice  of  his  Son's  Reputation, 

A*  oiir  godd  Ring  is* 

Tfc  labour  to  bring  his 
By  Tricks  to  fubfcxibe  to  a  Shim^Dedaration^ 

'Tvf  as  Very  good  Reafon 
.    to  parildn  his  Treafon, 
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To  obey  (  not  his  own,  but )  his  Brother  s  Command, ' 
f       To  merit  whofe  Grace, 

He  muft  in  the  firft  place 
Confefs  he's  dilhoneft  under  his  Hand,  Sir. 

Since  Fate  the  Court  blefies 

With  daily  Succeiles, 
And  giving  up  Charters  to  go  round  for  a  Frolick  * 

Whilit  our  Duke  Nero,  j 

The  Church's  blind  Hero, 
By  Murder  is  planting  his  Faith  Apoftolick.  ] 

Our.Modren  Sages,  ; 

More  wife  than  paft  Ages,    .  _ 

Think  ours  to  eftabiih  by  Popijb  SuccefTors  ^  : 

Queen  Befs  never  thought  it, 

And  Cecil  fogot  it, 
But  'tis  lately  found  out  by  our  prtdent  Addreffbrs. 


An  Epitaph  upon /Ftltoviy  'who  was  hang  i 
in  Chains  for  Murdering  the  Old  Duke  of 

.  Buckingham  :  Written  by  the  late  Duk 
0/ Buckingham. 

TlEre  unihter'd  fufpends,  tho'  not  td  fave 
Jrl  Surviving  Friends  th'  Expellees  of  a  Grave, 
Feltcm's  dead  Earth,  which  to  the  World  will  be 
Its  own  fad  Monument,  his  Elegy : 
As  large  as  Fame,  which  whether  Bad  or  Good, 
I  fay  not  $  by  himfelf  'twas  wrote  in  Blood  $ 
For  which  his  Body  is  intomb'd  in  Air, 
Arch'd  o'er  \yith  Heaven,  ftt  with  a  thoufand  Fair 
And  glorious  Stars  5  a  noble  Sepulchre, 
Which  Time  it  felf  can't  ruinate  *,  and  where 
Th'  impartial  Worm -(that  is  not  brib'dto-  fpar& 
Princes  corrupt  in  Marble  )  cannot  fhare 
HkFlefh^  whichoft  the  charitable  Skies 
Imbalm  with  Tears,  daining  thole  Obfeqiue? 

Eeloflg 
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Belong  to  Men  fhall  laft,  till  pitying  Fowl 
Contond  to  reach  his  Body  to  his  Soul. 


■  %    m  —  «-^ 


An  Anfwer  to  Mr.  Waller'*  Poem  on  Oli- 
ver^ Death*  called  the  Storm  :  Writteti 
by  Sir  W— —  G— — m 

''"T^IS  well  he's  gonfe,  (  O  had  he  net er  been !  ) 

L     Hurried  in  Storms  loud  as  his  crying  Sin  -y 
The  Pines  and  Oaks  fell  proftrate  at  his  Urn, 
That  with  his  Soul  his  Body  too  might  burn  ^ 
Winds  pluck  up  Roots,  and  filed  Cedars  move, 
Rooring  for  Vengeance  to  the  Heavens  above. 
From  Theft,  like  his,  Great  Romulus  did  grow, 
And  fiich  a  Wind  did  at  his  Ruin  blow : 
Strange!  that  the  lofty  Trees  themfelves  fhould  fell 
Without  the  Ax  •,  fo  Orpheus  went  to  Hell : 
At  whole  Defcent  the  uouteft'  Rocks  were  cleft. 
And  the  whole  Wood  its  wonted  Station  left* 
In  Battel  Hercules  wore  the  Lyon's  Skin  * 
But  our  fierce  Nero  wore  the  Beaft  within  $ 
Whofe  Heart  was  brutiih  more  than  Face  or  Eyes$ 
And  in  the  Shape  of  Man  was  in  Difguife : 
Where  ever  Men,  where  ever  Pillage  lies, 
Like  ravenous  Vultures  our  wing'd  Navy  flies: 
Uuder  the  Tropick  we  are  underltood^ 
And  bring  home  Rapine  thro'  a  purple  Flood : 
~~ew  Circulations  found,  our  Blood  is  hurFd^ 

round  the  leiler  to  the  greater  World* 
!  In  civil  Broils  he  did  us  firft  engage, 
d  Iriade  three  Kindoms  fiibje<3:  to  his  Rage* 
ne  fatal  Stroke  flew  Jiiftice,  arid  the  Caufe 
f  Truth,  Heligion,  and  our  Sacred  Laws. 
>  fell  Achilles  by  the  Trojan  Band, 
hough  he  ftill  fought  with  Heaven  it felf  in's  Hand  i  \ 
or  would  Ddmeftick  Spoil  confine  his  Mind, 
0  Limit9  to  his  Fury  but  Mankind, 

Mi  Tfcrf 
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The  Srktijh  Youths  in  Foreign  Courts  are  fenr, 
Towns  to  deftroy,  but  more  to  Baniftiment  j 
Who  fince  they  cannot  in  this  flkabide. 
Are  confin'dPrifonew  to  the  Worldbefide. 

Ko  wonder  then  if  we  no  Tears  allow 
To  him  that  gave  us  Wars  and  Ruin  too : 
Tyrants  thatlov'd  him,  gnev'd,  concern  d  to  lee 
There  muft  be  Puniihment  for  Cruelty. 
Nature  her  felf  rejoyc'd  at  his  Death, 
And  on  the  Waters  fung  with  fuch  a  Breath, 
As  made  the  Sea  dance  higher  than  before 
While  here  glad  Waves  came  dancing  to  the  £>nore. 


H 


Upon  Duriki&Houfe. 

ERE  lie  the  Sacrfd  Bvnes 

0/ Paul  begutlded  of  bis  Stones : 

Here  lie  Golden  Briberies , 
the  Price  of  ruin  d  Families : 
The  Cavaliers  DebenterJVaB, 

Fix'd  on  an  Eccentrick  Bafo  -, 
Here's  Dunkirk-Town  and  Tangier-Hall, 
The  Queens  Marriage  and  all •,       ;  : 

Tbebntch-man's  Templum Paciei 


Royal  Resolutions  ;  By  A.  Marvell,  %, 

WHEN  Plate  was  at  Pawn,  and  Fob  at  an  Ebb, 
And  Spider  might  weave  in  Bowels  its  Web, 
And  Stomach  as  empty  as  Brain  > 

2. 
Then  C—  without  Acre, 
Did  fwear  by  his  Maker v 
If  ever  I  fee  England  again, 

V. 
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3- 
I'll  have  a  Religion  all  of  my  own. 
Whether  Popifh  or  Proteftant,  it  Ihall  not  be  known  -, 
And  if  it  prove  troublefome,  I  will  have  none, 

4- 
JT1  have  a  long  Parliament  always  to  Friend, 

And  furnilh  my  Treafure,  as  faft  as  I  fpend, 

And  if  they  will  not,  they  lhall  have  an  end. 

111  have  a  Council  lhall  fit  always  ftill, 
And  give  me  a  Licenfe  to  do  what  I  will  •, 
And  two  Secretaries  lhall  pifs  thro1  a  Quill, 

My  infolent  Brother  fhall  bear  all  the  Sway, 
If  Parliament  murmur,  Til  fendJhim  away, 
And  call  him  away  as  foon  as  I  may.  ■ 

111  have  a  rare  Son  in  marrying,  tho'  marr'd, 
Shall  govern  (if  not  my  Kingdom)  my  Guard, 
And  (hall  be  Succeffor  to  me  or  Gerrarit. 

•    8. 
I'll  have  a  New  London  inftead  of  the  Old, 
With  wide  Streets  and  uniform  to  my  own  Mould  * 
But  if  they  build  it  too  faft,  111  bid  'em  hold 

The  ancient  Nobility  I  will  lay  by^ 
.  And  new  ones  create,  their  Rooms  to  fupply,  0 

^d  they  ftiali  raife  Fortunes  for  my  own  Fry. 

Some  one  111  advance  from  a  common  Deferent^ 
So  high  that  he  (hall  heitor  the  Parliament, 
And  all  wholfome  Laws  for  the  Publick  prevent. 

'     *  11. 
And  I  will  aflert  him  to  fuch  a  Degree, 
That  all  his  foul  Treafons,tho'  daring  and  high, 
Under  my  Hand  and  Seal,  lhall  have  Indemnity/ 

'12. 
And  what  e-er  it  cofts  me,  111  have  a  French  Whore, 
As  bold  as  Alice  Pierce^  and  as  fair  as  Jane  Shores 
And  when  I  am  weary  of  her,  111  have  more, 

M?  13. 
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*  ■•   ■ 

Which  if  any  bold  Commoner  dare  to  oppofe, 
I'll  order  my  Bravo's  to  cut  off  his  >Iofe, 
Tho5  fort  I  a  Branch  pf  Prerogative  lofe, 

14. 
My  Pimp  fhall  be  my  Minifter  Primier, 
My  Bawds  call  AmbafTadors  far  and  neap, 
And  my  Wench  flLall  difpofe  of  Conge  de  lire* 

I'll  wholly  abandon  all  publick  Affairs, 

And  pafs  a}l  m^r  time  with  Buffoons  and  Players, 

And  fanter  to  Nelly  when  I  fhould  be  at  Prayers. 

16. 
I'll  have  a  fine  Pond  with  a  pretty  Decoy, 
Where  many  ftrange.  Fowl  lhall  feed  and  enjoy, 
And  ftill  in  their  Language,  quake  Vive  le  Roy. 


The  Parallel,   168  2.'  On  the  Difgrace  of 

theE.ofU. 

AS  when  proud  Lucifer  aim'd  at  a  Throne, 
To  have  tifurp'd  it  and  made  Heaven  his  own. 
Blafphemous  damqcl  Delrgn !  but  foon  he  fell, 
Guarded  with  dreadful  Lightnings  down  to  Hell  \ 
Or  as  when  Nimrqd  lofty  Babel  built, 
A  Structure  as  eternal  as  his  Guilt. 
Let  us,  faid  he,  raife  the  proud  Tower  fo  high, 
As  may  amaze,  the  Gods,  and  kifs  the  Sky- 
He  fpoke,  but  the  Sutcefs  was  different  found, 
Heaven's  angry  Thunder  cruftfd  it -to  the  Ground; 
So  Lucifer  and  fb  proud  Babel  fell. 
And  'tis  a  curfed  Fall  from  Heaven  to  Hell. 
So  falls  our  Courtier  now  to  Pride  a  Pf  ey, 
And  falls  too  with  as  much  Reproach  as  they^ 

And  juMy-r~~ 
That  with  his  naufeous  Gourtlhip  durft  defile 

The Tweetelt,  choiceft  Beauty  of  opr  Ifle. 

That  he  was  prpiid,  we  knew,  but  now  we  fee^  ^ 

'Like  $anw'  looking  at  Eternity)  '  ? 

Both'what  he  was,  and  ivhat  he  meant  to  be.  -*   ; 

■  -  ■  sm 
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Stern  was  his  Look,  and  ftrudy  w#s  liis  Gate, 

He  walk'd  and  talk'd,  and  would  have in  State. 

Difclain  and  Scorn  fate  perching  on  his  Brow  * 
But  (  Prefto  )  where  is  all  thgft  Gfeatnefs  now ? 
Why  vanifh'd,  fled,  diffblv-d  to  empty  Air. 
Fine  Ornaments  indeed  to  cheat  the  Fair  { 
And  which  is  yet  the  ftrangeft  thing  of  all. 
He  has  not  got  a  Friend  to  mourn  his  Fall. 
But  'tis  but  juft  that  he  who  ftill  maintain'd 
Difclain  to  all,  fhould  be  by  all  difdain'd ; 
Had  not  the  lazy  Drone  been  quite  as  blind, 
Equally  dim  both  in  his  Eye  and  Mind, 

He  might  haveplainly  feen— 

For  the  Example's  vifi  ble  to  all, 

How  ftrangely  low  ingratefiil  Pride. may  fall. 

Prefiimptuous  Wretch !  but  that's  too  kind  a  Name 

For  one  fo  carelefs  of  his  Mafter'6  Fame. 

For  as  the  Serpent  did  by  Fraud  deceive 

Th5  unwary  Soul  of  our  firft  Parent  Eve ; 

So  he  as  impudently  ftroveto  infpire 

The  Royal  Maid  with  his  delufive  Fire. 

But  Heaven  be  prais'd  not  with  the  fame  Succefe, 

For  though  his  Pride's  as  great,  his  Cunning's  left. 


A  Satyr  againft  Marriage  :  By  the  fame. 


H 


TIfland,  thou  dull  unpitied  Mifcreant, 

.  Wedded,  to  Noife,  to  Mifery  and  Want ; 

Sold  an  Eternal  Vaflkl  for  thy  Life, 
Obliged  to  cherifh  and  to  hate  thy  Wife, 
Drudge  on  till  Fifty  at  thy  own  Expcnce, 
Breath  out  thy  Life  in  one  Impertinence. 
Repeat  thy  loath'd  Embraces  every  Night,  ■ 
Prompted  to  ait  by  Duty,  not  Delight.  ^ 

Chritten  thy  forward  Bantling  once  a  Year, 
And  carefully  thy  fpurious  Ifliie  rear. 
Go  once  a  Week  to  fee  the  Brat  at  Nurfe, 
Afld  let  the  young  Importer  drain  thy  Purfe. 

M  4  Hedge 
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Hedg*Sparrow  like,  what  Cuckoos  have  bego^ 

Do  thou  maintain,  incorrigible  Sot, 

Oh  I  could  curfe  the  Pimpt,  (  who  could  do  left }  ) 

He's  beneath  Pity,  and  beyond  JRLedrefi. 

Pox  on  him,  let  him  go.  what  can  I  fay  ? 

jtnathemds  on  him,  &re  but  thrown  away ; 

The  V  Vretch  is  Marry  5d,  and  hath  known  the  worft. 

And  his  great'ft  Bleifing  is,  he  can't  be  curft, 

Marriage !  O  Hell  and  Furies  name  it  not ! 

Hence,  tience,  *  ye  holy  Cheats,  a  Plot  a  Plot  \ 

Marriage !  'tis  but  a  licen?'d  way  to  Sin, 

A  Napfe  to  catch  Religious  Woodcocks  in : 

Or  the  Nickrname  of  Love5?  malicious  Fiend, 

Begot  in  Hell  to  perfecute  Mankind, 

'Tis  the  Deftroyer  of  our  Peace  and  Health, 

Mifpender  pf  our  Time,  our  Strength  and  Weakly 

The  Enemy  of  Valour,  Wit,  Mirth,  4II 
•That  we  can  Vertuous,  Good,  or  Pleafant  call. 

By  Day  'tis  nothing  but  a  needlefs  Noife, 

By  Night  the  Eccho  of  forgotten  Joys : 

Abroad  the  Spof  t  and  Woader  of  the  Crowd, 
At  home  the  hourly  Breach  of  what  they  vow'd, 
In  Youth  it's  Qpium  to  our  luftful  Rage, 
Which  fleeps  a-while,  but  wakes  again  in  Age, 
Jt  heaps  on  all  Men  much,  but  ufelefs  Care, 
For  with  more  Trouble  they  lefs  happy  are. 
Ye  Gods !  that  M$n  by  his  own  flavilh  Law 
Should  on  himfelf  fuch  Inconvenience  draw* 
If  he  would  wifej*  Nature's  Laws  obey, 
Thofe  chalk  him  out  a  far  more  pleafant  way, 
V Vhen  lufty  Youth  and  flagrant  Wine  confpire* 
To  fan  the  Blood  into  a  generous  Fire, 
fye  muft  not  think  the  Gallant  wil}  endure 
Thepuiflant  Iflue  of  his  Calenture : 
Nor  'always  in  his  fingle  Plpafiires  burn, 
lW  Nature's  Hand?maid  fometime$  ferves  the  turq, 
Np,  he  muft  have  a  fprightful,  youthful  Wench, 
In  equal  Floods  of  £,ove  his  Flames  to  quench : 
One  that  will  hold  him  in  her  clafping  Arms^ 
J^d  ip  that  Ciycle  glj  his  Spirits  ch^s, 
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Fhat  with  new  Motion,  and  unpra&k'd  Art, 

Zzn  raife  his  foul,  and  re-infnare  his  Heart. 

Hence  Ipring  the  Noble,  Fortunate  and  Great, 

Always  beeot  in  Paffion  and  in  Heat : 

3ut  the  dull  Offspring  of  the  Marriage-Bed, 

What  i$  it  but  a  Human  Lump  of  Lead  * 

A  fottiib  Lump,  ingender'd  of  all  Ills  * 

fiegot  like  Cats,  agamft  their  Father's  Wills  ? 

[f  it  be  Baftardiz'd,  'tis  doubly  fpoiPd, 

The  Mother's  Fears  entail'd  upon  fhe  Child. 

Thus  whether  Illegitimate  or  not, 

Cowards  and  Fools  in  Wedlock  are  begot. 

X-et  no  ennobled  Soul  hijnfelf  debafe 

|fy  lawful  Means  to  Baftardize  his  Race  •, 

But  if  he  muft  pay  Nature's  Debt  in  kind, 

To  check  his  eager  Paflion,  let  him  find 

5ome.*villing  Female  out  y  what  tho°  Ihe  be 

The  very  Dregs  and  Scum  of  Infamy  ? 

Tho"  fhe  be  Linfey-woolfey  Bawd  and  Whore, 

Clofe-ftool  to  Venus^  Nature's  Common-lhore, 

Jnipudent,  foolilh,  bawdy  and  difeafe, 

The  Sunday  Crack  of  Suburb  Prentices  * 

What  then,  fhe's  better  th&i  a  Wife  by  half, 

And  if  tjiou'rt  ftill  unmarried,  thou  art  fafe. 

With  Whores  thou  capft  but  venture  *  what  thou'ft  loft, 

Maybe  redeem'd  again  with  Care  and  Coft  3 

But  a  damn'd  Wife  by  inevitable  Fate, 

Peftroys  Soul,  Body,  Credit  and  Eftate. 


s 
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On  Oliver'*  Peace  with  the  Durfb,  out  of  the 
Latin  of  Math,  Mew.  C,  C  C.  Schol.  Cambr. 

WHEN  with  the  rolling  Tides  of  Fate, 
New  Governours  affiime  the  State, 
The  Change  a  (bong  Convulsion  makes, 
And  all  the  trembling  Nation  fhakes) 
$ew  Miflhiefs  follow  Counfels  new, 
Aspgath'?  deifau&ive  Shafts  t he  fpeading  Plague 

(purfue. 

Y#t 
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Brave  Souls  theiv  Fates  in  purple  Waters  met : 
As  failing  Stars  beneath  the  Ocean  fet. 
The  Sun  all  Azure  fhew'd,  like  Azure  Veins, 
When  the  fmall  Rills  the  crimfbn  Humour  ftams- 
The  Dutch  to  England  fcorn'd  to  ftrike  the  Sail, 
Seenrfd  to  be  modeft,  but  refiis'd  to  veil- 
But  now  the  Belgick  Lion  leaves  to  roar, 
And  Gdlden  Flocks  float  fate  toward  the  Shoar, 
While  other4ttements  embroil'd  remain* 
The  Seas  alone  a  peaceful  League  maintain. 

Sir,  at  your  Feet,  whom  Seas  and  Lands  obey. 
The  Elements  fubmiflive  Garlands  lay. 
Seas  are  left  deep  than  your  capacious  Soul, 
Your  Fame  founds  far,  as  noifie  Waters  rouL 
Should  you  in  Triumph  o  er  the  World  appear, 
Your  Chariot  Wheels  the  groaning  Poles  would  bear. 
Your  Sword  laid  by,  the  Scabbard's  fill'd  with  Peace, 
And  girds  your  happy  Side  with  awful  Eafe. 
You  only  could  the  fwelling  Waves  reftrain, 
And  lay  your  Fetters  on  the  conquered  Main .  - 
The  Seas,  the  Shores  their  Trophies  yield  to  you, 
Who  could  the  Many  and  the  Great  (ubdue. 
Your  happy  Name  their  peaceful  Emblems  grace, 
And  Olive  Wreaths  your  Regal  Arms  embrace. 
England  the  Hand  to  pleas'd  Batavia  gives, 
And  happy  in  her  great  Commander  lives, 
By  Conquefts  guarded,  and  by  Se*s  immur'd, 
But  more  by  your  Victorious  Arms  fecur'd. 

Rob.  South,  evJEde  Cbrijti 


From  the  Latin  of  J.  Bufby  A.  M.  of 

Chrift-ChurcL 

PEace-ib&nt  long,  two  States  to  Union  brings, 
So  Life  and  Love  from  dying  Fury  fprings. 
The  merry  Dutch  enfoui'd  with  Peace  revive, 
Their  State  by  £igfi£  Sobftance  kept  alive* 


So 


f 
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So  we  both  Phyfick  and  Phyficians  prove, 
And  heal  the  VVounds  of  YVar  with  Balm  of  Love, 
The  Dutch  too  oft  drenchM  in  the  brackifh  Main, 
Yet  moft  of  Bitter,  not  of  Salt  complain. 

To  the  TROTE  C  T  O  R. 

Lion  of  War,  whofe  Roar  the  Ditfg&^ifmaid, 
While  cOnqu'ring  England  felt  your  getter  Aid, 
Great  Prince,  to  whom  the  greateft  Conqu  rors  bow,^ 
Whofe  binding  Force  the  vaflal'd  World  allow,     > 
That  World  tihe  Circle,  but  the  Centre  thou.  1       J 
One  Chain  two  Nations  can  at  once  inclofe, 
One  Hand  the  Sea  and  Land  in  Peace  compofe. 
The  World  grows  quiet,  and  we  now  can  meet 
No  Fears  from  Sea,  nor  from  tlie  Belgick  Fleet. 
Huftfd  in  a  Peace,  and  faint  with  Fears  and  WaEr, 
Terrors  and  Love  our  joint  Commanders  are  j 
VVhat  then  could  your  confiding  Subje&s  do, 
If  through  their  Fears,  their  Loves  ydur  conqti  nng  v 
Arms  purfue? 

J.  Bu% ,  A  M.  ex  JEde  Chrifil 


From  the  Latin  of .  J.  Vaughan,  A.  M. 

of  Jefus  Coll. 

NOW  with  a  better  Face  Affairs  appear, 
And  fmoother  Looks  the  chearful  Nations  weafr 
So  have  I  feen  the  Sun  eclipsed  a  while,   > 
But  quickly  with  recovering  Luftre  finile. 
What  Thanks,  Great  Prince,  can  our  weak  Mufe  repay 
For  all  the  Bleffings  of  this  glorious  Day  > 
Your  prudent  Hand  our  fhatter'd  State  repairs, 
And  bravely  dares  aflat  our  loft  Affairs. 

N* 
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No  Change  of  Fortune  e'er  could  bend  yqur  Soiilj 
No  head*ffrong  Rout  your  Politicks  controul. 
You  make  the  R hint  to  Royal  Thames  be  true, 
And  both  the  Seas  and  Belgick  Hearts  fubdue. 
Three  Realms  by  your  aufpicious  Stars  are  bleft* 
You  of  eafch  Age  arid  Sex's  Hearts  poffeft 
By  you  we  fafely  to  our  Books  retire, 
Your  gallant  Ads  the  Mufe's  Sons  infpire. 
Crete  boafts  of  Jove ,  her  Phoebus  Delos  fings, 
And  great  Jlcides  tunes  the  lofty  Strings* 
In  you  their  fcatter'd  Glories  all  combine, 
WhofeNod  could  make  three  mighty  Realms  refigrij 
Neptune  to  you  his  Royal  Trident  fen#s, 
The  groaning  Oar  your  worid'rous  Vigour  bends. 
None  rules  with  greater  Art,  nor  can  we  find 
An  Arm  more  fatal',  nor  a  larger  Mind* 
The  Welfl)  and  Englijh  for  your  Birth  contend , 
And  'for  that  Glory  both  with  Zeal  pretend. 
Go  on,  the  Realms  with  happy  Omens  guidfe, 
While  Fame  attends  you  with  a  fwelling  Tyde, 
And  they,  like  Twin  Minerva\  guard  your  fide. 

J.  Vaughan.  A.  M.  e  Coll.  Jefa 


i 
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IF  Greece  with  fo  much  Mirth  did  entertain 
Her  Argb  coining  laden  home  again : 
With  what  loud  Mirth  and  Triumph  ihall  we  greet 
The  wifht  Approaches  of  our  welcome  Fleet  -, 
When  of  that  Prize  our  Ships  do  us  poflefs, 
Whereof  their  Fleece  was  but  an  Emblem,  Peace  ? 
Whofe  welcome  Voice  (bunds  fweeter  in  our  Ears, 
Than  the  loud  Mufick  of  the  warbling  Spheres. 
And  ravifhing  more  than  thole,  doth  plainly  fhoW 
That  fweeteft  Harmony  we  to  Difcord  owe. 
Each  Sea-man's  Voice  pronouncing  Peace  doth  chariri^ 
And  feems  a  Syren\  but  that't  has  lefs  Harm 
And  Danger  in't,  and  yet  like  theirs  doth  pleale* 
Above  all  other,  •  and  make  us  love  the  Seas.- 


_^jH  «■ 
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"VVeVe  Heaven  in  this  Peace,  like  Souk  above* 
"VVeVe  nought  to  do  now  but  admire  and  love- 
Glory  of  War  is  Vi&ojy,  but  here 
Both  glorious,  becaufe  neither's  Conqueror* 
*T  had  been  lels  Honour,  if  it  might  be  faid, 
They  fought  with  thofe  that  could  be  conqjiered5 

Our  re-united  Seas,,  like  Streams  that  grow 
Into  one  River*  do  the  finoother  flow : 
Where  Ships  no  longer  grapple,  but  like  thpie 
The  loving  Sea-men  in  Embraces  clofe. 
We  need  no  Fire-fhips- now,  a  nobler  Flame 
Of  Love  doth  us  protect,  whereby  our  Name 
Shall  fhine  more  glorious,  a  Flame  as  pure 
As  thole  of  Heaven,  and  fhall  as>  long  endure* 
This  ihall  direft  our  Ships,  and  he  that  fleers, 
Shall  not  confult  Heaven's  Fires,  but  thofe  he  bears 
In  his  own  Breaft.    Let  Lih  threaten  Wars, 
Whilft  thi^  Conjunftion  lafts^  we'll  fear  no  Stars* 
*  ^  Our  Ships  are  now  moft  beneficial  grown, 
Since  they  bring  home  no  Spoils  but  what's  their  own. 
Unto  thefe  branchlefs  Vines  our  forward  Spring 
Ows  better  Fruit  than  Autumn's  wont  to  bring : 
VVhich  give  not  only  Gems  and  Indian  Ore,  - 
But  add  at  once  whole  Nations  to  our  Store : 
Nay,  if  to  make  a  World's,  but  to  compofe 
The  Difference  of  Things,  and  make  them  clofe 
In  mutual  Amity,  and  caufe  Peace  to  creep 
Out  of  the  jarring  Chaos  of  the  Deep : 
Our  Ships  do  this,  fo  that  whilft  others  take 
Their  Courfe  about  the  World,  ours  a  World  make. 

J.  Locke, '  Student  of  Cb.  Ch* 
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AS  when  two  Streams  divided  gently  glide, 
The  lofty  Banks  their  humble  Bowers  deride. 
The  Husband-men  divert  them  where  they  lift, 
Nor  can  thofe  weaker  Floods  their  Dams  renft. 
But  if  they  join,  and  to  one  Torrent  grow, 
Swelling  they  Rage,  and  no  Reftraint  will  know  % 

Orer 
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Oter  til'  adjoining  Fields  dilate  their  Wingts 
Hatching  that  Plenty  which  the  Summer  brings 

Such  the  Events  have  been*  and  fuch  the  Fate* 
Of  our  disjoined  and  reunited  States. 
Who,  while  afimder  from  each  other  torn 
By  cruel  War,  became  their  Neighbours  Scorn. 
But  fince  that  (*)  Pomer  which  now  informs  our  "Age* 
Hath  reconciPd  the  Strength*  and  quelPd  the  Rage 
OfthedifturbedSea*  the  Fire*  the  Wind* 
And  (what  is  more)  the  Tempefts  of  our  Mind* 
For  now  our  Ships  their  Canvas  Wing*  ftiall  ftretcb* 
And  the  World's  Wealth  to  richer  England  fetch. 
Till  greater  Treafures  overspread  our  Coaft 
Than  Togas  or  PaSolus  Sands  Can  boaft. 

With  this  Deiignour  bufie  Veflels  range 
About,  to  make  our  IJle  the  WorWs  Exchange* 
Others  in  Times  of  Brafe  and  Iron  live* 
Nought  but  our  Pines  the  Golden  Ase  can  give : 
Which  felTd,  beaj  better  Fruit  than  when  they  flood 
The  Branching  Glories  of  the  fruitful  Wood. 

No  foreign  Navy  lhall  impeach  their  Courfe, 
Circling  the  Globe  with  uncontrolled  Force*  . 
While,  with  the  Sutt,  they  round  the  World*  theuf 

Might 
Becomes  as  vniverfal  as  his  Light. 
Making  thole  Bounds  which  bind  the  fartheft  Land, 
The  Limits,  Qrom»el,  of  thy  large  Command. 
Crormpel !  the  Name  which  made  a  greater  Noife 
Among  his  Foes  than  Waves  or  Cannons  Voice* 
'Tis  he  that  conquers  when  he  pleafe,  and  he 
That  makes  Greek  Fables  JEngtiJI)  Hijtory. 

Tell  me,  Afirohgers\  th'  Event  *  and  make 
From  this  Conjunction  a  New  Almanack. 

Storfos  oft  enrich  the  Soil  $  and  firtce  our  Peace 
Proceeds  from  War,  we  hope  for  more  Increale. 
So  Bones  which  have  been  broke,  become  more  fcttiicf* 
And  Hydra  ftronger  from  its  fruitful  Wound* 


\ 


(*)  The  Lord  Prote&et, 

Thtf 
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Than  JPar,  nought  could  our  States  have  clofer  ty?d^ 
They're  join d  by  Kind  who  are  by  Blood  Attyd. 
Such  our  Agreement  is,  as  when  one  Flame 
Meeting  another,  both  become  the  fame, 
Hermavhroditus  fo  and  Salmacis^ 
(Whole  Bodies  join'd  in  a  perpetual  Kifs) 
With  bur  two  Sates  received  like  Union  $ 
tyent  Ttto  into  the  Stredm,  feturri'd  but  One.     m 

W.  Godolphin,  Si.Ch.Ch; 


To  King  CHARLES  the  Second,  on  bis 

Return* 

VErtiie's  Triiimphant  Shrine,  who  doft  engage 
At  once  three  Kingdoms  in  a  Pilgrimage, 
Which  in  Extatick  Dftty  ftrive  to  come 
Out  of  themfelves,  as  well  as  from  their  Home: 
Whilft  England  grows  one  Camp,  and  London  is 
It  felf  the  Nation,  not  Metropolis  j 
And  Loyal  Kent  renews  its  Arts  again,- 
Fencing  her  Ways  with  moving  Groves  of  Men; 

Forgive  this  diftant  Homage^  which  doth  riifeet 
1four  bleft  Approach  on  fedentary  Feet. 
And  tho1  my  Youth,  riot  patient  yet  to  beat 
The  Weight  of  Arms,  denies  me  to  appear 
In  Steel  before  you,  yet^  Great  Sir,  approve 
My MaAly Wifnes,  andmdre^igorous Love; 
In  whom  a  cold  Refpett  Wete  Trealbn  to 
A  Father's  Afhes,  greater  than  to  you. 
Whofe  one  Ambition  'tis,  for  to  be  knowrt 
B/  Daring  Loyalty  your  JPilmofs  Son. 

JLochefterra^da 


1 
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A  Young  Gentleman  defirpus  to  be  a  Mi' 
nifler  of  State,  thus  pretends  to  qualify 
himfelf.     x 

TO  make  my  ielf  for  this  Employment  fit, 
I'll  learn  as  much  as  ever  I  can  get 

Of  the  honourable  Gray  ofRu n$  Wit,  * 

In  Conftancy  and  fincere  Loyalty, 
I'll  imitate  the  grateful  Sbaftsbury. 

And  that  we  may  aflume  the  Churches  Weal, 

And  all  Diforder  in  Religion  heal, 

I  will  efpoufe  Lord  Hall 's  Zeal. 

1 

To  pay  Refpedk  to  Sacred  Revelation, 

To  .fcorn  th'  affe&ed  Wit  of  Prophanation, 

And  rout  Impiety  out  of  the  Nation.     . 

Ta  fupprefs  Vice,  ahd  Scandal  to  prevent, 
Buckingham  s  Life  fliall  be  my  Precedent, 
That  living  Model  of  good  Government. 

• 

To  dive  into  the  Depth  of  Statefmens  Craft, 
To  fearch  the  Secrets  of  the  fubtleft  Heart, 
To  hide  my  own  Defigns  with  prudent  Art. 

To  make  each  Man  my  Property  become, 
To  fruftrate  all  the  Plots  of  France  and  Ramey* 
None  can  fo  well  inftrudt  as  my  Lord  Moon* 

For  Moral  Honefly  in  Deed  and  Word, 
Lord  W— — r  Example  will  afford, 
That  and  his  Courage  too  are  on  Record. 


Upon 
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Vpoto  tk  Kings  Voyage  to  CHatkiiij  tt 
make  Bulwarks  againfi  the  Dutch ;  mi 
the  Quems  Miscarriage  thereupon. 


W 


"Hen  Jameii  cur  Great  Monarch^  £6  wife  ari<i 
difcreet.,    .  •;••--,' 

W«  gone  with  three  B^tges  to  face  the  Dutch  Fiest* 
Our  young  Prince  *>f  Wakt,  by  Inheritance  ftoufc,      > 
Was  "going  to  Aid  him,  peep'd  his  Head  out;,  * 

But  feeing  his  Fatheiy  without  Ships  or  Men,  -* 

Commit  the  Defence  of  us  all  to  a  Chain^  £ 

Taffy  was  frighted,  and  fculk'd  in  again  %   ~  J 

Nor  thought  while  the  Dutch  domineered  in  our  &©ad* 
It  Was  fafe  to  come  further,  and  .venture  afrnaadfl  \ 
Nor  WalgraUe,  Qfctbe.th5  tyMtofSetye&rUDnte?. 
Made  her  Majsgy  -fick,  and  he*  Royal  Womb  pake  5 
But  the  Dutch-men  pioneering  at  Dover  and  Harwich^ 
Gavethe  Ministers  Agues,  and  theQfieen  a  Mi£carriage$ 
And  to  fee  the  poor  King  fiahd  of  Ships  in  fuch  need, 
Made  the  Catholicks  quake  and  her  Majefty  bleed* 
I  wife  the  fad  Accident  don't  fpoiltheydung  Priiicej 
*fckeoff  his  Manhood,  and  make  him  a  WencL 
But  the  Hero,  his  Father,  noCoumgedidlack,  ' 
Who  was  forry  on  fuch  a  Pretext  to  come  back 
He  mark'd  out  his  Groulid,  and  mounted  a  Giiii, 
And  'tis  thought,  without  fiich  a  Preteiice^  he  had  ruil# 
For  his  Axmy  and  Navy  were  faidto  inereafe^ 
As  appea$$X  when  we  have  no  occafion)  in  Peace/, 
$Wi>  if  the  Dutch  came,  we  defplfe  them  fo  mud% 
Oar  Navy  incognito  will  leate  them  i'th5  Lurch* 
And  to  their  eternal  Difgrace,  we  are  able 
To  beat  5em  by  Way  of  a  Poft  and  a  Cabfo 
Why  was  this*  Sir,  left  ottt  o'  ttf  vvrife  Declaration 
That  flatter'd  witlf  ho|>e&  or  mdire  Forced  the  Nation  * 
'Twoijld  hgve  done  us  great  Good  to  have  faid  jdii 
Intended*  (mended? 

Th*  Stm&h  of  tfie  Nation,  the  Chain  (hould.b* 
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Tho'  we  thank  you  for  paffing  fo  kindly  your  Word, 
(Which  ne'er  yet  was  broke)  th^t  you'd  Rule  by  the 
Sword. 


■U.J. 


A  CU  A  R  GE  to  *&f  Grand  Inqueft  <»f 

ENGLAND,   1674. 
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Oom  for  the  2W/*/w  C »,  Hell  and  Fury  ? 

Room  for  the  Gentlemen  of  our  Grand  Jury,  N 
Led  by  lto  conjuring  Bayl iff  witfrwhite  Wand,  J 

But  ftately  Mace  in  italkjng.  Giant's  Hand 
Call  them  o'er,  Cryer,  fwe&r  them,  every  Man,  '  : 
And  let  an  .Oath  fetter  'era  if  it  can. 
\The  Fore-rnan  fiiit,  prefer 'd  before  the  reft, 
'Caiife  he  has  learnt  the  Art  of  Prating  beft; 
Then  Howard,  Pmell,  Caraway,  and  Meers? 
Temple^  and  &-~ — (  who  yet  wears'  h  is  Ears  )      *; 
Cardijh  the  "Fbp,.  Whorhood  that  Senior  Soph, 
Some  fr^fh  come  on^  fome  lately  t&kfefc  off. 
When  thefe  have  kill  the  Book,  fwear  all  the  reft, 
Thi?  numerous  Swarm  of  this  too  Grand  Inqueft.  - 
Five  hunder'd  ftrong,  a  forinidabk  Crew ! 
-Would  you  couMifey,  of  half,  good  Men  and  \mt 
Stand  clofe  together,  Sirs,,  and  hear  you  Charge,     - 
In  brief)  which  Lawyers  ufe  to  give  at  large. 

Imprimis,  As  to  Treafon,  let  that  pafs, 
Since  to  talk  Treafon  boldly,  long  fince  Was       ' '  *    ' 
A  Priviledge  of  your  Houfe;  and  fhbrtly  yon 
Will  priviledg'd  be  to  plot  and  aft  it  too. 

For  Sacriledge,  Thefts,  Robberies;,  and  Rapes, 
Murders,  Cheats,  Perjuries,  with  fuch  petty  Scajpes, 
Of  which  your  felves  you  too  well  guilty  know  : 

Tranfmit  thefe  Trifles  to  the  Courts  below,  s 

But  if  a  Member  chance  to  get  a  Scar,      • 

FortheCaufe,  or  by  Fortune  de  le  Guerre? 

You  of  the  Inqueft  ftridly  muft  explore 

Whether  the  Wound  were  given  by  Rogue  or  Whore  \ 

Vote  it  a  Breach  of  Privilege,  then  pafs 

An  Ad,-  Sir  Johns  Nofe  is  as  whole  as  'twas. 

If 
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If  a  blunt  Porter  juftle  from  the  Wall, 

Or  Kriavilli  Boy  at  Foot-ball  give  a  Fall, 

To  one  o 'your  Houle  •,  let  Boys  and  Porters  be 

Sent  to  the  Tower,  or  brought  upon  their  Knee. 

But  above  all  beat  boldly  every  where  -\ 

For  your  jiift-  Rights  and  Privileges  here,  > 

Find  them  out  all,  and  more  than  ever  Were.  J 

Search  the  Repofitories  of  the  Tower, 

And  your  own  grains  to  ftretch  your  lawlefs  Power ; 

Ranfack  your  Writers,  Selden,  Ncedbctm,  Prjpr, 

Rather  than  fail,  bring  the  fly  Jefu it  in. 

Then  fwoln  with  Pride  and  Poylbn  fuckt  fromthefe, 

Vote  your  own  Privilege,  is  what  you  pleafe. 

Thus  fortifi'd,  each  Member  is  fupreme, 

What  Cburt  of  Juftice  dare  touch  one  of  them  ? 

The  King  difdains  not  to  fubmit  his  Caufe, 

To  the  known  Courfe  and  Tryal  of  the  Laws. 


Each  Subjedtrnay  his  King  withfafety  fue, 

rou, ' 

When  fiich  Convulfions  are  on  England  bred  ?  ? 


jLacn  ouDjettmay  ms  ivmg  witn  laiery  me,  -\ 

But-King  nor  Subjett  can  have  Right  from  you, '  > 

Who  are  Law-givers,  Judge,  and  Party  too.  J 
With  what  diftemper'd  Counfels  are  we  fed, 


Thevery  Arfe  is  hoifted  o  er  the  Head. 

Well  niay  you  lit  in  Love,  with  all  your  Hearts, 

It  is  a  Pollure  proper  to  thofe  Parts. 

Humble  as  Spiders  while  they  crawl  below,  -\ 

Defpis'd,  afraid  of  every  Spurn  and  Blow, '  > 

Crept  in  your  Hole  once,  you  imperious  grow.        J 

Spread  Laws,  Oaths,  Snares  for  other  Men  to  fall, 

And  you  your  felves  may  trample  on  them  all.     „ 

From  Privilege  of  Sov'reign  Parliament, 
( If  you  have  any  Breath  and  Time  unfpent ) 
In  the  next  place  to  Grievances  proceed,  v 
Such  Grievances  as  make  the  Subject  bleed. 
What  we  nam'd  laft  before,  may  here  ftand  firft,     -y 
Fpr  of  all  Plagues,  with  which  the  Nation's  cum,     > 
The  Privilege  of  Parliament  is  worft.  .  *         J 

Then  with  full  Throats  and  empty  Brains,  let  fly 
Againft  the  Rife  and  Growth  of  Popery , 

N  3  Power 
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Power  Arbitrary,  and  the  Prerogative  Regal, 
Monopolies  and  Imprifonments  illegal, 
Offices  fet  to  Sale,    and  fcarce  a  Cknfe 
Well  executed,  of  the  Cobweb  Laws: 
But  ( tho'  corrupt  enough  )  touch  not  th'  Arcana 
OF  ^our  dread  Idol,  (  Law  )  your  Great  Diana. 
*Tjwill  make  th$  Nation,  full  of  Lawyers*,  rave 
With  Tongue  and  Pen,  Nonfenfe  and  Noife,  who  have 
By  this  fane  Oracle  heap'd  up  more  Gold, 
Trhan  e'er  that  Goddefss  High  Prieft  of  old. 
Twould  kindle  among  your  felves  a  Civil  War,        -\ 
fot  thofe  Gallants,  tho'  not  the  Great  eft  are  i 

Of  your  whole  Houfe,  the  loudeft  half  by  far.         J 
If  ten  or  twelve  create  us  this  Vexation, 
What  doten  thoufend  of  therh  in  the  Nation? 

But  pafs  not  o'er  the  Grievances  before  (  more 

You  have,  with  all  your  Might,  knocked  down  once 
A  Grievance  your  Defign  may  ruinate, 
As  a  Welch  Knight  gravely  obferv'd  of  late. 

Refolv'd  the  Boys  and  Footmen  fhall  no  more 
Attend  their  Lordlhips  at  the  Lpbby-door : 
For  fhouldthe  Commons  pafs  fome  wholefome  Votes, 
to  thoir.  own^Houfe,  to  cut  their  Lordlhips  Throats, 
Thofe  Rafcalg  ijright,   with  their  lhort  Clubs  and 
Pare  impudently  tp  protect  their  Lords,        (Swords, 
And  by  endeavouring  their  Prefervation, 
Highly  oppqle  the  Safety  of  the  Nation. , 

Then  thunder  out  again,  Supplies?  mifpent, 
The  <Quftom$  wafted  throu  gh  111-  management  j    ' 
Curfe  the,  Comniiffioners  to  the  Pit  of  Hell, 
Ttllfome  of  ym  creep  ht7  then  all  is  well. 
impeachment  on  Impeachment  next  renew 
Vf\th  impudent  Addrefs  againft  all  who 
Have  better  Heads  or  truer  Hearts  than  you. 
On  quitter ous  Articles  let  each  Charge  run, 
Kilt  \vheri  it  cpmes  to  th'  Upfhot,  prove  not  oqe. 

In  tljehft  place,  though  leaft  of  all  you  mind  it, 
(  Vet  you  Ainu  pull  a  Crqw  where  e'er  }rou  find  it, 
W \th  feeininfij  Diligence,  bravely  take  in  Hand 
The  Strength,  Defence,  and  Honour  of  th^  Land: 
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But  then  in  this  be  fore  you  do  no  more 
Then  juft  fpoil  what  was  Well  begun  before. 
Your  fatal '  Policy  too  well  does  lhew  5 
Thofe  lofty  Cares  do  not  belong  to  you. 

When  the  proud  Belglck  Lion  flood  at  Bay, 
At  once  the  eafier  and  the  nobler  Prey  % 
When  he  for  Fear  more  than  for  Rage  did  roar, 
His  Arfe  to  Lafh,  as  it  ne'er  was  before. 
When  fuch  a  Friend  by  Chance  kind  Fortune  threw. 
No  more  expected  than  deferv'd  by  you. 
Who  but  a  Parliament  could  flight  it,  when  •% 

We  might  have  drown'd  that  Lion  in  his  Den,  S 

Or  beat  him  to  a  Fawning  Whelp  agen  ?  J 

You  kindly  fpar'4  your  Money  and  your  Foe# 
E'er  you  much  older  or  much  wifer  grow. 
Yon  may  expert  with  Intereft  from  thefe 
The  timely  Fruits  of  your  untimely  Peace. 
Let  the  French  proudly  brare  us  on  the  Main, 
The  Dutch  our  Trade,  the  Seas  and  Indies  gain. 
Let  all  the  World  appear  concerned  fo  fat, 
As  to  be  Party  ir\  this  general  War.  *   > 

Tho°  loud  our  Honour  as  our  Intereft  calls, 
You'll  have  no  Swords  drawn  but  within  your  Walls. 
When  thus  to  your  no  little  Shame  at  lalt , 
You  have  many  Months  in  doing  nothing  Daft  * 
As  Curs  have  fhowA  their  Teeth,  but  durft  not  bite  j 
As  Fops  have  drawn  their  Swords,  but  dare  not  fight* 
A  ^private  Bill  or.  two,  rather  than  none, 
Get  p£fs'd ,  then  bravely  vote  a  Seflion.  abate% 

Thus  when  your  Prayer,  tho5  not  your  Pride^ 
Your  Purfes  grown  as  empty  as  your  Pates, 
*Tis  time  to  (end  you  home  to  your  Eftates, 
And  to  your  Wives,  who  (  may  be  underltood 
T'  have  been  more  active  for  the  publick  Good, 
In  their  lower  Sphere  than  you  )  to  crown  the  Hot* 
Prefent  you  pretty  Babes  you  ne'er  begot. 


Satyr. 
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SATY R.  By  the  Lord  R— r. 

MUST  I  with  Patience  ever  fllent  fit,  (  wit  i 

Perplext  with  Fools  who  will  believe  they've 
Muft  I  find  every  place  by  Coxcombs  ieiz'd, 
jHear  theif  affedted  Nonfenfe,  and  feempleas'd? 

Muft  I  meet  Hen m  where  e  er  I  go, 

Arp*  Jrrap^  Villain  F ,  nay,  Poultney  too  ? 

Shall  He 1 pertly  crawl  from  place  to  place, 

And  fcabby  Vill s  for  a  Beauty  pais* 

Shall  H and  2J— — n  Polit iciaris  prove,  J    . 

And  S prefurne  to  be  in  Love  ? 

who  can  ^bftain  from  Satyr  in  this  Age  > 
That  Nature  wants,  I  find  fupply  'd  by  Rage- 
Some  do  for  Pimping,  fome  for  TreachVy  rife,  , 
But  none's  made  Great  for  being  Good  and  Wife. 
I/eferve  a  Dungeon  ify ou  would  be  great, 
Rogues  always  are  our  Minifters  of  State. 
Mean  proftrate  Bitches,  fctr  a  Brldewel  fit, 
With  England's  wretched  Queen,  muft  equal  fit. 
Ran — = — g  and  fearful  M—-r-  are  preferr'd, 
Vertue's  commended,  but  ne'er  meets  Reward. 
Who'4  ke  a  Monarch  to  endure  the  Prating  ^ 

Of  iV—^-Zand  fawcy  Ogle — «p  in  waiting. 

Who  would  S\ ;s  drivling  Cuckold  be  ? 

Who"  wpuld  be  G~—  and  bear  his  Infamy  ? 
What  Wretch  would  tie  Green's  ill-begotten  Son  >. 
Who, would  be  James  out-witted  and  undone  ? 
Who  would  be  & — :~.  a  cringing  Knave  ? 
Like  Halfifax  wife,  like  Bearifh  Pembroohe  brave  I 
ff  ho'd  be  a  Wit  inDrydens  cudgeFd  Skin  ? 
Or  who'd  be'fafe  and  fenfelefs  like  Tom  T- — ~ 


A    SATYR.  By  the  fame  Hand. . . 

Nobijitas  Jola  atque  unica  virtus  eft 

QT  Rotpe^  in  sill  her  Splendor,  could  compare 
With  thofe  great  Bleflings  happy  Bvhajts  fliare. 

• "  »  «  *, » v. 
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Vainly  they  boaft  their  Kings  of  heavenly  Race, 

^  G- incarnate  England*  Throne  does  grace, 

Chafte  in  his  Pleafures,  in  Devotion  grave^ 

To  his  friends  conftant,  to  his  Foes  he>  brave; 

His  Juftice  is  through  all  the  World  admiYd, 

His  Word  held  Sacred,  and  his  Scepter  fe^rU ' 

No  Tumults  do  about  his  Palace  move, 

Freed  from  Rebellion  by  his  Peoples  Love* 

Nor  do  we  lefs  in  Counfels  wife  prejvail, 

As  all  our  late  Tranfadlions  loudly  tell. 

Not  only  Prorogations  good  create, 

But  th5  adjourn  'd  P/jy-Houfe  is  a  Coitp  d'EJtat. 

So  learned  Cbymifts^  when  they  long  have  try U 

For  Secrets,  thirfty  Nature  fain  would  hiqe,     '    * 

In  bafeft  Matters  often  Spirits  find, 

Which  Providence  for  greater  Ufe  defi^n'd. 

But  who  can  wonder  at  fbch  vaft  Succefs, 

Our  Cato  S- — -■  ne'er  promised  lefs. 

Abroad  in  Embalfies  he  firft  was  fam^l, 

Where  he  fb  ftri&ly  England's  Rights  maintained. 

At  home  an  hujnble  Creature  to  her  Grace, 

And  Mrs.  W* preferr'd  him  to  the  Place. 

'  Then  tor  Commanders  both  by  Sea  and  Land, 
T — k  who  thrice  changed  his  Ships  through  warlike 
And  M — ,  who's  the  Scipio  of  the  Age,         f     (Rage, 
The  firft  long  Admiral,  but  more  renown'd 
For  P — t-tx  and  Propsry ,  than  publick  Wound. 
This  is  the  Man  whole  Vice  each  Satyr  feeds, 
And  for  whom  no  one  Vertue  intercedes ; 
Deftin'd  for  England's  Plague,  from  Infant  time, 
Curft  with  a  Perfpn  f— -  than  all  Crime. 

But  mightier  Kings  than  thefe  do  (till  remain,    -\ 
Plimouth^  who  lately  fhew'd  upon  the  Plain,  > 

And  did  by  Hewifs  Fallimmortal  Honour  gain.       J 
Sq  Moufe  and  Frog  came  gravely  to  the  Field, 
Both  fear'd  to  fight,  and  yet  both  fcorn'd  to  yield  : 
Their  Famdus  Billets  Deux  and  Duel  prove 
Them  both  as  fit  for  Combat,  as  for  Love. 
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Amongft  all  thefe  'twere  not  amifs  to  name 
P — w*y,  to  whom  St.  Omers  Siege  gave  Fame, 
Nor  do  Wits  lefs  our  polifht  Court  adorn, 
ThanMenofProwefs,  for  Atchievements  bcwrru 
Romantick  M — f ,  who  in  empty  Lines 
His  happier  Rival  tedioufty  defines  j 
That  well  knew  how  to  value  painted  Toys, 
And  left  the  Tartar  to  be  catch'd  by  Boys* 
But  his  chief  Talent  is  in  Hiftories, 
Which  of  himfelf  he  tells,  and  always  lies : 
Daincourt  would  fain  be  thought  both  Wit  and  Bully, 
Put  Punk-rid  R-« —  not  a  greater  Cully, 
Nor  tawdry  ljl)amy  intimately  known  j 

To  all  poxt  Whores  and  famous  Rooks  in  Town. 
•  No  Ladies  my  refpeftful  Mufe  will  name,  i 

She  thinks  it  Blafphemy  to  touch  their  Fame. 
Safe  may  they  live,  who  faithful  are  and  kind,  i 

But  may  lewd  Scourers  no  Redemption  find.  ! 

May  Young  and  Old  iap eflantly  give  Thanks 
For  that  bleft  Nurfery  of  Intrigue  Mill-Banks. 
May  Leller-FieUs  repair  their  Matrons  Fall,  -\ 

But  ftill  fubfcribe  in  Feafts  of  Eove  to  th'  Mall,         > 
Ajid  Mrs,  Stafford  yield  to  JB — Hall.  J  ' 


n* 
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/ 
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MEthinks  I  fee  mx  Mighty  Monarch  ftand, 
His  pliant  Angle  trembling  in  his  Hand, 
Pleas'd  with  the  Sport,  good  Man,  nor  does  he  know, 
His  eaite  Stopfer  bends  and  trembles  fo. 
Fine  Reprefentative  indeed  of  God, 
Whofe  Scepter's  dwindled  to  a  Fifhing  Rod, 
Such  vra&Domitian  in  his  Romans  Eyes,  •} 

When  his  great  Godfhip  ftoop^d  to  catching*Fliqs,     > 
Plefs  us !  what  pretty  Sport  have  Deities \  J 

But  fee  he  now  does  up  from  Docbet  come, 
kaden  with  Spoils  of  Haughtey'd  Gudgeons  home* 

■     .     .      •  ;      '       "'War 
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Kor  is  h*  warn'd  by  their  unhappy  Fate,  -\ 

But  greedily  he  Iwallows  every  Bait,  > 

A  Prey  to  every  Kbtg-FiJIxr  of  State.  J 

For  how  he  Gudgeons  takes,  you  have  been  taught. 
Then  Liften  now  how  he  himfelf  is  caught, 
So  well  alas,  the  fatal  Bait  ip  known, 

Which  R- does  fo  greedily  take,  down, 

And  however  weak  and  (lender  be  the  String, 
Bait  it  with  Whore,  and  it  will  hold  a  King. 
Almighty  Power  of  Women !  Oh§  how  vain  * 
Are  Sail  que  Lafrs,  for  you  will  ever  reign  ? 
Yet  Laufott,  thou  whofe  Arbitrary  Sway 
Our  King  muft,  more  than  we  do  him  obey, 
Who  ihot tly  ihalt  of  eafie  Charles's  Breaft, 
And  of  his  Empire  be  at  once  pofleft 
Tho'it  indeed  appear  a  glorious  Thing,' 
To  command  Power,  and  to  enflave  a  King  $ 
Yet  e'er  the  falfe  Appearance  has  betray \& 
A  foft,  believing,  unexperienced  Maid, 
O,  yet  confider,  e'er  it  be  too  laje, 
How  near  you  ftand  upon  the  Brink  of  Fate. 
Think  who  they  are ,  who  would  for  you  procure 
Tijis  great  preferment,  to  be  made  a  whore  $ 
Two  Reverend  Aunts,  renowned  in  Britifo  Story, 
For  Luft  and  Dtunkennefs,  with  Nell  and  X- — , 
Thefe,  thefe  are  they  your  Fame  would  facrifice, 
Your  Honour  fell,  and  you  fhall  hear  the  Price. 
My  Lady  Mary  nothing  can  design, 
But  feed  heir  Luft  with  what  flie  gets  for  thine^ 
Did  Richm~*»l  making  thee  a  glorious  Punk, 
JShall  twice  a  Day  with  Brandy  now  be  Drunk. 
Her  Brother  Buck — m  Ihall  be  reftor'd,    .  .      * 
Kelly  a  Countefs,  JL-—  be  a  Lord. 
And  fure  all  Honours  ftiQuld  on  him  be  thrown* 
Both  for  his  Father's  Merit  and  his  own. 
For  Dunkirk  firft  was  fold  by  Clarendon, 
And  now  Tangier  is  felling  by  the  Son : 
A  barren  Queen  the  Father  brought  us  o'er, 
*Jfi  make'way  for  the  Sgn  to  bring  a  Whore, 

'  The 
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The  Second  Advice  to  ^PAINTER. 

'  jPy  the  Jitthor  of  the  Fhjt.  . 

NOW  Painter  try  if  thy  skill'd  Hand  can  draw, 
The  horrid  ft  Scene  the  trembling  World  e'er  few. 
Wipe  all  your  Pencils  that  the  former  drew, 
In  difmal  Colours  dip  them  all  anew  * 
Colours  that  may  in  lively  parts  exprefs 
The  plotted  Fall  of  Monarchs,  in  a  Drefs  ' 

May  fright  the  World :  Crimes  which  we  can't  attone 
With  .our  bfeft  Bl6od,  and*  Chriftains  blufh  to  own. 
But  let  mefirft  advifeyou,  e'er  you  take    ' 
This  work  in  Hand,  a  fmall  Reflexion  make, 
Of  all  that's  Heinous,  Murthers, .  Treafons,  Fires, 
Perjuries,  Incefts,  Rapines,  hot  Defires : 
Of  Murthering  Kings,  I  tremble  to  rehearfe, 
A  tottering  World  and  finking  Univerfe. 
Think  well  on  thefe,  e'er  you  begin  the  part  j 
Twill  heighten  Fancy,  and  afFed:  your  Heart* 
In  th*  upper  part  of  all  the  Canvas,  paint 
His  Holinefs  the  Pope,that  mighty  Saint, 
Old  Satahi  his  Ailbciate,  too  muft  ftand 
Behind  his  Chair,  to  Guide  his  Heart  and  Hand, 
Draw  him  ftuck  round  with  all  the  Toys  that  come 
from  the  grand  Mint  of  Lies,  old  foppiih  Rome. 
Bulls,  Difpenfations^  Pardons,  all  the  Baits 
He  lays  for  the  dull  Crowd  *  the  Book  of  Rates 
Will  be  convenient  too,  that  of  every  Sin 
The  value  may  be  know,  pr^y  cram  them  in* 
Draw  him  difperfrng  with  a  bounteous  Hand, 
For  fyorrid  Ends,  the  Treafure  of  his  Land,* 
■  Difpenfittg  with  falfe  Gaths,  or  any  thing, 
So  that  they'll  Muther  Charley  Gnat  Britans  King* 
Poor  Fool !  to  think  the  Guardian  of  his  Throne 
Is  grown  fo  dull  and  fenfelefs  as  his  own. 
No,  proud  Inipoftor,  no,  thy  Hand's  too  (hort 
To  reach  his  Head,  ormakeliis  Fall  thy  SpQrt, 
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Next  draw  proud  France,  and  his  Ambition  hope 
Of  being  mighty;  cringing  to  the  Pope, 
"Tis  not  his  Zeal  to  him,  or  to  his  Laws, 
That  cheats  the  World,  this  his  Affe&ion  draws, 
Tis  Intereft,  mighty  Intereft,  bears  the  Sway, 
He  dare  not,  tho5  he's  willing,  difcbey.    ' 
Bafe  Prince!  and  fooliih  too,  your  felf you  cheat, 
When  on  filth  Terms  as  thefe  you  would*  be  great. 
You  feaft  your  Senfes  at  fucli  coftly  Rates, 
That  nothing  elfe  can  ferve  but  Delicate*. 
Dipt  in  the  Blood  of  Princes,  Death  of  Kings, 
In  your  Opinion,  are  but  vulgar  things  i 
It  thirft  of  Empire  fway 'd  a  generous  Soul,     ' 
Thefe  bafe  low  Tricks  could  never  fure  controul  * 
But  when  a  Mind's,  fo  firm  on  Mifchie£bent,    . 
No  Thoughts  of  Honour  can  its  Crimes  prev^ntf    - 
In  meaneff  Aitions,  Princes  fliould  be  true,   " "  l 
And  &&  on  Principles  of  Honour  too :  '  - 

Then  they  are  facred  to  the  World,  and  ought 
To  be  ador'd,  then  Difrefpe&'s  a  Fault. 
But  when  both  bafe,  degenerate  they're  growii^ 
The  Vulgar  hurl  them  head-long  from  the  Throrfe. 
Go  on,  vile  Prince,  in  all  thefe  Arts,  and  try 
How  foon  your  Crown  will  fade,  your  Empire  die- 
By  your  Examples  your  own  Subje&s  teach 
To  ftrike  at  Empire,  and  at  Scepters  reach  ^ 
And  may  their  firft  Attempt  be  on  thy  Head,         / 
Dethrone  thee  firft  of  all,  then  ftrike  thee  Dead, 
Now  Painter,  to  our  Subjeft^  dip  thy  Pen 
In  black,  in  horrid  black,  yet  once  agen. 
For  when  a  Subjedt  from  a  King  revolts, 
.  Conlpires  his  Death,  and  thinks  thefe  things  no  Faults, 
The  Scene  muft  neecjs  be  horrid,'  firft  begin, 
With  Bel- — •$  his  foul  ungrateful  Sin  \ 
Draw  him  a  Monfter  in  as  foul  a  Drefs, 
As  e'er  your  Heart  can  think,  or  Hand  exprefs. 
Long  did  he  in  his  Prince's  Bolqm  lie, 
One  would  have  thought,  void  of  all  Treachery ; 
For  what  bafe  Man  but  he,  could.e'er  confpire 
Jo  fet  that  Houfe  wherein  he  lives  on  fire ;, 
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Who  would  fiu h  Treafon  harbour  in  his  Brafi, 
'Gainft  th'  heft  of  Princesy  an<f  to  liim  tlie  bell 
The  othei  Lords  muft  on  the  Stage  be  led, 
Dftw  put  each  Man  with  Halter  on  his  Head* 
And  Dagger  in  his  Heart,  with  which  in  vain 
They  often  ftrove  to  Stab  tfaeir  Sovereign* 
Bale  Rafcals !  do  you  thus  yoiir  Prince  reward  ? 
Have  you  no  Honour  left  ?  of  no  Regard  . 
To  Clemency?  which  fome  of  you,  Iknotf  ^ 
Have  tailed  or  y 'had  dy'd  for't  long  ago. 
Had  he  been  cruel,  or  tyrannick  grown, 
YoVd  had  more  Reafon  to  ufurp  his  Thronet 
But  to  a  gracious,  and  obliging  Prince, 
3Tis  paft  all  Hopes  of  Pardon  or  Defence. 

Now  Painter,  draw  me  Hell  in  all  its  Heat^ 
Let  Sulphurous  Flames  and  difmal  Darknefs  meet* 
Draw  S-~--by,  Col — ny  and  the  Jefuits, 
And  in  the  hotteft  Place  as  beft  befits  5 
Let  them  endure  the  flaming  Brimftones  Rage, 
Thefe  bloody  traiterous  Mifcreants  of  our  Age. 
Thefe  were  the  Men  defign'd  (oh  bloody  Aft ! ) 
Nay,  were  refolv'd  on  to  commit  the  Fadt.       (Ham 
Bale  Rebels,  don't  you  -know  that  Heaven's  high 
Has  ever  kept  the  Monarch  of  our  Land  ? 
And  coiilS  you  think  to  move  our  Scene,  and  do 
What  Heaven's  High  Lord  had  never  confented  to  ? 
Burn  on,  vile  Wretches,  think  well  on  the/e  Things* 
What  Trealbn  is,  what  'tis  to  Murther  Kings. 

Now  draw  in  all  Jli$  Majefty  and  State, 
Our  Sovereign  Prince,  juft  rifing  from  his  Fate* 
Pray  paint  himLaugliing  at  the  Follies  done* 
By  th?  Pope  and  France^  his  moft  Unchriftiaa  Sofl* 
Trithee  Old  Fellow,  prithee  tell  me  why 
Old  England  Ihould  fomuchdifturb  thy  Eye? 
It  is  becaufe  we  do  not  doat  on  you  ?  . 

And  Worlhip^ll  your  Saints,  we  never  kilew  ? 
If  thefe,  Old  Man,  your  Aggravations  be, 
Know  we  defie  thy  Maike,  Imps,  .pod  Thee* 
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On  the  Dut chefs  of  PortfmputhYHflfor*. 

September,  1 68 2. 

WHO  can  on  this  Pi&ure  look, 
And  not  ftrait  be  wonder-ftruclc, 
That  fuch  a  fneaking  dowdy  Thing 
Should  make  a  Beggar  of  a  King  ? 
Three  happy  Nations  turn  to  Tears, 
And  all  their  former  Love  to  Fears, 
Ruin  the  Great,,  and  raife  the  Small, 
Yet  will  by  Turn*  betray  them  all* 
Lowrly  born,  and  meanly  bred, 
Yet  of  this  Nation  is  the  Head  $ 
For  haifWhite-baU  make  her  their  Court, 
Tho'  th'  other  half  make  her  their  Sport 
MonrnoutVs  Tamer,  Jeferfs  Advance, 
Toe  to  Ejtghnd,  Spy  to  France, 
Falfe  and  foojjfh,  proud  and  bold, 
Ugly  as  you  fee,  and  Old. 
In  a  Word^  her  mighty  Grace 
Is  Whore  in  all  Things  but  her  Face.  x 


HOUNSLOW-HEATH,    i*8£ 

Upon  thu"  Place  are  to  be  feen 

Many  Brave  Sighs.  God  fave  th  Queen, 

NE™£  H^ton-Conrti  there  lies  a  Common, 
•m.     Unknown  to  neither  Man  nor  Woman: 
The  Heath  oiHmtfim  it  is  ftil'd  h 
which  never  was  with  Hood  defil'd, 
Tho'  it  has  been  of  War  the  Seat, 
Now  threeXkmpaigns  almoft  compleat. 

Here  you  my -fee  Great  JAMES  the  Second, 
\i  he  Greateft  of  our  Kings  he's  reckoned) 

A 


\ 
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A  Hero  6f  fiich  high  Renown, 

Whole  Nations  tremble  at  his  Frown  : 

And  when  he  fiiiiles,  Men  die  away 

In  Tranfports  of  exceffive  Joy. 

A  Prince  of  admirable  Learning ! 

Quick  "Wit !  of  Judgment  moft  difcerning  i 

His  Knowledge  in  ail.  Arts,  is  ft^h, 

No  Monarch  eVer  knew  fb  much. 

Not  that  old  bluftring  King  of  Pontns, 

Whom  Men  call  learned  to  affront  iis^ 

With  all  his  Tongues  and  Diale&s, 

Could  equal  him  in  all  RefpedEs  • 

His  two  and  twenty  Language^ 

Were  Trifles,  if  compared  to  his, 

Jargons^  which  we  efteeta  but  fmall, 

Englijl)  and  French  are,  wotth  5em  all. 

What  tho5  he  had  fwne  Skill  in  Phylick, 

Could  cure  the  Drdpfie  ot  the  Phthifick  5 

iPerhaps  was  able  to  advife  orie      - 

T6  fcape  the  Danger  of  rank  Poi&ri* 

And,  could  prepare  an  Antidote      „_ 

Should  carry "t  off,  tho'  dawn  your  Tlifoat  ? 

Thefe  are  but  poor  Mechanick  Arts, 

Inferior  to  Great  James  his  Parts ; 

Shall,  he  be  let  in  the  fame  Rank, 

With  a  Pedantick  Mountebank  ? 

He's  Mafter  .  of  fucli  Eloqueitce$  > 

Well  chofen  Words,  and  weighty  Senfe? 

That  he  ne'er  parts  his  lovely  Lips, 

But  out  a  Trope  or  Figure  nips : 

And  wheii  he  moves  his  fluent  Tongue,*    x 

Is  fore  to  ravifh  all  the  Throng  \ 

And  every  Mortal  that  can  hear, 

Is  held  faft  Pjis'ner  by  the  Ear. 

His  other  Gifts  we  need  but  name, 
They  are  fo  Ipread  abroad  by  Fame,  - 
His  Faith,  his  Zeal,  his  Conftancy, 
Arerfion  to  all  Bigottry! 
His  firm  adhering  to  the  Laws, 
By  which  h$  judges  every  CaufV  . 
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_  And  deals  td  all  Impartial  Juftice, 

In  which  the  Subjects  greateft  Tnift  is. 

His  conftant  keeping  of  his  Word, 

As  well  to  Peafant  as  to  Lord  * 

"Which  he  n6  more  would  violate, 

Than  he  would  quit  his  Regal  State. 

"Who  has  not  his  leaft  Promife  broke ! 

Nor  contradi&ed  what  he  fpoke ! 

His  governing  the  Brutal  Paffions 

With  .far  more  Rigour  than  his 'Nations, 

Would  not  be  fway'd  bjr's  Appetite, 

Were  he  to  gain  an  Empire  by*t. 

from  hence  does  flow  that  Chaftity,  -% 

Teipperance,  Love,  Sincerity,  > 

And  affe&ed  Piety:  J 

That  juft  Abhorrence  of  Ambition, 

idolatry  and  Superftition, 

Which  through  his  Life  have  fhin'd  fb  bright, 

That  pought  could  dade  their  clear  Light. 

Thefe  Qualities  we'll  not  infift  on, 

Becaufe  they  all  are  Duties  Chriftian  5 

But  hafte  to  celebrate  his  G)urage, 

Which  is  the  Prodigy  of  our  Age : 

A  Spirit  which  exceeds  Relation  $ 

And  were  too  great  for  any  Nation, 

Did  not  thofe  Vertues  nam'd  before 

Confine  it  to  its  Native  Shore, 

Reftrain  it  from  the  Thirft  of  Blood, 

And  only  exercife't  in  Good ! 

The  tedious  Mithridatick  War, 
(The  Noife  whereof  is  fpread  fo  far) 
VVas  nothing  to  what's  pra&is'd  here  * 
Tho*  carry'd  on  for  forty  Year, 
XJainft  Pojrmey,  Sytta^  and  LncnUvs^ 
High  founding  Names,  brought  in  to  gull  us  : 
In  which  the  Romans  loft  more  Men 
Than  one  Age  could  repair  again  $ 
Who  perifh'd  not  by  Sword  or  Bullet, 

But  meltedtjold  pour'd  down  the  Gullet* 

O  Heroes 


'* 
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Heroes  of  old  were  only  fanfd 
For  having  Millions  kill'd  or  maim'd, 
For  being  th'  Inftrument  of  Fate, 
In  making  Nations  defolate  ^ 
For  wading  to  the  Chin  i'th5  Blood 
Of  thofe  that  in  their  Paflage  flood : 
Arid  thought  the  Point  they  had  not  gaia'd 
While  any  Foe  alive  remain'd. 
Our  Monarch,  by  more  gentle  Rules, 
Has  prov  d  the  Ancients  arrant  Fools : 
He  only  ftudies  and  contrives 
Not  to  deftroy,  but  fave  Men's  Lives  -, 
Shews  all  the  Military  Skill, 
Without  committing  ought  that's  ill. 
Hell  teach  his  Men  in  Warlike  Sport, 
How  to  defend  or  ftorm  a  Fort  $ 
And  in  Heroick  Interlude, 
Will  a£t  the  dreadful  Scene  of  Bute ; . .  •  ■ 
Here  Lorrain  ftornis,  the  Vijier  dies, 
And  Brcmdenburgh  routs  the  Supplies  -y 
Bavaria  there  blows  up  their  Train, 
And  all  the  Turh  are  took  or  flain. 
All  this  performed  with  no  more  harm 
Than  lots  of  fimple  Gunners  Arm : 
And  furely  'tis  a  greater  Good 
To  teach  Men  War,  than  Ihed  their  Blood- 
Now  paufe,  and  view  the  Army  Royal, 
Compos  d  of  valiant  Souls  and  Loyal  5 
Not  rais'd  (  as  ill  Men  fay  )  to  hutt  ye, 
But  to  defend,  or  to  convert  ye: 
For  that's  the  Method  now  in  ufe, 
The  Faith  Tridentlve  to  diffufe. 
Time  was  the  word  was  powerful  •, 
But  now  'tis  thought  reinifs  and  dull  * 
Has  not  tljat  Energy  and  Force, 
Which  is  in  well-arm'd  Foot  and  Horfe. 
Thus,  when  the  faith  has  had  Mutation, 
^  We  change  its  way  of  Propagation  •,    <     N 
So  Mahomet,  with  Arms  and  Terrors, 
Spread  over  half  the  World  his  Errors. 


;   . 
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Here  daily  fwarm  prodigious  Wights, 
And  ftrange  variety  of  Sights, 
As  Ladies  lewd,  and  foppifti  Knights, 
Priefts,  Poets,  Pimps,  and  Parafites  * 
Which  now  well  fpare,  and  only  mention, 
The  hungry  Bard  that  writes  for  Penfion ; 
Old  Squab,  (  who's  fometimes  here,  I'm  told) 
That  oft,  has  with  his  Prince  made  bold, 
CalTd  the  late  King  a  Sant 'ring  Cully , 
To  magnifie  the  GaUick  Bully  -, 
Who  lately  put  a  fenfelefs  Banter 
Upon  the  World,  with  Hind  and  Panther, 
Making  the  Beafts  and  Birds  o'th'  Wood 
Debate  what  he  ne'er  underftood, 
Deep  Secrets  in  Philofophy,  -v 

And  Myfteries  in  Theology,  v 

All  fung  in  wretched  Poetry  *  %    J 

Which  rambling  Piece,  is  as  much  Farce  all, 
As  his  true  Mirror,  the  Rebearfal  $ 
For  which  he  has  been  foundly  bang'd, 
But  ha'n't  his  juft  Reward  till  hangU 

Now  you  bavefeen  all  that  is  here, 
Have  Patience  till  another  Tear. 


The  Dijflfenters  Thankfgiving  for  the 
late  Declaration,   1 68  5. 

lHOR  this  additional  Declaration, 
JT  This  double  Grace  of  Difpenfation/ 
For  Liberty  and  Toleration, 
Againft  Antichriftian  Violatin. 
Whatever  Z$al  Mifguided  Paffion 
Perfwades  the  Sons  of  Reformation, ' 
Tisbut  a  fly  Insinuation, 
To  work  a  Popifi  Inundation, 
We  of  the  new  Regeneration  ^ 
The  well  affe&ed  of  the  Nation, 

0  2  That 
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That  will  be  ufefiil  in  our  Station^ 
Do  offer  up  our  due  Oblation  $ 
And  make  our  humble  Supplication, 
While  Teft  and  Pendls  are  in  Fafhion  ; 
We  be  not  brought  in  Tribulation 
By  the  next  Synod  of  the  Nation 


The    DISPUTE. 

By  the  Earl  of  R . 

BEtwixt  Father  Patrick  and  his  Higbnefi  of  late^ 
There  happened  a  ftrong  and  a  weighty  Debate. 
Religion  the  Theme.    'Tis  ftrange  that  they  two 
Should  difpute  about  that  which  neither  or  em  knew*, 
When  I  dare  boldly  fay,  if  the  Truth  were  but  knownf 
The  Weaknefs  of  Patrick,  and  Srength  of  his  own , 
He'd  have  called  it  a  Madnefs,  and  much  like  a  Curie, 
To  have  changed  from  a  good  one>  to  that  which  i$ 

worfe; 
But  the  Rea  fons  \yhich  made  moft  his  Highnefi  to  yiefc^ 
And  willingly  quit  to  St.  Patrick  the  Field, 

Were * 

Firft,  Sir,  they  cheat  you,  and  leave  you  i'th*  Lurch, 
Who  tell  you  there  can  b*  any  more  than  one  Church, 
And  next  unto  that  he  averr'd  for  a  certain , 
No  Footfteps  of  ours  could  be  found  before  Martin* 
Now,  at  thefe  two  Reafons,  fb  deep  and  profound. 
His  Highneft  had  like  to  have  fall'n  in  a  Swoon  ^ 
But  at  length  he  cry  :d  out,  Father  Patrick,  I  find 
By  the  fudden#Convfcrfion,  and  Change  of  my  Mind, 
It  is  not  your  Reafbn,  nor  Wit  can.afford 
Such  Strength  to  your  Caufe^tis  the  Finger  o'th*  Lord, 
For  now  I  remember  he  fomewhere  has  (aid, 
That  by  Babes  and  Sucklings  his  Truth  is  convey'A 
Thus  ends  the  Diipute  'twixt  the  Prieft  and  the' 

Knight, 
In  which,  to  fay  Truth,  and  to  do  'em both  Tight,( 
He  managed  the  Caufe*  as  he  did  the  Sea-fight.  " 

Satyr 
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*  v 

SATYR   VnmuzxUd. 

WHqM  be  the  Man  lewd  Libels  to  indite, 
Yet  fears  to  own  what  he  ne'er  fears  to  write  * 
Ami  meanly  fneak  his  Larfrpoons  into  th'  World, 
Which  are  i'ths  Streets  by  Porters  dropt  and  hurPd, 
Or  elfe  by  Julian  'mong  the  Bullies  fpread, 
That  and  his  Pimping  brings  him  in  his  Bread  ? 
Who'd  be  the  Wretch  to  hear  himfelf  abus'd, 
By  fome  Men  cenfbrM,  and  by  fome  accus'd, 
For  Libelling  the  Town  with  his  fharp  Pen, 
And  they  with  Cudgels  Lampoon  him  agiin  ? 
To  Name  Great  Men,  is  Malice  ^rofly  fhown, 
As  if  they  cbuld  not  by  their  Crimes  be  known ; 
For  what  Fool  knew  not,  when  you  nam'd  a  Bear, 
Without  a  Comment  'Pembroke  was  not  there. 
When  we  fay  Fool,  then  all  Men  mull  agree, 
V— —  to  name  would  be  Tautology. 
Who' to  the  Sin  of  Pride  does  lay  moft  claim, 

Need  we  fay  P Arp — -  or  Henivgbam. 

With  thefe,  before  the  Wits  have  had  a  bout,' 

111  pick  out  fome  the  Poets  have  left  out  \ 

And  yet  not  name  the  Men,  but  fwinge  their  Faults, 

For  fa  wife  Satyr  makes  his  belt  AfTaults. 

One  play'd  at  Dice  all  Night  at  Lockeis  Door, 
QuarrelPd  and  cuffid  till  he  was  Blood  all  o'er  •, 
>fext  Day  he  fet  at  the  wife  Greenrcloth  Board, 
And  with  great  Gravity  laid  ne'er  a  word, 
There  fell  afleep,  then  wak'd  with  angry  Face, 

And  fworeG *  damn  him,his  Throw  was  Ams-Acq: 

So  fwept  the  Money  that  oW  Greenrcloth  lay, 
And,  vow'd  he  dreamt  he  won  it  all  at  play. 
To  cheat  the  King  he  has  left  off  being  brave, 
From  Captain^  turn'd  a  formal  GreeiiTcloth  Knave. 

Next  comes  a  Wretch  whom  all  Mankind  dqes  hate, 
Cujftby  his  Servants,  fpr  his  Pride  a$d  Sate, 

Q  1  Keeps 
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Keeps  Bawds,  and  has  his  Sanio  for  the  Gout, 
Which  is  a  lipdeft  Word  for  Pox,  no  doubt  5 
No  Lampoon  ever  thought  him  worthy  yet, 
Having  no  matter  to  afford  them  wit. 
Lewdly  his  out-fide,  as  his  Soul  within*  •* 

One  that  deferves  to  be,  for  his  proud  Sin,  \ 

Tofs'd  up  to  Heaven,  to  tumbledown  a  gen.  J 

/  FamM  for  his  Vertue  and  good  Nature  too, 
Yet  both  conceal  d,  and  never  came  in  view. 
His  Office  iliews  the  Devil  and  he  are  Twins, 
Being  Privy-Purfe  to  all  the  Privy  Sins* 

Scan  h  the  whole  Court  in  all  that  bleffed  Race, 
No  one  Man's  planted  in  his  proper  place  -, 
Scarce  oneManjuft  or  faithful  round  to  be, 

Only  Frank  N .  Henry  K w. 

Why  did  I  name  'em,  lince  ye  all  well  know 
When  we  fay  faithful,  it  implies  theiri.two }  ' 

Once  faulty  Men,  but  now  as  juft  are  known,  -\ 

They  mortgage  Oaths,  and  lay  their  Honour  down,  > 
To  every  Fdotman  lends  them  half  a  Crown.       '  j 

Now  for  a  Brute  whofe  Species  is  unknown, 
Like  Man,  but  Hell  beft  knows  he  is  not  one  : 
Full  as  deftru&ive  as  the  Wind  Noiib  Eajl^ 
And  much  more  ominous  to  Man  and  Be  aft : 
Swell'd  like  a  Toad,  his  Soul  juft  fpeckled  fo/ 
And  poifons  all  things  where  he  does  but  blo\V  * 
Whofe  croocked  Natiire  forces  fo  much  Evil, 

.  Thus  changed  his  Species  from  Mankind  to  Devil. 
'Tis  nqt  the  Form,  but  the  brave  noble  Mind, 
That  makes  us,  worthy  to  be  call'd  Mankind. 
He  left  a  Conqueft  that  the  Duke  had  gain'd, 
A  greater  Blemilh  England  ne'er  fuftain'd. 
No  more  of  th#,  let's  deep  out  all  the  reft, 
For  filence  in  this  cafe  is  fafe  and  beft. 
He's  Cofferer  noyr,  in  great  Efteem  and  Grace, 
But  Sledge  and  Tyburn  is  his  proper  place. 
Our  late  Secretary  fell  into  -Difgrace,  ' 
And  Ignoramus  ftept into  his  place. 
By  our  great  Jik-Royal  he  had  his  Fall, 
She  that  commands  the  Cpurt,  ths  Devil  ^nd  all. 


>.  ■*■« 
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To  us  who  knowthefe  things,  'tis  no  great  Wonder, 
For  Court  and  Devil  ne'er  live  far  afunder. 
She  that  to  th'  Eye  of  State  is  fiich  a  Film, . 
Who  fits  in  Pomp  to  guide  and  fteer  the  Helm, 
And  will  in  time  the  tall  Ship  over-whelm. 
The  Fool  of  Honour,  like  a  nimble  Eeel,    ,  * 
Has  wriggled  through  the  muddy  Fortunes  Wheel, 
Slipt  into  place  improperly  by  Fate, 
Whofe  Parts  were  ne'er  cut  out  to  ferve  the  State, 
But  fawning  well  on  Madam,did  the  Feat,     < 
She^s  a  great  Bubble  to  a.  cringing  Cheat. 

One  thing  I  wonder  at,  and  lhall  do  ftill, 
To  fee  a  Fool  act  wife  Achitophel.  * 
Could  Booby  think  you'd  e'er  be  in  a  Plot,  «y 

Whofe  Stock  of  Brains  would  lie  upon  a  Groat,        > 
Bqt  that  was,  not  his,  but  the  King  s  great  Fault.      J 
Had  he  for  Murders  hang'd  him  in  all  reafon, 
•  We  may  believe  he'd  ne'er  committed  Treaibn. 
Thou  weak  Achitophel,  to  undertake 
By  thy  wife  Counfels  a  falfe  King  to  make, 
But  thou  and  Jbfalcn,  thy  weaker  Friend , 
Your  damn'd  Ambition  now. is  at  an  end  ^ 
Go,  get  thy  Living  with  thy  old  Man  Thomas, 
That  lufty  Drudge  will  prove  thy  bell  Mevdamus* 

Now  for  a  She-Buffoon,  who,  as  'tis  laid, 
Crawl'd  into  th'  World,  without  a  Maiden-head  j 
It  is  moft  fure  'twas  never  had  by  Man,  -% 

Nor  can  ftie  fay  where  it  was  loft,  or  when,  > 

We  muft  conclude  fhe  never  had  one  then.  J 

Her  Mother  grjev'd  in  muddy  Ale  and  Sack, 
To  think  her  Child  iljould  ever  prove  a  Cratk  > 
When  fhe  was  drunk,  fhe  always  fell  afleep, 
And  when  full  Maudlin,  theii  the  Whore  would  weep, 
He*  Tears  were  Brandy,  Mwdwgus  her  Breat  h, 
JB*wd  was  her  Life,  and  Common-ihore  her  Death, 
To  fee  the  Daughter  Mourn  for  fuch  a  Beaft,  -% 

Is  like  her  Life,  which  make  up; but  one  left,  K 

t)f  all  her  Jokes^this  Mourning  is  the  belt  :  Ji 

A$  Jews,  aefceilded  from  the  High-Prieft's  Race, 
tyvcs  ihpught  the  fitteft.to  fiipply  that  place, 
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So  fhebeft  fatisfies  luftfiil  Amours, 

Whofe  Line  from  Jdam  hav$  been  Bawds  aud  Whores-  t 

Now  will  I  fpeak  of  all  thofe  foollifti  Dun$, 
Who  truft  the  Goths,  the  Vandals>   and  the  Huns^ 
Such  as  do  run  on  every  Tradefman's  Score,  *> 

Nay,  bafely.  tick  with  every  little  Whore,  > 

And  ftill  tick  oh,  till  thef  can  tick  no  more.  J 

When  Dun  comes,  each  Man  asks  what  he'd  Be.at^  -% 
And  {wears  and  rants  at  the  old  Vanid  rate^  > 

Then  pays,  his  Scorce  offwith  a  broken  Pate.  J 

Bilks  the  poor  Coach-man,  wretched  Link-Boy  cheats. 
And  brags  next  Day  of  his  Heroick  Feats. 
Such  mean  bafe  things  the  Goatifh  Gentry  do, 
The  Evglijf)  keep  their  Faipe  and  Honour  toa 
Moft  highly  {candalous  are  all  the  reft, 
And  proud  gay  Fool  and  Fop  includes  the  beft 
All  Golden  Out-fides,  with  falfe  Tenfel  Hearts, 
They  only  make,  a  Ihew  of  worthy  Parts  •, 
The  Name  of  Gentleman's  grown  odious  now, 
It  is  become  great  Honour's  Overthrow. 
Full  as  reproachful  to  .the  Men  we  find, 
As  Common  Whore  is  to  all  Womankind- 
Here  the  whole  Race  of  Gentry  lies  at  ftake> 
The  Guiltlefs  fuffers  for  the  Guilty 's  fake. 
Pity  it  is  that  Men  of  noble  Fame, 
Should  lofe  their  Honour  meerly  for  the  Name.    . 
^Caiife  Tom's  a  Knave,  muft  every  Tom  be  fo  ? 
Muft  we,  Drav-CatirSir  like,  Gay  Friend  and  Foe  I  .    ■ 
No  general  Rule  without  Exception  is, 
Thofe  few  unblemifht  are  not  meant  in  this. 


The  Man  of  HONOUR.    Written  by 
the  Honourable  Mr.  Montague. 

Occafion'd  by  a  Poftfcript  of  Pen's  Letter* 

NO  T  all  the  Threats  or  Favours  of  a  Cnwn,  ' 
A  Prince's  Whifper,  or  a  2}rfl*f s  Frown, 


Can 
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jSLti  awe  the  Spirit,  or  aSure  the  Mind 

>f  him,  who  to  ftri&  Honour  is  inclined  * 

rhough  all  the  Pomp  and  PUafure that  does  wait     -% 

in  publick  Places,  and  Affairs,  of  State,  v 

JhoiTd  fondly  court  him  to  be  bafe  and  great.  J 

With  ^u^i  raJIions,  and  with  fetled  Face, 

He  would  remove  the  Harlots  falfe  Embrace. 

Tho'  all  the  Storm  and  Tmpefis  fhould  arift, 
rhat  Church-Magicians  in  their  Cells  devife, 
And  from  their  fetled  Bails  Nations  tear, 
He  wou'd  unmoved  the  mighty  Ruin  bear ; 
Secure  in  Innocence,  contemn  'em  all, 
And  decently  arjay'd  in  Honours,  falL 

For  this  brave  Shrewsbury  and  Lmnlys  Name  -        f 
Shall  ftand  the  fcremoft  in  the  Lift  of  Fame, 
Who  firft  with  fteddy  Minds  the  Current  broke, 
And  to  the  fiippliant  Monarch  boldly  fcoke. 

Great  Sir,  renown'dfor  Conftancy,  howjuft 
Have  we  obeyed  the  Crown,  and  ferv'd  our  Trull, 
Efpous'd  your  Caufe  and  Intereft  in  Diftrefs, 
Your  felt  muft  V  Vitnefs,  and  our  Foes  confefi !     * 
Permit  us  then  ill  Fortune  to  accufe,  -v 

That  you  at  laft  unhappy  Councils  ufe,  C 

And  ask  the  only  Thing  we  muft  refufe.  J 

Our  Lives  and  Fortunes  freely  well  expofe, 
Honour  alone  we  cannot,  muft  not  lofe :  « " 
Honour,  that  Spark  of  the  Celeftial  Fire, 
That  above  Nature  makes  Mankind  afpire  * 
Ennobles  the  rudePaflions  of  our  Frame, 
With  Thirft  of  Gfcry,  andDefire  of  Fame \ 
The  richeft  Treafure  of  a  generous  Breaft, 
That  gives  the  Stamp  and  Standard  to  the  reft. 
Wit,  Strength,  and  Courage,  are  wild  dangerous  Force, 
Unlefs  thisfoftens  and  dire&s  their  Courier 
And  would  you  rob  us  of  the  nobkfl  part  ? 
Accept  a  Sacrifice  without  a  Heart  ? 
Tis  much  beneath  the  Greatnefs  of  a  Throne, 
To  take  the  Gasket  when  tlae  Jewels  gone : 
Debauch,  out  Principles,  corrupt  our  Race, 
And  teach  the  Nobles  to  be  Falfe  and  Baft. 

.•■:.,  What 

1  »  . 
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What  Confidence  can  you  in  them  repofe, 
Who  e'er  they  ferve  jt>u,  all  their  Value  lofe  ? 
Who  once  enflave  their  Conference  to  their  La/, 
Havejolt  their  Rehts^  and  can  no  more  be  Jufi. 

Of Honour^  Men  at  firft,  like  Women  nice, 
Raife  Maiden  Scruples  at  unpraftisM  Vice  ^ 
Their  modeft  Nature  curbs  the  ftrugling  Flame ', 
And  ftifles  what  they  wilh  to  act  with  Shame? 
But  once  this  Fence  thrown  down,  when  they  perceive 
That  they  may  tafte  forbidden  Fruit  and  live  •, 
They  ftop  not  here  their  Courfe,  but  fafely  in, 
Grow  ftrong,  Luxuriant,  and  bold  in  Sin- 
True  to  no  Principles,  prefs  forward  ftill,  / 
And  only  bound  by  Appetite  their  Will. 
Now  lawn  and  flatter  while  this  Tide  prevails, 
But  ftiift  with  every  veering  Blaft  their  Sails. 
Mark  thofe  that  meanly  truckle  to  your  Power,     -\ 
They  once  deferted,  and  changed  fides  before,  > 
And  would  to  morrow  Mahomet  adore !                    J 
On  higher  Springs  true  Men  of  Honour  move, 
Free  is  their  Service,  2nd  unbought  their  Love. 
When.Danger  calls,  and  Honour  leads  the  way,- 
With  Joy  they  follow,  and  with  Pride  obey. 
When  the  Rebellious  Foe  came  rolling  on, 
And  fhook  with  gathering  Multitudes  the  Throne, 
Where  were  the  Minions  then  >  what  Arms,  what  Force, 
Gou'd  they  oppofe  to  ftop  the  Torrents  Courfe  ? 

Then  Pemhrook^  then  the  Nobles  firmly  ftood, 
Free  of  their  Lives,  and  lavifh  of  their  Blood  * 
But  when  your  Orders  to  mean  Ends  decline, 
With  the  fame  Conftahcy  they  all  refign. 

Thus  fpake  the  Youth,  who  open'd  firft  the  way, 
And  was  the  Phofpborm  to  the  dawning  Day  ^ 
Follow'd  by  a  more  glorious  fplendidxHoft, 
Than  any  Age,  or  any  Realm  can  Boaft  5 
So  great  their  Fame,  fo  numerous  their  Train, 
To  name  were  endlefs,  and  to  praife  in  vain : 
But  Herbert,  and  great  Oxford  merit  more, 
Bold  is  their  Flighty  and  more  fublime  they  fcarl 

■  ■  .  & 
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So  high  their  Vertue  as  yet  wants  a  Name, 
Exceeding  Wonder,  and  furpailing  Fame.  > 

Rife,  glorious  Church,  eredt  thy  Radiant  Head, 
The  Storm  is  paft,  th'  impending  Tempeft  fled ; 
Had  Fate  decreed  thy  Ruin  or  Difgr  ace, 
It  had  not  'giv'n  fiich  Sons   fo  brave  a  Race  * 
When  for  Deftru&ion  Heaven  a  Realm  defigns, 
The  Symptoms  firft  appear  in  flavifti  Minds. 
Thefe  Men  would  prop  a  finking  Nations  Weight, 
Stop  falling  Vengeance,  Snd  reverfe  ev'n  Fate. 
Let  other  Nations  boaft  their  fruitful  Soil, 
Their  fragrant  Spices,  their  rich  Wine  and  Oil  * 
In  breathing  Colours,  and  in  living  Painty 
Let  them  excel,  their  Maftery  we  grant. 
But  to  inftrud  the  Mind,  to  arm  the  Soul 
With  Virtue,  which  no  Dangers  can  controul  * 
Ejalt  the  Thought,  a  fpeedy  Courage  lend, 
That  Horror  cannot  lhake,  or  Pleafure  bend: 
Thefe  are  the  EngUJh  Arts,  thefe  we  profefs 
To  be  the  fame  in  Mis'ry  and  Succefs. 
To  teach  Oppreflprs  Law,  aifift  the  Good, 
Relieve  the  Wietched,  and  fubdqe  the  Proud : 
Such  are  our  Souls:  But  what  doth  Worth  avail, 
When  Kings  commit  to  hungry  Priefts  the  Scale  > 
All  Merits  light,  when  the}*-  duppfe  the  weighty 
Who  either  would  embroil,  or  rule  the  State. 
Defame  thofe  Heroes  who  their  Yoke  refufe, 
And  blaft  that  Honefty  they  cannot  ufe. 
The  Strength  and  Safety  of  the  Crown  deftroy , 
And  the  King's  Power  againfthiiiifelf  imploy  5 
Affront  his  Friends,  depriveTiim  of  the  Brave  * 
Bereft  of  thefe,  he  mutt  become  their  Slave* 
Men,  like  our  Money,  come  the  moft  in  play, 
For  being  bafe,  and  of  a  coarfe  Allay. 
The  richeft  Medals,  and  the  pureft  Gold, 
Ofnative  Value,  and  exa&efl;  Mould, 
By  Worth  conceal'd,  in  private  Clofets  fhine^ 
For  vulgar  Ufe  too  precious  and  too  fine. 
WhilftTinand  Copper,  with  new  ftamping  bright 
Coin  of  bafe  Metal,  counterfeit  and  light,        * 


Do 
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Vo  all  the  Bufmefs  of  tie  Nation^  turn, 
Rais'd  in  Contempt,  us'd  and  employed  in  Scorn : 
So  ftiining  Vertues  are  for  Courts  too  bright, 
Whofe  guilty  A&ions  fly  the  fearching  Light. 
Rich  in  themfelves,  difdaming  to  afpire, 
Great  without  Pomp,  they  wiuin^ly  retire : 
Give  place  to  Fools,  whofe  ralh  mil-judging  Senfe 
Increafes  the  weak  Meafures  of  their  Prince  ^ 
Prone  to  admire,  and  flatter  him  in  Eafe, 
*  They  Study  not  his  Good,  but  how  to  pleafe. 
,:  They  blindly  and  implicitly  run  on, 
*  Nor  fee  thofe  Dangers  which  the  other  fhun. 
Who  flow  to  ?&,  each'Bus'nefs  duly  weigh, 
A>dvife  with  Freedom,  and  with  Care  obey  j 
With  Wifdom  fatal  to  their  Intereft,  Itrive 
To  make  their  Monarch  lov'd,  and  Nation  thrive. 
Such  have  noplace  where Prieftsand  Women Reigi^ 
V Vho  love  fierce  Drivers,  and  a  loofer  Rein. 


The  Man,  of  no  Honour* 


A; 


S  the  late  Chancer  of  God-like  Men, 
VGiven,  as  it  ought,  by  a  Diviner  Pen) 
Will  make  the  Race  of  thofe  I  write  appear^ 
Low  as  to  glorious  Valour,  wretched  Fear  * 
So  the  fmopth  Lines  in  which  thofe  tYuths  are  told, 
(Lines  juftly  happy  as  they're  nobly  bold) 
With  Right  from  humble  Mufes  hold  Elteem, 
And  fhew  my  Verfe  as  diftant  as  my  Theme. 

Fotgive  me,  you  Betrayers  of  your  Land, 
If  I  do  fcourge  you  with  a  wanting  Hand  * 
My  Will  is  good  to  give  you  all  your  Due, 
TnePope  will  pardon  want  of  Power  in  you. 

Your  Aid,  my  Mufe,  this  once  I  humbly  ask^ 
Expofing  Villahy's  a  noble  Tasks 
Aflift  my  Stqry  withfuch  ample  Phrafe, 
It  may  find  leave  to  live  an4  fee  good  Dd,y% 

§tan$ 
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Stamp  an  Eternal  Value  on  the  Brave* 
By  drawing  to  the  Life  a  freaking  Knave  * 
Shew  him  how  juftly  he  s  expos'd  by  all, 
And  (hew  him  time  may  come  when  he  my  fall  * 
Shew  him  on  what  Foundation  now  he  (lands ; 
Shew  him,  inftead  of  Rocks,  miftaken  Land*; 
Shew  him  it  latelv  fail'd  believing  Man, 
And  will  do  fo  when  time  (hall  ferve  again. 

When  Oxford  Prophefies  were  come  to  pais, 
And  many  a  (queamifh  Church-man  prov'd  an  Afs, 
.Then  blockifh  Honefty  was  made  give  ground. 
And  foollifh  Knaves  were  much  more  uteful  found  j 
A  fearch  throughout  the  Senate  pafs'd  for  fuch. 
(Since Foolls  would  do,  to  find  no  more,  'twas  much) 
Vile  IntYeft  was  oppos'd  to  Men  of  Senfe, 
And  many  from  that  Hour  did  Rogues  commence. 
Befides,  with  Gold  the  de(picable  iSfca** 
Were  willingly  thought  Fools  *  they  might  be  Knaves. 
Of  thefe,  the  Chief  a  Confiiltation  caH, 
Where  they  (hall  flop,  or  whether  ftop  at  all : 
Some  faint  Reiiftance  Conscience  wou'd  have  made, 
And  Honour  woud  have  (poke,  but  was  forbad. 
Int'reft  with  Impudence  aflum'd  the  Chair, 
And  thus  addrefs'ci  to  each  Plebeian  Fool  was  there. 

Of  all  Philofophers  that  plagu'd  the  World, 
And  curious  Brains  in  various  Labyrinths  hurl'd, 
None  far'd  fo  ill,  and  yet  fo  juftly  far'd, 
As  thofe  Preached  Vertue  for  its  own  Reward. 
More  ufeful  Dodrines  (prung  from  wifer  Schools, 
They  heard  their  Morals,   and  refold  them  Fools. 
Mark  thofe  who  ftrive  the  Multitude  to  pleafe, 
Nice  of  their  Honour,  lavifh  of  their  Eafe : 
How  in  the  gazing  Croud  they  humbly  (land,        -* 
Wrh  their  perplexing  Honefty  at  hand,  V 

They  dare  not  ufe  the  Strength  they  may  command.  J 
They  prove  their  Grandeur  from  their  humble  Soul, 
But  he  is  Great  who  can  and  dare  controul  \~ 

You'll 
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You'll  {bar  above,  exhaPd  by  Princely  Rays, 
And  with  contempt  look  down  on  rotten  Praife, 
Laugh  at  dull  Notions  of  a  Glorious  Name, 
When  Beggery's  the  Bails  of  its  Frame- 
More  ufeiul  Honour  (hall  attend  yoiir  Fate, 
You  ferve  a  Power  can  make  you  rich  and  Great  ^ 
Who  fcorns  the  Nation's  Love,  (hall  live  above  then . 

s     Hate  -  ) 

Permit  no  Bugbear  Thoughts  againft  your  Caufe> 
The  Lofs  of  your  Religion  and  the  Laws> 
Trifles  to  thofe  who  dare  their  God  defy^ 
And  can  with  copious  Confciences  comply. 
Contemn  the  foolifh  Threats  of  diftant  Time, 
*Fis  plain  that  Honefty  is  yet  a  Crime  * 
If  things  hereafter  turn  another  way, 
Youll  fiill  be  right,  for  ftill  you  can  obey. 
Ne'er  fear  the  Brand  of  Knave  will  hurt  you  much, 
The  beft  of  Courts  will  ftand  in  need  of  fiich. 
Fools  oft  grow  ufelefs,  and  are  laid  afide, 
But  Knave  of  Conduft  always  will  abide. 
Old  Honefty  fome  poor  Employ  may  get,  -\ 

But  he  that  fticks  at  nothing  lhall  be  great,  > 

The  Villain  wifely  thrives  in  every  State.  -> 

Thus  Int'reft  (poke,  and  merits  juft  Applaufe, 
The  Judges  firft  declar  'd  againft  the  Laws  * 
Of  Levies  Tribe,  not  many  went  aftray, 
(Muchwonder'dat,  iince  they  procured  this  Day) 
But  Men  of  Confcience  oft  in  Judgment  fail*  ") 

Miftaken  Loyalty  did  once  prevail,  f 

But  fiich  Difeafes  now  no  more's  their  Ail.  J 

Become  good  Chriftians  by  AfHiftion's  Rod, 
Their  King  they  honour,  but  they  fear  their  God, 

Of  thofe  that  brand  their  Country  with  Difgrace;| 
Noble  in  Title  as  in  Pradtice  bafe,  r 

Give  underhand  Pre-eminence  of  place,  ' 

That  fowling  Reprefenter  of  the  reft, 
Who  in  their  Names  the  Monarch  thus  addreft : 

Moft  glorious  Prince,  in  whom  all  Vermes  thine, 
Where  every  Worth  in  one  great  Soul  combine! 
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fou  for  your^sadous  Deeds  we  come  toblefi, 
Jut  taoff  of  allyour  Conftancy  confefs  * 
Jafe  by  your  Word,  in  Peace  your  People  fleep, 
Four  facred  Word  which  you  fo  nicely  keep  * 
rhat  Word  fo  much   throughout  your  Land  re- 
in which  Equivocation  ne'r  was  found.  nown'd, 
Dn  fhis  it  is  fo  firmly  we  rely, 
Bbu  cannot  ask  the  tiling  we  can  deny  * 
ILs  Heav'n  has  taught  the  Soul  of  Man  to  know, 
Whatever  it  pleafeth  to  difpenfe  below, 
Shall  to  Advantage  of  Believers  tend, 
And  blefs  their  blind  Obedience  in  the  end  ^ 
So  we  fiich  awful  Thoughts  of  you  receive, 
Whatever  y oull  do,  we  for  our  Good  believe  $ 
Our  grand  Ambition  is  our  King  to  pleafe  ^ 
We  ne'er  can  want  Rejtofe  while  he's  at  eafe.        v 
When  by  Obedience  we  have  giv'n  you  Reft  -*  \ 
And  blafted  e'en  the  frightful  Name  of  Teft,  \ 
But  fmile  upon  us,  and  your  Slaves  are  bleft.            J 

Thus  fpake  the  fawning  Minifter  of  State, 
Poor  in  Efteem,'  and  defpicably  Great. 
The  eafie  Monarch  bleft  the  Priefthoods  Skill, 
Forfakes  his  Reafon  to  perform  his  Will, 
Deferts  his  noble  Friends  for  flatt'ring  Knaves, 
Negleds  his  Subje&s  whele  he  favours  Slaves* 

Rife  up,  brave  Prince,  attend  your  Nature^  Courfe, 
VVe  know  that's  Noble,  when  exempt  from  Force  5 
Spread  your  jfelenting  Arms,  imbrace  your  Friends, 
They'll  help  you  to  attain  more  noble  Ends. 
You  know  their  Love,  the  Rebels  know  their  Fore* : 
Serve  God  with  fpeed,  annul  th'  unjuft  Divorce:   < 
Then  lhall  you  uand  great  in  your  Peoples  Love, 
A  lively  Emblem  of  the  mighty  Jove. 
Then  fhall  your  haughty  Rival  ceafe  to  fbar, 
And  tremble  at  the  Neighb'ring  Britijh  Shore  $ 
The  Senate's  Bounty  fhall  preferve  you  ftilL> 
With  chearful  Tribute  all  your  Coffers  fill : 
411  Kings  fhall -gaze  with  Envy  on  your  Throne, 
Then  with  Contempt  look  down  upon  their  own^ 

* 
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To  gain  your  Smiles,  fhall  be  their  utmoft  Pride,' 
And  happy,  he  who  neareft  is  AUy'd. 
Belov'd  irjr  God  and  Men  ycai  fhall  remain,. 
Great  without  War,  and  undiftarb'd  your  keiga. 
Then  when  the  Remnant  <rf  your  Days  are  done, 
The  Thread  of  glorious  Life  at  length  is  fptin, 
Sincere  in  Grief  your  People  all  fliall  mourn, 
Some  goodly  Fabrick  ihali  y<»r  Grave  adorn. 
With  this  Infcriptidh,  for  Eternal  Pratfe, 
Here  lie*  the  only  Prince  wb*  left  xdlevUfTays. 


The   V  I  S  I  O  X. 

»  ; 

**T^  Was  at  an  Hour  when  bufie  Nature  lay, 

JL    Diflblv'd  iii  flumbers  from  the  noifie  Day, 

When  gloomy  "Shades  and  dusky  Atoms  fpread    l 

A  Darknefs  o'er  the  Univerfal  Bed,  ? 

And  all  the  gaudy  Beams  of  Light  were  fled  •>  * 

My  flatt'ring  Fancy  'midft  the  filent  Peace, 

Carelefs  of  Sleeps  and  unconcerned  with  £3/*, 

Drew  to  my  wandring  Thoughts  an  Obje£fc  near, 

Strange  in  its  Form^  and  in  Appearance  rare. 

Methought  (yet  fure  it  could  not  be  a  Dream, 

So  real  all  its  Imperfections  feem  ) 

With  Princely  Port  a  ftately  Monarch  came, 

Airy  his  Mien,  and  Noble  was  his  Frame : 

A  fullai  Sorrow  brooded  on  his  Brow  $ 

He  Feem'd  beneath  fome  weighty  Fate  to  bow  5 

Diftruli  aaid  Grief  upon  his  Eye-lids  reft, 

And  mow  the  ftruggling  Troubles  of  his  Bread 

Upon  his  Head  a  nodding  Crmm  he  wore, 

And  in  his  Hand  a  yielding  Scepter  bore ; 

Forlorn  and  carelefs  did  his  Strokes  appear, 

And  ev'ry  Motion  fpoke  a  wild  Defpair. 

This  mournful  Scene  did  all  my  Paffions  mewe, 

And  challenged  both  my  Pity  and  my  Love  -y 

And  yet  I  thought  him  by  the  Ruins  made, 

Above  my  Pity,  and  beyond  my  Aid  -, 

Long 
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Long  did  he  in  i  penfive  Silence  ftand, 

For  furs  his  Thoughts  cou'd  not  his  Words  command : 

Too  bis  for  Speech 

Till  fallen  Murmurs  from  his  Bofom  flew^ 
Ahd  thus  a  Draught  of  his  Diforders  dfeWw 

Jlmigbty  Powers  !  by  whofe  Confeht  alone 
Ordain'd,  I  did  afcerid  the  Regal  Throne, 
Led  by  your  dark  Decrees  and  Conduct,  there 
I>  as  your  great  Vicegerent^  did  appear 
Beileath  rriy  Charge,  whiUt  crowding  Nations  fate, 
And  bom%  and  did  admire  my  riling  Fate : 
'Twas  then  my  Laurels  frefh  and  blooming  grew.. 
And  a  loud  Fame  of  all  my  Glories  flew  * 
My  willing  Subje&s  blefs  and  clap  the  Day  * 

The  braveft  and  the  beft  were  all  my  Friends, 
Whilft  Fa&ion  in  Confufion  fneak'd  away  * 

At  diftance  grin'd,  brut  coulcl  not  reach  their  Ends. 
Such  Faith  u  nto  my  Promifes  were  fhctfra, 
My  Wend  they  took,  for  Oaths  were  ufelefs  grown : 
.  My  very  Word  compos'd  their  Hopes  and  Fears, 
Sacred  'twas  lield^  and  all  Serene  appears : 
Until  my  Fate  revers'd  did  backwards  reels 
Blurr'd  all  my  Fame,  and  aker'd  Fortune's  wheel  ^ 
Ye  Gods !  why  did  ye  thus  Unconftant  prove  ? 
Was  I  the  Envy  of  th"1  Abodes  above  ? 
Or  was  thi$  ftately  Majefty  but  giv'li 
To  be  the  Chsat  and  Flattery  pe*n  of  Heav'n  ? 
Can  ne'er  a  Saint  implore  Geleftial  Aid? 
Nor  yet  the  Virgin  Goiiefs  intercede?  "1 

Twas  for  her  Caule  e^gag'd  I  fufferring  lie  $ 
Twas  to  advance  her  juft  Divinity.  , 
Yes,  I  avow,  the  Quarrel  and. the  Caufe, 
Twas  for  my  Fakb^  and  to  out-cope  the  Laws. 
I'd  rather  be  forfaken  and  alone, 
Than  fit  a cjraving  Monarch  on  zThrone i 
Let  all  my  cringing  Slaves  at  diftance  ftand, 
Fawn  on  tW  invading  Foe,  and  kifs  his  Hand ; 
Leave  me,  their  Prince^  forfaken  and  forlorn, 
Fspos'd  to  all  their  Slights  and  publick  Scorn, 

,   P  let 
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Let  after-Ages  judge  the  mighty  TTeft, 
Judge  the  Magnetick  Grandeur  of  my  Breafh 
I  faw  my  great  Fore-father  yet  afore. 
Seal  all  his  Sacred  Vows  withMartyr'd  Gore. 
His  Royal  IfTue  branded  with  Difgrace, 
Saw  all  th3  Efforts  they  us'd  t'  exclude  the  Race : 
And  yet  thefe  Terrors  all  I  dare  Invade, , 
Thus  Conscience,  thus  Religion  does  perfuade. 
I'll  ftand  or  fall  by  both  thofe  Tenets  ftill, 
And  be  the  fecond  Martyr  to  my  Will, 
And  then  he  ftopp'd  •,  his  fiery  Eye-balls  move,      *\ 
And  thus  with  his  refitting  Fate  he  ftrove,  > 

And  flood,  like  Capaneus,  defying  Jvue.  ) 

When  ftrait  a  Noife,  from  whence  it  came  unknown, 
Was  heard  to  anfwer  in  an  angry  Tone  ^ 
Die  then  unpity 'd,  Prince,  for  thus  thy  Fate 
Long  fince,  by  its  Decrees,  did  Antedate. 
.  To  fuch  Ferverfnefs,  what  regard  is  fhown  ? 
What  Merit  could'ft  thou  plead  to  mount  a  Throne  > 
To  thy  repeated  Wilhes  Heav'n  was  kind, 
And  pleased  the  wild  Ambition  of  thy  Mind  ; 
It  put  a  Scepter  in  thy  eager  Hand, 
Yet  not  t'  oppofe  the  Genius  of  the  Land ; 
If  Reafon  could  not  fway  thy  Attions  here, 
Heav'ns  not  oblig'd  by  Wonders  to  appear. 

See  how  thy  Creatures  at  a  diftance  ftand, 
Sculk  from  thy  Troubles  to  a  fafer  Land  -, 
Thofe  who  their.Being  ta  thy  Bounty  own, 
Forfake  their  fawning  Cheats,  arid  now  are  gone. 
Thofe  who  were  Friends  to  thee  and  to  thy  Caufe, 
Bold  for  their  Right,  and  for  their  Country's  Laws  •, 
^  Thou  from  thy  darker  Counfels  didft  reinove, 
And  want  their  Aid,  now  they  refufe  their  Love. 
Some  more  imperfedfc  Sounds  did  reach  my  Ear,  - 
ButSenfe  returned,  and  Day-light  did  appear. 


Tin 
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The    CONVERTS. 

I  Did  intend  in  Rhimes  Heroick  - 

To  write  of  Converts  Apoftolick, 
Defcribe  their  Perfons,  and  their  Shames, 
And  leave  the  World  to  guefs  their  Names.: 
But  foon  I  thought  the  fcoundrel  Theme 
Was  for  Heroick  Song  to  mean  \  ' 

Their  Charatters  we'll  then  rehearfe 
In  Burlefque,  or  in  Dogrel  Verfe  ^ 
Of  Earls,  of  Lords,  of  Knights,  Fllfing, 
That  changed  theirFaith  to  pleafe  their  King, 

The  firit  an  Antiquated  Lord, 
A  walking  Mummy  *  in  a  word,. 
Moves  cloath'd  in  Plaifters  Aromatick, 
And  Flannel  by  the  help  of  a  Stick  * 
And  like  a  grave  and  noble  Peer, 
Out-lives  his  Senfe  by  fixty  Year  * 
And  what  an  honeft  Man  would  anger, 
Out-lives  the  Fort  he  built  at  Tangier. 
By  Pox  and  Whores  long  fince  undone, 
Yet  loves  it  ftill,  and  fumbles  on. 
Why  he's  a  Favourite  few  can  guefs, 
Some  fay  it's  for  his  Ugiinels. 
For  often  Monfters  (  being  rare  ) 
Are  valu'd  equal  to  the  Fair 
ForinhisMiftrefles,  kind  jfames 
Loves  Uglinefs  in  its  Extremes : 
But  others  fay  its  plainly  feen, 
Tis  for  the  choice  he  made  o'th5  Queen $ 
When  he  the  King  and  Nation  bleft 
With  OfF-fpring  of  the  Houfe  of  Eft. 
A  Dame  whole  Affability 
Equals  her  Generofity. 

Oh!  well  matched  Pair,  who. frugally  are  bent 
To  live  without  the  Aids  of  Parliament* 
All  th  is  and  more  the  Peer  perfom'd, 
Then  to  compleat  his  Vertues,  turn'd. 

P  2  Bu* 
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But  'twas  not  Conference  or  Devotion^ 
The  hopes  of  Riches  or  Promotion, 
That  made  his  Lorftiip  firft  the  vary,. 
But  'twas  to  pleafe  his  Daughter  Mary. 
And  rtie  to  make  Retaliation, 
'  Is  fall  as  lewd  in  her  Vocation* 

The  next  a  G£f ayaitfilli  Thief, 
A  lazjr  Mais  of  darned  Rump  Beef< 
Prodigious  Guts,  no  Brains  at  all, 
But  tf  ery  TUiinotferical : 
Was  Tarried  e'er  the  Cub  was  lickt, 
And  now  not  worthy  to  be  kickt. 
By  Jockeys  bubled,  fore'd  to  fly, 
To  lave  his  Coat,  to  Itafy,  ' 

Where  fi^m  and  he,  that  Virtuous  YouthV 
Equal  in  Honour,  Senfe,  and  Truth-, 
By  Reafon  and  puife  Coiifcieftce  tirged^ 
Paft  Sins  by  Abjuration  purged. 
But  'tis  behev'd  both  Rogue  and  Peer, 
More  wprldly  Motives  had  to  veer. 
The  Scoundrel  Plebeians  (werving 
Was  to  fecure  himfelf  from  ftarving  $ 
And  that  which  made  tKe  Peer  a  Starter, 
Was  hope  of  a  long  wifh'd  for  Garter. 

Next  comes  a  Peer  who  fits  at  Helm, 
And  long  has  fteer'd  the  giddy  Realm, 
With  Taylor's  Motion,  Mien,  and  Grace, 
But  a  right  Statefujan  in  Grimace. 
The  fheer,  the  Cringe,  and  then  by  turns,  T 

The  dully  Grave,  the  Frowns  and  Scorns,  ? 

Promifes  all,  but  nought  performs.  "'  ' 

But  howe'er  great  Tiffs  in  Promotion, 
He's  very  humble  in  Devotion  ; 
With  taper  Light,  and  Feet  all  bare, 
He  to  the  Temple  did  repair, 
And  knocking  foitly  at  the  Portal., 
C^'d,  Pity  (Fathers)  a  poor  Mortal^ 
And  tor  a  Sinner  make  fome  rocm, 
'A  Prodigal  returned  home. 

Sontf 
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Some  fay  that  in  that  very  Hour, 
(Convert  Mall  Megs  arrived  at  Doqr, 
So  both  with  penitent  Grimace, 
Statefman  and  Bawd  with  humble  Pac$ 
Entered,  and  were  receiv'd  to  Grace,      • "   . 

The  next  a  Knight  of  high  Command, 
TVixt  London-Bridge^  and  Dover-Sand. 
A  Man  of  ftrict  and  holy  Xife ; 
Taking  Example  from  his  Wife. 
He  to  a  Nunnery  fet  her  packing.  t 

.  Left  they  fhould  take  each  other  napping. 

Some  fay  VE did  him  beget,   • 

But  {hat  he  wants  his  Chin  and  \Vir. 
Good-natur'd,  as  you  may  obffcrve.  ' 
Letting  his  Titlar  Father  ftarve,  ' 

A  Man  of  Senfe  and  Parts,  we  know  it-, 
But  dare  as  well  be  damn  d  as  (how  it. 
Brib'dby  himfelf,  his  trufty  Servant, 
At  Kwgs-Bencb-Bar  appeared  moft  fervant, 
Againft  his  Honour  for  the  Teft^ 
To  him  'twas  Gain,  to  all  Mankind  9  JefL 

Blue-Bonnet  Lords,  a  numerous  Store, 
Whofe  beft  Excufe,  is,  that  they're  poor, ' 
Meerly  drawn  in,  in  hopes  of  Gains, 
Arid  reap  their  Scandal  for  their  Pains 
Half-ftarv'd  at  Court  with  Expectation* 
Forced  to  return  to  their  Scotch  Station,* 
.  JsMpisM  and  fconf  d  by  every  Nation. 

A  paltry  Knight  not  worth  a  mention. 
Renonc'd  his  Faith  for  piteous  Penfion  * 
After  upon  true  Proteftant  Whore, 
He'd  fpent  a  large  Eftate  before, 

A  thick  Ihort  Colonel  next  does  come, 
^"ith  Stradlmg  Legs  and  Mailie  JJum. 
With  many  more  of  fhameiul  Note, 
Whofe  Honour  lte'er  was  worth  a  Groat. 

If  thefe  be  Pillars  of  the  Church, 
sris  fear'd  they'll4  leave  her  in  the  Lurch  ^ 
If  abler  Men  do  not  fupport  her  weight, 
All  quickly  will  return  ta  Forty  It  hhl 

"  •  *  P  3      4  The 
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The  Humble  Addrefs  of  Tour  Majefl/s  Poet 
Laureat,  and  others  Tour  Catbolick  and 
Proteftant  Diffenting  Rhimers,  with,  the 
refi  of  the  Fraternity  of  Minor  Poets,  Ifh 
ferior  Verifiers  and  Sonetters,  of  Tour 
Majefifs  Ancient  Corporation  of  Parnaffus. 


H:f*Uy  Sheweth^ 

i 

THat.  we  Your  Majefty's  poor  Slaves, 
Your  merry  Beggars,  witty  Knaves, 
Being  Hghly  fenfible  how  long 
And  dull  dry  Profe  addreifing  throng* 
Have  daily  vext  Your  Royal  Ears 
With  fiilfome  Speeches,  canting  Pray  Vs, 
Unanijnoufly  think  it  better 
T'  Addrefs  T&iir  Majefty  in  Meter. 

Great  &>,  your  healing  Declaration 
Has  cur'd  a  bafe  diftemper 'd  Nation  * 
The  Godly  .hug  it  for  the  Eafe     ^ 
it  giv&  to  Iqueamifh  Confciences  ^ 
And  by  the  Mammonifts,  'tis  made 
The  grand  Encouragement  of  Trade.        ; 
But  we  muft  reckon  it  ( in  our  Senfe  ) 
A  gracious  Poetick  Licenfe. 
9Tis  your  peculiar  Excellency^ 
T*  indulge  Religion  to,  a  Frenfy-, 
And  our  Religion  is  our  Fancy.  - 
For  which,  we  judge 'twould  be  a  Crime, 
Not  to  preient  our  Thanks  in  Rhime. 
We,  with  all  Subje&s  of  our  mind, 
Do  pay,  like  us,  their  Dues  in  kind: 
That  jealous  Proteftants  would  greet 
With  Te/ts  and  Laws  your  Roy al  Feet : 
That  all  would  facrifice  in  courfe 
Their  ftubborn  Confciences  to  yours* 


} 
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That  th'  Academies  wou'd  oppofe, 
On  no  Pretence,  your  Royal  Caufe, 
But  quit  their  Oaths  and  Founders  Laws. 
That  Corporations  yeild  their  Charters, 
And  no  more  grudge  your  Soldiers  Quaters, 
That  BorofughTcwns  would  chufe  fuch  Men 
As  you  fhan't  need  fend  home  agen. 
That  all  right  Members  take  their  Stations, 

Such  as  Sir  R and  Sir  P 

That  jrour  new  Friends  ftand  etary  where,  -\ 

Of  which  we  recommend  one  pair,  > 

Honeft  Will    P«f,  and  Harry  Care.  J 

Diflenters  will  with  all  their  Hearts 

Vote  for  a  Gofpel  Magna  Cartas 

Your  Judges  too  will  over-awe 

The  poor  dead  Letter  of  the  Law. 

Your  High  Commiffioners  form  whom  ^ 

The  obftinate  receive  their  Doom,  '         > 

Fdr  trufty  Cathol  icks  make  Room,  J 

Only  one  refty  part  o  W  Nation 

Wou'd  bound  your  Pow'r  of  Difpenfation  * 

For  which  well  bait  the  Rogues  again 

With  Second  Part  of  Bind  and  Pan : 

Well  Rhime  'em  into  better  Manners, 
'  And  make  them  lqw'r  their  Paper  Banners  j 

Nor  is  this  all  that  we  will  do, 

No,  Sir,  well  pray  like  Poets  too. 
May  our  great  God  Jpotio  blef?  you , 

May  Juno  help  your  budding  Ifliie  ^ 

May  you  attempt  no  Enemies 

To  skirmifh  with  but  Butterflies : 

Nor  exercife  your  Martial  Arms, 

But  in  mock  Sieges,  falfe  Alarms. 

May  you  have  long  and  peaceful  Days, 

And  may  we  live  to  ling  your  Praife  -^  ' 

And  after  all,  may  you  inherit 

^lie  (Overplus  of  tliei&q'itf*  Merit. 


• 
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Advice  to  tbe>  Prince  of  Orange,  and 
the  Packet-Boat  returned. 

Jdv.    /~r*  H  E  Year  of  Wonder  now  is  come, 

X     A  Jubilee  proclaim  at  Rome  ^ 
The  Church  has  pregnant  made  the  Womfv 

Vac.    No  more  of  the  admired  Year, 
No  more  of  Jubilee  declare  \ 
All  Trees  that  bloffbm  do  not  bear. 

Jdv.  Uignge,  give  oJer  your  hopes  of  Crowns, 
And  yeild  to  France  the  Belgick  Towns, 
And  keq>  your  Fleet  out  of  the  Downs ; 

Pac.    We'll  wait  for  Crowns,  not  Intereft  quit, 
Let  Lewis  take  what  he  get ; 
And  do  not  you  profcribe  our  Fleet.. 

Jdv.    Ye  talk*  of  Eighty  Men  of  War,  • 

Well  rigg'd  and  Manned  you  fay  they  are  ^ 
Twas  Joyful  News  when  it  came  here. 

Pac.    Well  may  the  Sou  nd  of  Eighty  Sail, 
Make  England's  greateft  Courage  fail  ^ 
When  half  the  number  will  prevail. 

Jdv.   But  we  have  fome  upon  the  Stocks, 
And  others  laid  up  in  our  Docks  ^ 
Well  fitted  out,  would  match  your  Code* 
.  Pac.     Talk  as  if  you'd  match  our  Cocks, 

And  Launch  your  few  Ships  on  the  Stocks; 
And  if  you  can,  fecure  your  Docks. 

Jdv.    Befides,  we've  calPd  our  Subjefls  home, 
Which  in  )^our  Fleet  and  Army  roam, 
,  But  you,  they  fey,  won't  let  them  come. 

Pac.    Your  Sjabjedts  in  our  Camp  and  Fleet, 
Whom  you  with  Proclamation  greet, 
Will  atl  obey  when  they  think  fit. 

Jdv.    Soldiers  and  Seairtea  both  we  need. 

Old  England's  quite  out  of  the  Breed  \ 
Feather  and  Scarf  won't  do  the  Deed, 

Pac.    Of  Men  and  Arms  never  defpair, 
The  Civiliz'd  Wild  Irijh  are 
Courageous  even  to  Maflacre* 
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\4iv.   Now,  if  you'd  be  vi&oriouS  made, 

Like  us,  on  Hounjkw  Mafquerade; 

Advance  your  H^u?  and  your  Trade, 
Pac.     Then  take  this  Counfel  back  again,  ^ 

Leave  off  to  mimick  in  Campaign, 

And  fight  in  earneft  on  tha  Main. 
JUku.    Buda  we  ftorm'd  and  took  with  eafe  j 

Do  you  the  fame  upoji  the  Seas, 

And  then  well  meet  you  when  you  pleafe* 
Vac.     The  Storming  Buda  does  declare,   . 

That  you  the  glorious  Off-fpring  are 

Of  them  that  made  all  Europe  fear. 
Mik    Such  Warlike  A&ions  will  at  leaft 

Infoire^ach  neighbouring  Monarch's  Breaft, 

Till  Lewis  fhall  compleat  the  reft. 
Vac.    Such  Camp,  fuch  Siege,  and  fiich  {ham  Shewfo, 

Make  eacn  finall  State  your  pow'r  oppofe. 

And  Lapis  lead  you  by  the  Nofe. 


A  Stanza  lately  put  upon  Tyburn. 

HAil  Reverend  Tripos^  Guardian  of  the  Law ; 
Sacred  to  Juftice,  Treafons  greateft  Awe ! 
Do  thou  decide  the  Nation's  weighty  Caufe, 
And  judge  between  the  Judges  and  the  Laws, 
So  fhall  no  guiltlefs  Blood  thy  Timber  e  er  pollute, 
But  Righteous  Laws  fhall  vouch  all  thoulhalt  exe- 
cute. 


j  ' ^— .  m  i     ■■      ■       ',  "     »■  ■** 


The  Council. 

To  the  Tune  of  Jamaica. 

I. 

TWO  Toms  arid  Nat, 
In  Council  {at,     .  «, 

To 
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To  rigg  out  a  Thankfgiving, 
And  make  a  Prayer, 
For  a  thing  in  th'  Air, 
That's  neither  Dead  or  Living, 

a 

The  Dame  of  £/, 

As  'tis  exprefs'd, 

In  her  late  quaint  Epiftle, 

Did  to  our  Lady, 

Beqeath  the  Baby, 

With  Coral,  Bells  and  Whiffle 

in. 

With  this  Intent,  flie  to  her  fent 

Her  Gold  and  Diamod  Bodkii, ' 

That  to  conceive, 

She  might  have  leave  $    , 

*  And  is  not  this  an  odd  thing  > 

TV. 
Then  a  Pot  of  Ale 
To  the  Prince  of  Wales ^ 
Though  fome  are  of  Opinion, 
That  when't  comes  out, 
A  a  double  Glout 
Will  cover  his  Dominion. 


The  Audience. 

TH  E  Criticks  that  pretend  to  Senfe, 
Do  cavil  at  the  Audience, 
As  if  his  Grace  were  not  as  good 
To  bow  to,  -as  a  piece  of  Wood. 
Did  not  our  Fathers  heretofore 
Their  fenflefs  Deities  adore  > 
Did  not  Old  Dehhos  all  along 
Vent  Oracles  without  a  Tongue  ? 
And  wifeft  Monarchs  did  importune 

From  the  dumb  God  to  know  their  Fortune  >  ' 

Did 

*  +       ~ 

*  The  Words  of.  JGng  James,  on  tie  gucerfs  Miraatlws  0* 
cepion. 
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Did  not  the  fptaking-Head  of  late, 

Df  Matters  Learnedly  debate  ? 

And  rendred  without  Tongue  or  Ears. 

Wife  Anfwersto  his  wrhiip'ring  Peers  •, 

And  Ihall  we  to  a  living  rrince 

Deny  the  State  of  Audience  ?  , 

What,  tho5  the  Bantling  cannot  fpeak, 

Yet,  like  the  Block-head,  he  may  fqueak.. 

Give  Audience  by  Interpreter, 

The  wifeft  Prince  can  do  no  more. 

Then  enter  with  a  Prince's  Banner , 

Sir  Charles,  after  the  ufual  Manner. 

Great  Sir,  His  Holinefs  from  Rome  » 

Greeks  your  high  Birth.    The  Prince  cry'd  Mum. 

The  corifecrated  Pilch  and  Clout,  . 

If  youll  vouchfafe  to  hear  me  out, 

Aiid  many  othor  Toys  I'm  come 

To  lay  them  at  your  facred  Bum. 

So  yotmg, 'yet,  inch  a  God-like  Ray !  ^ 

Fb&bus,  your  Dad,  was  Prieft  Dad  a.  C 

Great  Prince,  I  have  no  more  to  fay<  #  J 

Condu&ed  next,  there  Comes,  Great  &V, 

An  Envoy  from  the  Emperor, 

To  Gratulate  ypur  lucky  Fate,   -  -     - 

That  gives  to  England's  Throne  new  Date  •> 

We  Joy  that  any  thing  fhould  Reign, 

To  baffle  Orange  and  the  Dane. 

The  Youth,  to  fee  them  thus  beguiPd, . 

In  Token  of  his  Favour,  fmil'd,. 

But  at  the  Spaniard  laugh'd  out  righ^, 

As  lhamm'd  again  in  Eighty  Eight. 

Next,  having  pas'd  the  inward  Gentry,. 

The  doubtful  Movfieur  made  his  Entry : 

The  King,  my  Mafier,  Sir,  has  feilt, 

Your  Royal  Birth  to  Complement  * 

If  you  will  make  it  but  appear, 

That  you  art  England's  Lawful  Heir. 

Here  Lady  PotPis  took  him  fhort, 

Have  you  a  King  ?  Thank  Maz ^nefor)! 

Fr. 


*20  PQ  E  MS  on 

Fr.  Man.  ]  Whoer  the  Father  was,  the  Mother 

Was  France's  O.  (  P is  )  who  queJUons  tether  * 

At  this  Reproofhe  pawn'd  a  Piirfe, 

And  parting,  made  his  Peace  with  Nurfe. 

The  Dane,  the  Swede,  with  other  Nations, 

Come  in  with  loud  Congratulations. 

Xjpotx  the  Swede,  fo  fam'd  for  Battle, 

He  caft  a  Frown,  and  fhook  his  Rattle. 

And  for  the  Dane,  who  took  the  part 

Of  good  Prince  George,  he  let  a  Fart. 

This  put  him  to  a  fullen  Fft, 

Nurfe  fcare  could  dance  him  out  of  it. 

When  an  Ambaflbdor  from  Poland, 

Knock'd  at  the  Door,  and  Velt  from  Holand; 

He  crying  fuckU>  and  fucking  cry'd, 

When  Lady  Governefs  reply'd, 

Peace,  Prince,  Peace,  Prince,  Peace  prkty  Prince^ 

And  let  the  States  have  Audience. 

Dutch-man.]  From  Holland  I  ambitberfent, 

To  Challenge,  not  to  Complement. 

Prepare  wiihjpeed pur  Twenty &££; 

Tour  twicefourThoufandon  the  Nail; 

Which  by  your  Senate  was  enaStei, 

With  Orange,  when  your  Sire  contracted* 

The  Name  of  Holland  did  affright, 

And  make  th5  young  Hero  fcream  outright. 

But  Orange  nam'd  the  Royal  Elf, 

The  fweet;  fweet  Babe,'  befhit  himfelf. 

Tyrconnel,  who  came  o're  no  lefs 

Than  to  be  made  his  Governefs. 

To  take  her  leave,  by  luck  came  in, 

She  fuck'd  hk  Nbfe,  and  lick'd  him  clean* 

Laft  came  the  Lady  H-~~r« from  Playv 

Mov'd  by  Inftinft,  he  cry'd  Mamma, 
And  patted  to  the  Queen  away. 


# 
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The    DREA  M. 

JTT  TEary'd  with  Bus'nefs,  and  with  Cares  opprefl* 

VV    My  faculties  were  doz'd,  and  fond  of  Reft, 

\nd  linufual  Heavinefs  did  on  me  creep, 

jity  Soul  indulg'd  it,   yet  I  could  not  fleep. 

Breams  (hort  and  frighful  vext  me  all  the  Night, 

[found  I  was  betray 'd,  and  long'd.for  Light  * 

rhe  firft  fiich  Wonders  brought  within  my  view, 

And  when  I  wak'd  I  almoft  thought  them  true. 

Methought  I  faw  great  Julius  fadly  lie, 

Bleeding  from  all  his  Wounds,  and  Brutus  by  % 

The  ungreatfiil  Brutus  which  he  doted  on,  -\ 

frith  Meager  Cajhs  pleas'd  with  what  he'd  done,       > 

Crying,  the  Wo&d  and  Brutus  are  my  own»  J 

I  nearer  drew  to  view  the  Ghaftly  Trunk, 

But  oh !  the  Scene  was  chang'd,  Ccefar,  was  funk  •, 

Twas  Charles  the  Second  which  lay  mangl'd  there,"* 

The  facrificing  Tride  too  did  appear,  > 

Brutus  and  Cajjius,  Tork  and  Petre  were.  -* 

Charles  weeping,  grafp'd  his  Brother  by  the  Hand,  -y 

I  heard  him  fighing  lay,  Within  my  Land  ? 

A  Faitfol  Piousmother  thou  wilt  command,       ,      * 

Who  in  the  utmoft  of  Extremity, 

When  all  but  her,  and  much  upbraided  I 

Wou'd  from  the  Crown  have  quite  excluded  thee, 

treach'd  up  thy  forfeit  Title  by  our  Laws, 

And  in  thy  Banilhment  maintain  thy  Caufe  -, 

Paifive  Obedience  thou  haft  much  in  Itore, 

But  do  know  urge  it  to  thy  utmoft  Pow'r. 

James^  to  preferve  her,  moft  devoutly  Swore  •, 

Charles  dy  3d,  and  James  difcharg'd  his  Oath  next  Hour. 

I  faw  the  Priefts  flock  in,  the  Bifiaps  out,  "^ 

Saw  Petres  cram  the  Water  down  his  Throat  S 

Tho5  dead,  it  fav'd  the  Hetetick  no  doubt.  ^ 

I  faw  him  poorly  bury  "d  in  the  Night, 

A  wretched  Train,  and  a  more  wretched  light  ^ 

To 
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To  me  it  feem'd  a  Furfral  in  Difguife, 

For  fear  his  Creditor's  fhou'd  his  Body  feize. 

I  faw  him  fhewn  for  two  Pence  in  a  Cheft, 

Like  Mortis  old  Harry,  Mary,  and  the  reft  .5 

And  if  the  Figure  anfwer -d  its  Intent, 

In  ten  Years  time  'twould  buy  a  Monument. 

ftty  Fancy  trough  me  bach  again  to  Court, 

Where  qnly  Fools  advife,  and  Knaves  refort, 

Our  Kingdom's  Curfe,  and  other  Nations  Sport. 

I  hear  the  Jefuite fin  a  Grand  Cabal, 

Refolves  to  root  out  Herefyy  or  fall. 

Each  his  particular  Opinion  gave  -y  y 

They  cry 'dT"  an  Opportunity  we  have      *  i 

To  tetter  her,  who  kept  us  long  her  Slave.  i 

Immediately,  thejr  pitch'd  upon  a  Rule,  «\ 

How  to  fupprefs  it  by  a  forward  Fool-,  V 

A  bawling,  blundering,  fenfelefs  Tool.  J 

Whofe  Mouthing  at  White-Cbappel  firft  began, 

Who  regularly  to  his  Greatnels  ran, 

Thro5  all  the  vile  Degrees  of  Treachery, 

And"  now  ufurps  the  Court  of  Equity  ? 

He  faid,  if  you  would  bring  the  Clergy  down, 

^reft  a  Court-Commiinon  from  the  Crown, 

And  for  Difpencing  Law,"  let  me  aloi^. 

They  hugg'd  their  Bubble,  and  the  Deed  was  done. 

Peter  gr^w  Fat,  and  with  Mandamus's, 

Canker'd  the  Worthy  Unzverjities. 

The  Seats  of  Learning  Block-Heads  might  command, 

Yet  the  King's  Promife  to  the  Church  doth  ftand. 

Next  liberty  ofConfcince  was  Orftain'd ; 

The  Bifiops  for  Contempt  were  then  Arraign' d  * 

The  Nobles  and  the  Commons  Clofetted, 

The  Penal  Lams  muft  be  aboliftied : 

If  you  refofe,  your  Principles  are  bafe,  "j 

Difloyal,  and  you  lofe  our  Royal  Grace,  ? 

And  each  that  has  Dependencies,  his  Place.  J 

Rocbefter  fell,  the  Loyal  Herbert  ftarv'd  -,  . 

Each  that  forfook  his  God,  his  Monarch  fervM; 

Somerfet  loft  his  Troops,  and  Shrewsbury, 

Oxford  was  ftripp'd.     So  Scarfdal,  Lumbley  \ 

^      ■  An" 
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Lnd  many  more  too  tedious  to  relate, " 

ty  whom  in  Safety,  James  ^  thou  new  doft  fit. 

Hien  thou  perceiv'dft  no  Comfort  from  this  Wild, 

Chy  Dame  immediately  was  quick  with  Child  ^ 

Che  Princefs  at  the  Bath,  when  it  was  Borw, 

rhe  Bijhops  in  the  Ttmtr^  yet  had  he  fworn, 

£be  Church  of  England  never  fhould  bo  wrong'd : 

Ppon  this  News  the  Hot-brain'd  Paplfts  throng'd  \ 

IwakM,  and  as  I  on  my  Dream  reflected, 

\tij  reafonable  Notions  thus  projected : 

D  King !  I  cry 'd,  thy  Meafures  run  too  faft ! 

And  thou  wilt  find  the  Curfe  of  it  at  laft  •, 

Why  doft  thou  wrong  thy  Country^  Ifiame  thy  Life, 

To  pleafe  falfe  Priefts^  and  an  ungrateful  Jflfe 

A  Wife,  whofe  Charade*  has  always  been 

A  Fawning  Duthefs,  and  a  Sawcy  Queen  > 

How  can'ff  thou  fiiffer  Peter's  Inlblence, 

Who  only  makes  the  Harveft  of  his  Prince. 

A  Slave,  to  Rule  three  Kindoms,  Govern  thee, 

Yet  ne'er  was  Matter  of  a  Family  ? 

This  Serpent  envying  thy  Happinefe, 

Has  crept  into  thy  Eve,  whofe  Wilfiilnefs  ' 

Has  certainly  betray'd  thy  Paradife  ^ 

Difcerning  HaUifax  thy  Fall  forefaw, 

And  early  did  his  flighted  Faith  withdraw  : 

He  needs  no  Pardon  for  the  Advice  he  gave, 

Which  fhews  him  honefter  than  Fome  that  have. 

Under  the  Rofe  Men  ufe  their  Mind  to  tell, 

But  now,  Myne-Heer,  'tis  under  the  Broad  Seal  •, 

O  Najfaw  I  with  thy  promised  Succours  come, 

And  be  to  us  Idee  Anthony  to  Rome : 

Thy  Wife  fhall  young  Q&auiaB  place  fupply, 

And  thofe  that  have  betray'd  our  Country  fly  * 

Unlefs  the  King,  to  prove  the  Prince  his  own, 

Shall  to  - 1  he  Lions  Den  pr efent  his  Son  \ 

And  if  the  Royal  Brute  do  not  deftroy 

The  Infant,  By  Chrift  Yis  his  none  Joy. 


Over 
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Qvet  the  Lord  Doyeir s-mwi   1 68&.  \ 


Unhappier  Age  who'erfaw, 
When  Truth  doth  go  for  Treafon  ? 
Every  Blocfc-head's  "Will  for  Law> 

And  Coxcomb's  Senfe  for  Reafoiu 
Religion's  made  a  Bawd  of  State,* 

To  ferve  the  Pimps  and  Panders, 
Our  Liberty  a  Prifon  Gate, 
'  And  Irip-Men  Commanders. 
O  wretched  ifi  our  Fate ! 
;    What  Dangers  do  we  run  t 
Wemuft  be  wicked  to  be  Great, 

And  to  be  juft,  undone. 
*Tk  thus  our  SovVaign  keq^s his  KVqrd* 

And  makes  the  Nation  great  ^ 
To  Irifi-Mm  he  trufts  the  Sword, 

•  To  Jefmt  the  State. 


>.i 


Over  the  Lord  SalisburyVDatfr* 

1686, 

F*  Cecil 'the  Wife, 
From  his  Grave  ihould  arife, 

And  look  the  fat  B ^t  in  the  Facef> 

He'd  take  him  from  Mafs, 
And  turn  him  to  Grafs, 
And  fwear  he  was  nofte  of  his  Race. 


1 


To  ^Speaking-Head. 

*M  come  my  future  Fate  to  feek  * 
Speak  then,  Coeleftial  Block-head,  fpeah-      ,  . 
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Anfwer. 
Hadlt  thou  not  confulted  with  the  Witch  at  Rome^ 
Thou  need'ft  not  thus,  like  &■/,  to  Endor  come, 
i  To  feek  out  (Brother  (olid-head)  thy  Doom. 
i  The  Hearts  of  all  thy  Friends  are  loft  and  gone  * 
Gazing  they  Hand,*  and  grieving  round  thy  Throne, 
And  icarce  believe  thou  art  the  Martyr's  Son* 

Thofe  whom  thou- favoured,  merit  ndt  iky  Grace, 
They,  to  their  Irttereft,  Sacrifice  thy  Peace, 
And  will  in  Sdrrpw  make  the?  end  thy  Days. 
Tempt  not  thy  Fate  too  far,  do  not  rely 
On  Force  or  Fraud  $  why  lhould'ft  thou,  Monarch, 

why, 
Live  unbeldv'd*  and  unlamented  die  ?  ' " 


1 


Ef[ay  written  aver,  bis  boor  upon  an  Infli* 

tution;  and  Induttion. 

I 

,ATp  I S  a  ftrahge  thine  to  think  on, 

X    That  old  Tom  ofJLincalny 
Who  writ  for  the  Reformation, 

Shou'd  fo  bafely  fubmit, 

Without  Honour  or  Wit,. 
To  be  Reading  the  Declaration. 

IL 

Whoever  takes  Order 

From  this  Satan  Recorder, 
And  thinks  to  go  out  a  Divine, 

VViU  find  it  a  Folly,  * 

To  expeft  the  Ghoft  Holy, 
TiS|  the  Devil  that  enters  the  Swine. 


/ 


Tb» 


\ 


/ 
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« 
»  » 

Tfci?  -Ftf^  0/  the  Pot  W /Kettle,  «/  * 
was  told  by  Colonel  Titus  the  Night  before 
he  Ktfsd  the  King1 5  Hand* 

AS  down  the  Torrent  M  aft  totf&f  Flood, 
An  Earthen  Pot,  and  a  Brafe  Kettle  flow'd  } 
The  heavy  Caldron,  finking  and  diftrefe'd 
By  his  own  Weight,  and  the  fierce  Waves  opprefs'd, 
Slily  belpoke  the  lighter  VeiTePs  Aid, 
And  to  the  Earthen  Pitcher  friendly  faid, 
Come,  Brother,  tihy  Ihould  we  divided  lofe 
The  Strength  of  Union,  and  our  felves  'expofe 
To  the  Intuits  of  this  poor  paltry  Stream, 
Which  with  united  Forces  we  can  ftem? 
Tho'  different  heretofore  have  been  our  Parts, 
The  common  Danger  reconciles  ourHearts  v 
Here ,  lend  me  thy  land  Arm  to  break  the  Flood- 
The  Pitcher  this  New  Friendfhip  underftood. 
And  made  this  An'fwer  •,  Tho1 1  wifh  for  Eafe 
And  Safety*  this  Alliance  does  not  pleafe  j     % 
Such  different  Natures  never  wiH  agree, 
Your  Conftitution  is  too  rough  for  me  j 
If  by  the  Waves  I  sgainit y  pa  am  toft, 
-  Or  you  to  me,  I  equally  am  loft* 
And  fear  more  Mifchiet  from  your  hardned  Side* 
Than  from  the  Shores,  the  Billows,  or  the  Tide ; 
1  calmer  Days  and  ebbing  Waves  attend, 
Rather  than  boy  you  up,  and  ferve  your  End, 
To  perilh  by  the  Rigor  of  my  Friend, 


1 


The    MO  RAL 

'Earn  hence  (ye  Whigs  )  and  a&  no  mori  lib  Tufa 
Nor  tmfi  their  Friettdfiij)  tho  wou'd  make  you  W* 
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ifbfo  empty  fyaifes  and  fmootb  Flatterers  ferve  •, 

Pay  mtbjeign'i  Thanks,  »hat  their  fiign'd  Smiles  iejerve  y 

Bat  let  not  the  Alliance  further  paft  j 

Fir  haw  that  yen  are  Clay,  and  they  are  Brafs. 


■W    '!!■*"   'f 


Epitaph  on  Harry  Care. 

A  True  DnTenter  here  does  lie  indeed, 
He  ne'er  with  any  or  himfelf  agreed  • 
But  rather  than  want  Subjects  to  his  Spite ' 
Wou\l  Snake-like  turn,  and  his  own,Taifwou'd  bite 
Sometime,  'ta  true,  he  took  the  fafter  fide  •  -T 

ButwhmhecamebySufPringtdbetry'd    '  T 

The  Craven  fcon  betray 'd  his  Fear  and  Pride  •  J 

Thence,  &tf/*-like,  he  too  recanting  fell 

Of  all  he  wrote  or  fancy 'd  to  be  well  $ 

Thus  purg'd  from  Good,  and  thus  prepar'd  by  Evil 

He  tac  d  to  Rome,  and  marcht  offto  the  Devfl.       * 


On  Eafter-day  87.  thu  n>cu  found  fixt 
on  the  King's  Chappel-Door. 

m 

WHEN  God  Almighty  had  his  Palace  fiamM 
That  Glorious  mining    Place-  he  Heaven 
nam'dj    .  _  .     • 

And  when  the  firft  Rebellious  Angels  fell, 
He  Doom'd  them  to  a  certain  place,  call'd  HelL 
Hare's  Heaven  and  Hell  confirm'd  by  Sacred  Story 
But  yet  I  rie'ef  could  read  of  Purgatory,  ' 

That  deanfing-place  which  of  late  Years  is  found 

Jorfimung^Souls  to  Flux  in  till  they 're  found:       ' 
JJe  Pneir.  form'd  that  for  the  good  Roman  Race, 
Unr  Maker  never  thought  of  luch  a  Place. 

Q.  a  Oh . 
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Oh  Rome!  well  own  thee  for  a  Learn'd  wife  Nation, 
%"o  add  a  place  wanting  in  God's  Creation. 


Upon  K.  J.   PiftoUing  a  Mafliff  Dog   at 
Banbury,  in  bis  lafl  Progrefs* 

THE  Poets  tell  us  idle  Tales  topleafe  us, 
Of  Mighty  Perfeus,  Hercules,  and  Thefeus$ 
And  feveral  other  gallant  Heroes  too, 
Who  e'ery  one  their  feveral  Monfiers  flew. } 
,The  Minotaur  did  Tbefeus  bravely  Slaughter, 
And  then  as  bravely  Sw--d  the  King's  own  Daughter. 
Nemean  Lion  bold  Hercules  did  chcfck, 
And  of  his  Skin  made  him  a  lafting  Cloak. 
The  far  fam'd  Perfeus  killed  a,  mighty  Whale, 
And  all  t'enjoy  Jndromedas  brotvn  Tail. 
Hiftorians  all  the  great  St.  George  admire* 
For  murd'ring  horrid  Dragon  that  fpit  Fire. 
But  what  concerns  us  yet  far  more  to  tell, 
One  of  thefe  Heroes  flew  the  Dog  of  Hell  •> 
Renown'd  Attempts  (you'll  all  confefe)  if  true, 
But  our  great  J~*  did  more  than  this,  (  Morbkan) 
He  who  before,  t'  immortalize  his  Name, 
Loft  dreaded  England  all  her  Navel  Fame; 
He  who  returned  from  Belgick  Lions  Roar, 
When  Sandwich  funk  in  fight  of  Southwold  Shore* 
He  who  two  Summers  but  of  late  fat  down  i 

With  all  his  Forces  before  Hounjlow  Town,  > 

And  nothing  elfe  but  bare  difhonour  t  won  *  J 

He,  when  he  faw  his  Loving  Friend  aflail'd 
By  furious  Maftiff-Cur,  Ear-fnip'd,  bob  tail'd, 
E)re&  darting  Fire,  and  with  his  Boo-woo*s  fierce, 
Ready  to  feize  the  Lord-Lieutenant's  Horfe :    - 
Tfs  true,  quoth  he,  to  fhew  that  wonderous  Might 
Which  I  have  long  concealed  from  Haman  Sight : 
With  furiou?  Tone  purfuing  then  Jiis  Speedy 
Fanatick  Dog,  forbear  igy  Royal  Breech, 
1  fce 


(  He  cry  *d  J  For  knew  thou  art  but  bluntly  pointed % 

Jlxfjbarp  thy  Fangs,  to  touch  the  Lord's  anointed. 

To  which  the  Dogi,  who  never  Scripture  read 

And  fcorn'd  to  call  an  Earthly  Monarch  Dread, 

I  am  no  Dog  ( quoth  he  )  to  Fawn  and  Flatter , 

But  I  Addrefs  according  to  my  Nature , 

However ,  knoml  amaDogofSenfe, 

That's  more  than  may  befaid  of  many  a  Prince, 

With  this  the  mighty  J* — :  a  Piftol  drew,, 

Difcharg'd,  andihot  the  Maftiff  thro'  and  throV 

Some  fay,  that  Vulcan  like,  he  riv'd  his  Brain, 

No  Matter  which^the  Dog  received,  his  Bane, 

By  Royal  Hand  for  fuch  language  flain, 

And  both. got  Honour,  Dog  and  Sovereign : 

The  Soy 'reign  had  the  Honour  Dog  to  kill  •, 

The  Maftiff,  that  a  Prince  his  Gore  did  ipill  * 

JIbw  then,  come  down  from  Heaven  (  ye  Cur  )  come 

•down, 
Thou  whom  the  fultry  Summers  fo  renown : 
Refign  that  place  of  thine  more  jnftly  due,.. 
To  this  fame  Dog,  whom  (Sod's  Yicegerant  flew : 
Surely  a  Dog  fo  dignify 'd  in  Story, 
Is  th?  only  l)og  with  Conftellations  Glofy. 

And  )^ou,  who  in  you  Sigps  St.. Qeorge  a,dvnnce, 
Trampling  o'er  Dragon  s  Jaws,  piere'd  through  with  , 

Lance,  •  ^ 

Alter  your  painting,  and  fit  in  place, 
The  braveft  Hero  ot  the  ScottiJI)  Race, 
Difcharging  Thunder  from  his  gaudy  Saddel, 
And  Maftiff proftrate  in  a  gpary  ruddle ; 
,  So  fhall  your  Truth  advance  o'er  Fabulous  Toys, 
And  Dog  and  Monarch  both  immortalize 


Cxkxs  Qboft, 

TWas  ftill  low  Ebb  of  Hight,  when  not  a  fhr 
Was  twinkling  in  the  muffled  Hemisphere* 
But  all  around  in  horrid  Darknefs  mpurn'd, 
As  if  old  Cbaos  were  again  returned : 
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When  not  own  Gleam  of  the  eternal  Light 
Shot  thro5  the  ftflid  Daricnefs  of  the  Nigtjt  $ 
In  difmal  Silence  Nature  feenf  d  to  fleep, 
And  all  the  Winds  were  bury'd  in  the  D©ep  $ 
No  whifpering  Zepbyrus  aloft  did  blow, 
Nor  warring  Boughs  were  murmuring  below  $ 
No  falling  Waters  dafh'd,  no  Rireraipuil'd  * 
But  all  confpir  d  to  hufh  the  drowfy  World. 

When  on  my  Couch  inthoughtlefcSlumbera  wra^ 

I  la/  repos'd  5 my  very  Soul  too  ilept 

In  peaceful  Dulnefs,  filerit  add  ferene, 
Till  'twas  debauchxt  and  waken'd  into  Dream. 
Methought  I  faw  a  dark  and  difmal  Vault, 
Wfeofe  Horror  cannot  be  conceiv'd  by  Though^ 
And  feem'd  by  fome  Infernal  Magick  wrought : 
So  vaft  and  fo  perplexing  intkate, 
As  if  the  dreadiul  Court  of  Death  and  Fate  j     - 
And  yet  of  Kings,  the  great  Ropofiter, 
And  only  RoyalDuft,  lies  mouldering  here. 
Amongft  thefe  Monuments  of  Sacred  Fame 
Great  C&far  flood-,  C&far^  whofe  deathkfs  Name, 
When  Shrines  decay,  triumphant  fhali  remain, 
While  Senfe^  good  Nature,  Wit,  and  Love  fliallreiga 
While  I  with  awful  Fear  and  Trembling,  paid 
Humble  Oblations  to  the  mighty  Dead. 
Methought  the  fweating  Marble  did,unclofc% 
And  from  Death's  Manfion  the  dead  Monarch  xofe  * 
His  Eyes  o'er  all  fcatter'd  a  full  en  Light, 
Such  as  divides  the  Breaking  Day  from  Night  j 
By  whofe  faint  Rays  the  Objed  I  difcenf  d 

All  pale- with  ghaftiy-  Majefty  adornU 

His  ftifFen'd  Loins  a  purple  Mantle  bore,  "} 

His  Brows  a  Wreath  of  withered  Lawrels  wore>         S 
Such  as  had  flourifh'd  there  in  Life  before,   '  J 

Now  forth  he  ftalks,  filent  as  Shadows  glide, 
Or  Clouds  that  skim  the  Air  while  they  divine  * 
As  quick  as  Thought  the  faitWefs  Town  he  paft, 
And  towards  the  Camp  pf  wonderous  Fame  does  hafl, 


TO« 


} 
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.  While  Midnight  Fogs  furround  his  aweful  Head; 
'  And  down  his  Locks  their  baneful  Poyfon  fhed  j 
The  wondring  airy  Damons  at  the  Vi «w, 
And  all  the  Ignis  Fatuuis  withdrew  * 
ffecatelet  fall  her  Charm-preparing  Weeds,    (treads  ^ 
Wondring  what  unknown  Pow'r  Earth's  Surface  ■> 
Which  more  than  that  .which  ftie  invokes,  fhe         > 
She  flies  all  frighted  with  erefted  Hair,     ,  |  dreads.-) 
_And  fcarce  her  BroomftafF  bears  her  thro3  the  Air  * 
From  his  dread  Prefence  every  evil  ran, 
Excspt  that  more  exalted  Evil,  Man : 
Not  the  firft  Race  of  left  corrupted  Fiends,^ 
Till  taught  by  Man,  knew  half  their  new  coined  Sins, 

Thrive  with  Majeftick  Pace  he,  walks  the  Round, 
Surveying  the  Pavilions  utmoft  Bound, 
And  ufelefc  Grandeur,  emy  where  he  found. 
Philippe  nor  thp  fam'd  Vharfalian  Field, 
Did  not  more  ugns  of  Glorious  A&ion  yeild* 
But  this  was  all  for  Shew,  tiot  Terror  made, 
^Tw^HmmJhm  Farce,  a  Siege  in  Mafquerade,   ■  - 

More  near  Reviews  it,  and  found  within, 
All  the  Degrees  of  Luxury  and  Sin  *    - 
Mfatias  Siijk  into  this  Common-lhore, 
Did  all  its  vile  and  nafty  Nufance  pour  * 
j*at  Sharpers,  Broken  Cuckolds,  Gamefters,  Cheats, 
What  Newgate  dUemko^jes*  find  here  Retreats  \ 
The  Grpom  and  Footman  from  th&r  Liv V  ftript, 
With  Scarf,  gay  Feather,  and  Command  equipt. 
Promotion  gives  to  Sauciuefs  Presence, 
And  Greatnefs  is  miftook  for  Infolence  * 
And  to  evince  their  Valour  every  Hour, 
Bamboo  the  Slaves  that  bow  beneath  their  PowV  \. 
Yet  tp  theCountry  Ladies  thefe  appp*S 
So  Novel,  Witty,  Bern  en  Cavalier , 
That  fcarce  a  tender  Heart  ia  left  behrncL 
Pray  God  a  Maidenhead  y oa  chanc  e  to  ,find ! 
The  Phantom  to  that  Quarter  firft  reforms, 
\lfhere  the  Ittuftrious  Gten'rals  keep  th^ir  Courts 


Q.4. 
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I- 

.   Great  Fever-^,  the  fcremoft  of  the  Grew,    .  ■- 

Whofe  Uncle  Tureiri  well  cou'd  fight  we  knowv 
He  whafo  often  does  repeat  the  Jeft,  •* 

How  fie  fubdu'd  the  Monarch  of  the  Wefi^       „  > 

(Or  wou'd  have  done,  had  he  not  been  undreft)        J 
This  rough  ftern  Hero  of  the  Britijli  War,  •% 

To  Neighbouring  Tents  is  always  born  in  Chair,      > 
For  fear  of  Incommodement  from  the  Air.  J 

II. 
It  wonders  what  did  Chur^-U  recommend, 
W^o  never  did  to  Deeds  of  Arms  pretend  ;; 
Love,  all  JiisA&ive  Youth,  his  Bus'nefs  wasf  •     - 
Love  that  belt  fuits  his  handfome  Shape  and  Face. 
But  Armies  are  like  Verfe,  whole  Doggirel  Lilies 
Are  here  for  Senfe,  and  there  for  gingling  Rhimes. : 
(Here  where  Bellona  lays  her  Armour  by, 
And  learns  to  be  more  charming  Company,  * 
Where  the  ill-manner'd  God  has  nought  to  d*>: ) 
Some  few  for  Fighting  are,  but  molt  for  Ihew  y 
Where  rich  imbroider'd  Cloaks  a  la  Campagne  *-  ; 
So  oftenihine,  unlefs  it  chandeto  rain. 
•     Then  Lord,  how  the  Sir  M.  will  fret  and  fling ! 
Undone,  'tis  fpoil'd,  e'er  ihown  before  the  King  $ 
In  perfum'd  Beds  adorn'd  they're  basking  laid,         •% 
As  fine  as  young  Birds  on  PerfiaH  Carpets  tread,        v   • 
That  o'er  the  fpacious  Floor  in  wanton  Pride  arejl  ' 

fpread-  ,  *    ' 

Like  Feafting  Gods  luxurious,  arid,  they  fey, 
As  arrant  Fornicators  too  as  they. 
None  come  amifs  when  Luft  their  Fancies  lead, , 
Akmend^  rior  the  fwteet-fac'd  Gantmede  5 
And,  like  thofe  Gods,  th^y  all  are.giv'n  to  Lova, 
But  none  we  hear  e'er  thunder 'd  but  old  %ve.      'r- 

r  .■'    '*'•  lit 


Here  one  the  Hero  a&s  hi  Lfr&is  Ajfrns, 
And  calls  his  Pamons  out  in  Wariike  Terr 
Tells  of  foft  Sieges,  Batteries,  and  Alarms  * 


} 


Jfow  the  Artillery  of  her  Eyes,  cfid  woundy 
And  ho\y  at  the  firlt  Ohfet  he  gaye  Ground : 

:  c 
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.  He  who  ne'er  yet  did  to  a Conqi leror  bow,  • '  ' 

Yet  kifles  and  adores  his  Fetters  now  $ 
!  While  all  the  Batteries  ever  heaflay-d, 
;  Have  been  againft  fome  Feinale  Fortlefe  Maid  • 
But  Lcroe-it^  who  has  lefs  of  Love  than  Pride/         ^ 
Being  with  gilt  Coach  and  Country-Houfe  fupply'd  \ 
Makes  that  attone  for  all  Defedts  befide.  ' J 

IV.    . 
There  lay  a  Youth  of^all  his  Wits  bereft, 
Who  this  Campaign  was  by  bis  Miftreft  left, 
A  naufeous  Strumpet,  Infolent  and  Loud, 
Falfe  and  Deftrudtive,  bafely  Born,  and  Proud. 
Oh  bubbPd  Fool !  thou  that  hadlt  Teen  thy  Fate 
Of  Cully  Oa-J/tfs  qu;ckly  fpent  IJftate :          * 
Collier  undone,  and  forty  Rake-hells  more, 
For  an  old  common  o'er  grown  flabby  Whore, 
Whofe  Bafjtard-rSon  may  vie  with  thee  for  Age 
A  Trader  twenty  Yeats  upoivthe  Staee : 
What  frbm  th'  expmfivb  Folly  couldft  thou  fee 
But  fhameful  Ruin,  laught  at  Infamy  >-  ■"•   *   \   - 
Thy  Eyes  I  know  were  open'd  long  before, 
But  ftill i he  Jilt  betray 'd  thee  to  the  Who^* 
Debased  thy  Noble  Spirits  io;  her  Rule,        !  * V 
An4  turnU  thy  once  fair  Fame  to  ridicule  * 
Debauch'd  thy  Senfe  with  £onverfation  ba'&,      '     : 

S!?^  E^"g^mp5>  WayW/a  numerous  Race, 
While  thou  the  treating  Cully  art  defpiYd,-      *'"' 
And  Cuckold  by  the  Slaves  thou  Gotoand  fetf.      ' 
Return,  thou  Prodigal,  frotffHufks  and,  Svtone'     ! 
Tne  Ruin  of  the  firtt,  was  Caufe  of  thine*.    "  - 
They  fay  tbdttVt  brave,  'give  us  this  Proof  of  it, 
And  we'll  believe  thou  can'ft  be  braver  yet  -v  - 
Thou'fl .yet  a. Nobler  Race  of  Life^o riin  •  ' 
Leave  fier — d  to  her  now  to  be  undone  -  * 


But  her  kind  Keeper  gone,  hisiiairie  wilt  fade  5. 
Love  Qxfc  when  'tis  an  Obligation  made:    '    • 


x< 
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ftom  drudging  City-Prig  ;advanc'd  to  be 
Right  Worfhipiul,  in  Place  of  High  Degree, 
Jtot  knew  not  how  to  manage  Quality  ^ 
And  thought  the  neareft  way  was  to  he  lewd, 
While  all  Degrees  the  Debauchee  purftfd  $ 
B«t  like  true  Cit,  did  always  over-doyr 
As  well  in  Lewdnefs,  as  in  Fafhions  too  y 
Drinking1*  his  leadine  YiteJim  darling  Sin, 
That  puinps  his  duller,  Inclination  in: 
Then  loud  as  Storms,  encouraged  for  all  Evil, 
Swears  and  invokes  by.  Healths  his. Guardian  DeviL  j 

By  ih&l<£  the  Poet  Elkxbutbwas  there, 
fo  make  them  §port>  for >  'twas  not  yet  the  Fair  *    C . 
With  mapjrf  more  too  fcaridalous  to  naipe,  '  ~ 

Whofe  Talgftfs  ace  two  Bware^Whore  JDrink  and  Game  i 
At  a  large  Table  they  werefeated  round,  * 

With  Bottl^  Snuih,,  foul  Bipfc,  and  CHafles  own'd; 

Boxes  and  Dice but:  whether  fal&or  true,, 

I  leave  it  to  the  Fools  that  Night  ihall  rue ; 
For  there  was^Country  Squire  and. City  Cully,  . 
That  canfe  to  fee  the  Shew,  look'd  to  by  BflUy, 
Where  bttbbted  o£  their  JGoin,  andhealed;are    / ' 
A  la  CampagHCsrr-  that  is  .with-  Chear  entire  i 
Daytime,  cries, w$,  each-Brig  im  Bvttock  brivgy 

jbti  let  ^forthwith  fdLfa  managing*,  

When  lam  bomitg,  ckaridipudgebrfsDrdifi^ 
Then  let  my  Natural  be  a  jfmp^  a  Pofifi, 
J  fink  her  jkmn~~* r  Then  makes-  fome  nafty  Jeft, 
And  Crowhs  it  with  a  Bumper  to.  the  Belt-, 
(And  -  calls,  ibr  3  Link-Boy,  .fit ears  his  Pegq!s  Niee^ 
;And  therefore  cannot  cteiLin  common  Yic^) « •     * 
Then  to  the  Height  of  Jimdiftfe  they  retire 
And  Ftap.-amft  extjnguifli  Bacchus  Fire. 

Thus  'tis  when  Men  forfdke  an  horieft  Trade* 
How  mtf^h.  the  better  Pedant  thou  hadft  ina(de  5 
Or  (  Bilking  lharp).  hadft  bully 'd  MP  and  <Wa, 
And  fcar'd;  the  trembling  Mortis,  of  the  Tqw$* 
This  was  "thy  Talent,  tHi  thy  proper  Sphere  *  ">  > 
fet  ftilLthis  part  of  thee.'mpaihfr  white  J*erey  \? 
That  thps  xapft  Chgat,  Qppsefs  at?d  Po«>i«^^  : 
y  ' "  '    '    , s  ■     '  *  '  '  Viom 

V  *  • 

\ 
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though  thus  much  by;  thy  Foes  muft  be  cdnfefs'd, 
atf  all  thy  roaring  Tribe,  thou  art  the  beft; 

The  rdt  fuch  Cowards,'  Sots,  fuch  hard  ned  Rogues, 
Jlafphemers,  Villains,  Rake-hells,  Swines  and- Dogs, 
Save  newer  Sins  than  were  to  Sodom  known,       %       •% 
^nd  if juft  Hegv'n  fhould  fend  his  Vengeance  down,  > 
There's  not  one  Lot  to  faye  a  finking  Tpwn,        .      -) 

But  numberlefs  and  endlefi  *twere  to  tell  " ' 

All  the  rank  Vice  that  fills  this  Local  Hell. 
All  which  the  Phantom'  does  in  haft  (urvey,  •  -\ 

He  fcents  the  Morning  Air,  and  muft  away,  > 

And  on  the  Eaftern  Hill  he  views  the  breaking  Dfcy.  J 
Yet  e"*er  he  goes  with  a  remof  fe  Extreme, 
Looks  back  and  Sighs  o'er  this  Jerufalem  *  * 

Nor  cqu'd  depart  till  like  the  Prophet  too, 
Inwhifpering out, pronounc'd thrice,  Wo,  woy  wo* 
And  then  methought  I  heard  a  hollow  Sound, 
Like  Ecchoes  that  from  Caves  and  Rocks  rebound  5 
And  thus  it  fpake—  Full  five  and  twenty  Tears  - 
I  Reign* d^  mthout  the  Noife  or  Toil  ofWarsy 
Bore  all  thi*  Indignities  of  Fa&ious  PoipV, 
And  font  my  Life  in  Danger  every  Hour-,  * 

Tet  rather  bad  refigtfd  it  up  in  Peace^ 
Than  owd  my  Safety  to  fuch  Brutes  as  tbefe+ 
Jt  beft  a  Scarcercrom  Rebels  to  affright,  < 

Put  them  to  JEtim,  and  fear ce  one  mil  Fight 

Ah^  great  Auguftus !  thou  deferu'd  an  Hoft 
Of  Heroes,  fuch  as  Ancient  Rome  produced  * 
Jrben  each  Commander  Jbould  like  Scipio  be±  "*} 

Or  rather  like  the  yet  more  God-like  thee^  £ 

Brave^  Temperate^  Prudent  to  the  loft  Degree.  * 

The  common  Rout  all  Sceva^  in  the  Field, 
Who  bore  a  iBoufand  Arrows  in  his  Shield. 
And  leaft  they  Jhoud  have  Souls  to  be  infpir^ 
And  by  thy  great  Example  to  be  firyd\ 
TbyConftancy  and  Valour  imitate, 
And  rcafe  at  once  thy  Ghry+  and  the  State. 
This  faid,  and  parting  with  a  pitying  Lo6k, 
Towards  his  Eternal  Hope,  his  way  he  took. 

1 

And 
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Aftd  bleft  his  Fate  be  cou'd  again  returri 
To  the  bleft  Confines  of  his  peaceful  Urtb 


mmm>m*+m t^^^.^,^1        |  I     I    !■ 


The  Ftorib  Satyr  of  Boileau  to  W.  "K. 

.1687. 

*  • . 

BElkveme,  JFt'fl,  that  thofe  who  have  leaft  Senfe> 
Think  they  to  Wifibm  have  the  ibfe  Pretence 
And  that  thofe  Wretches  who  in  Betblemaie^ 
Deferve  it  lefs  than  thole  who  put  them  there. 

The  haughty  Pedant,  fwoln  with  frothy  Name 
Of  Learned  Man,  big  with  his  Claflick  Fame ; 
A  thoyfand  Books  read  o'er  and  o'er  again. 
Does  Word  for  Word  moft  perfeflfiy  retain, 
Heap'd  in  the  Lumber-Office  of  his  Brain ; 
Yet  this  cramm'd  Scull,  this  undigefted  Mais, 
Does  very  ottep  prove  an  arrant  Aft  5 
Believes  all  Knowledge  is  to  Books  Confin'd* 
That  Reading  only  can  inform  the  Mind  * 
That  Senfe  mult  err,  and  Reafon  ramble  wide, 
If  Sacred  Jriftotle  ben't  their  Guide. 

While,  on  the  other  hand,  a  fluttering  thing* 
With  a  nil!  Roll*  and  three  pil'd  Crevat-ftring, 
Whofe  Life's  a  Vijit,  who  alone  takes  Care 
To  fay  fine  things,  write  Songs,  and  count  the  Fair* 
Laughs  at  the  mwky  Precepts  of  the  School, 
Calls  the  Learn'd  Writer  an  Authentick  Fool  * 
Swears  that  all  Learning  is  a  tiling  unfit 
A  well-bred  Perfbn,  or  a  Man  of  Wit  $ 
Names  proper  only  to  the  Sparks  o'th'  Town, 
And  damns  his  Scholar  to  his  Colledge  Gown* 

The  fierce  Bigot,  ;who  vainly  does  believe, 
His  banning  Zeal  can  Heaven  it  fedf  deceive  $ 
With  Saint-like  Looks  the  bleer-ey  "d  Crow  doesblifl<l> 
And  the  Jilt  Villain  damns,  all  Human  kind.' 

While  the  wild  Libertine,  that  Beaft'of  Prey* 
Who  bears  down  all  that  flops' him  in  his  way, 

-  Ranges 


The  fordid  Mifer,  a  meer  Lump  of  Clay, 
Man  e'er  from  its  grofs  Allav 
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Ranges  o'er  all,  and  takes  Ms  Savage  fill 
In  the  wild  Forreft  of  a  boundlefs  Will  t 
Swears  that  Heav'n,  Jwe\  and  Hell's  eternal  Pain, 
Are  the  fick  Dreams  of  a  diftemper'd  Brain, 
Tales  fit  for  Children,  a  meer  holy  Jeft, 
To  ftarve  the  People,  and  to  glut  the  Prieft 
The  fliarpeft  Satyrift  with  Poetick  Rage, 
Strives  to  reform  the  Vices  of  the  Age  \ 
Laughs  at  the  Fool^  and  at  the  ViUcdn  rails  $ 
Yet  rdly  reigns,  and  VittaHy  prevails  j 
While  the  crack'd  Skull  fhews  all  that  has  been  (aid. 
Leaves  Marks  on  nothing  but  the  Poet's  Head  * 
For  partial  Man,  try'd  by  himfelf  alone, 
Brcttefting  every  Sentence  hut  his  own  $ 
Severe  to"  all  Men,  to  himfelf  too  kind, 
Sees  others  Faults,  but  to  his  own  is  blind. 

It  was  refin'd  by  the  Soul's  Heavenly  Ray  $  J 

Whofe  Thirft  of  Wealth  encreafes  with  his  Store, 
And  to  fpend  lefs,  does  covet  to  have  more; 
Who  JHii<w-like,  to  feed  his  Avarice, 
Starves  in  the  Enjoyment  of  a  Golden  Wifh  * 
Thinks  hinrfelf  wife,  boafts  of  being  Provident, 
And  downright  Scraping  call  good  Management. 

The  Love  of  Wealth  is  Madnefi,  and  I  hate 
The  very  Troubleof  a  great  Eftate : 
Tis  perfedt  Dirt,  cries  the  vain  Prodigal, 
Mad  till  'tis  gone,  andwhetl  he  has  fpent  it  all, 
The  beggar'd  Fool  calls  himfelf  LiberaL 

Now,  weigh  them  both,  and  tell  me,  if  you  can* 
Which  of  the  two  feems  the  moll  prudent  Man : 
The  Gamefter  Swears  both  fhou'd  m  Bethlem  ber . 
That  Fortune-monger!,  maddeft  of  the  three, 
Whofe  Life,  whofe  Soul,  whofe  very  Heav'n  is  Play, 
At  which  the  Bubble  throws  them  all  away  > 
Who  every  Moment  waits  his  Deftiny 
From  the  uncertain  Running  of  a  Die  * 

Add 
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And,  if  He  chance  to  lofe,  thai  how  he  ftares  f 
Then  how  the  Fury,  with  his  briftled  Hairs, 
Curfes  Iiis  Fate,  Earth,  Hell,  and  Heaven  defies, 
Aid  with  Oath  heap'd  ori  Oaths,  he  florins  the  Skies 

I  could  name  Thoufands  more,  but  to  draw  all 
The  Shapes  of  his  falfe  reafoping  Aniinal,  # 
Wou'd  be  as  hard,  as  to  count  ail  that  die 
Each  Spring  and  Fall  by  Lavfr  and  Mercury : 
Or  fay,  How  oft  th'  impatient  Heir,  to  liave 
The  old  Man's  Wealth,  has  wifht  him  in  his  Graw 
A  Drudgery  fo  great  my  Pen  declines, 
Cdntent  to  jfum  up  all  in  thefe  four  Lines. 

GrecceltQafts  feven  Sages,  but  the  Story  lies, 
For  the  whole  World  ne'er  faw  one  truly  wife : 
All  Men  are  Mad  >  and  the  fole  Difference 
Lies  in  the  More  or  the  Lefa  want  of  Senfe. 


4— i 


The  Miracle ;  how  the  Dutcbefs  of  Modem 
(being  in  Heaven)  frayed" the  B.  Virgin 
that  the  Queen  might  have  a  Son,  and 
how  our  Lady  fent  the  Angel  Gabriel 
with  her  Smock  ;  upon  which  the  Queen 
was  with  Child. 

To  the  Tune  of,  0  Tenth,  thou  haifi  better  been  fi  arid  A 
Nurfe.    In  Bartholomew  Fair. 

t 

YOU  CatholickStatef-men  and  Church-men  rejoyce, 
And  praife  Heaven  s  Goodnefi  with  Heart  and 
witn  Voice  5 
None  jgreater  on  Earth  or .  in  Heaven  than  fhe. 
Some  lay  fee's  as  good  as  the  beft  of  the  Three. 
x    c       "  Her  Miracles  bold, 

Were  famous  of  Old, 
But  a  Braver  than  this*  was  never  yet  told  * 
*Tis  pity  that  every  good  Catholick  living,  ' 
Had  not  heard  on't  before  the  laft  Day  m  Thankf 

•     •  •  Tf 
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,  •    '  II. 

In  Lombardy-Land,  great  Modenas  Dutchefs 
Was  fnatch'd  from  her  Empire  by  Death's  cruet 
Clutches-, 

SVTien  to  Heaven  Ihe  came  (  for  thither  fhe  went ) 
Each  Angel  receiv'd  W  ivith  Joy  and  Content. 

On  her  knees  Ihe  fell  down, 

Before  the  bright  Throhe, 
And  begg'd  that  God  s  Mother  would  grant  hfef  one 
\        Boon-,  . 

JGive  England  a  Son*  (  at  this  Critical  Point ) 
Tojput  little  Orange's  Nofe  out  of  Toy nt.     - 

.  III. 

As  foon  as  our  Lady  had  heard  her  Petition; 
To  Gabriel,  the  Angel,  fhe  ftrait  gave  Commiflloni 
Shepluck'd  offher^mock  from  her  Shoulders  Divine, 
And  charged  him  to  hafteri  to  England's  fair  Queen: 

Go  to  the  Royal  Dame^ 

To  give  her  the  fame;       .    ,,    , 
And  bid  her  tor  ever  to  praife  my  Great  Name * 
For  I,  in  her  favour,  will  work  fuch  a  Wonder, 
Shall  keep  the  moft  Infolent  Hereticks  under. 

Tell  James  (  my  beft  Son  )  his  piatt  of  the  matter 
'Muft  be'witn  tnisonly  to  cover  my  Daughter  5 
£et  him  put  it  upon  herwith's  own  Royal  Hand* 
Then  let  him  go  Travel  to  vifit  the  Land  $ 

And  the  Spirit  of  Love 

f  Shall  come  from  above,  : 
Though  not  as  before,  in  form  of  a  Dove  v 
Yet  down  he  lhall  come  in  fome  likenefs  or  other, 
(  Perhaps  ljke  Count  Dada  Hnd  make  her  a  Mother. 

V. 
the  Mefiage  with  Hearts  full  of  ipaith  were  received; 
And  the  next  news  we  heard  \vas  Q  M.  conceiv'd  ; 
You  great  one*  Converted,  poor  cheated  Diflenters, 
Grave  Judges,Lords,Bifhops,and  Commons  Confehters, 

Ypti  Commiflioners  all,  ^ 

*     ,     Ecclefiaftica^    .  k  /£,*-  -r% 

From  ffi— ■■»■  »■  the  Dutiful,  to  Cz~+-~  the  Tall  *,  1 

R  V  Pray 
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Pray  Heav'n  to  ftrengthen  Her  Majefties  Placket, 
For  if  this  Trick  fail,  beware  of  your  Jacket. 


DIALOGUE. 

m.  \X7^ am*  ^a^  thus  perpiexM  > 

VV    Why  beyofid  Woman's  patience  vex'd? 
Your  Spurious  IfTue  grow  and  thrive, 
While  mine  are  dead  e'er  weltalive. 
If  they  furviv'd  a  nine  days  wonder, 
Sufpicious  Tongues  aloud  do  thunder  * 
Aud  ftrait  accule  my  Chaftity, 
For  your  damn'd  Infufficiency : 
You  meet  my  Love  with  no  defire, 
My  Altar  damps  your  feeble  Fire : 
Though  I  have  infinite  more  Charms 
Then  all  you  e'er  took  to  your  Arms-  v 

The  Prieft  at  th'  Altar  bows  to  me  $ 
When  I  appear,  he  bends  the  Knee. 
His  Eyes  are  on  my  Beauties  fixt  5 
His  Pray'rs  to  Heav  n  and  Me  are  mixt  * 
Confufedly  he  tells  his  Beads, 
Is  out  both  when  he  Prays  and  Reads. 

I  Travell'd  farther  for  your  Love, 
Then  Sbebas  Queen ,  111  fairly  prove. 
She  from  the  South ^  'tis  faid,  did  rome, 
And  I  as  far  from  Eaft  did  come. 
But  here  the  difference  does  arife,  ■ 

Though  equally  we  fought  the  Prize ^ 
What  that  great  Queen  defir'dfhe  gain'dj 
But  I  foon  lound  your  Treafury  drain'd 
Your  Veins  corrupted  in  your  Youth, 
*Tis  fad  Experience  tells  this  Truth: 
Though  I  had  Caution  long  before 
Of  which  I  now  too  late  deplore. 

J.  Pray,  Madam,  let  me  filence  breaks 
As  I  have  you,  now  hear  me  fpeak 

Theft 
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Thefe  Stories  fiire  muft  pkafe  you  well*, 
You're  apt  fb  often  them  to  tell. 

But,  if  you'll  fmooth  your  Brow  a  while, 
And  turn  that  Pout  into  a  Smile, 
I  doubt  not,  but  to  makeft  appear 
That  you  the  great'ft  Aggreflbr  a*e, 
I  took  you  with  an  empty  Purfe, 
Which  was  to  me  no  trivial  Curfe  $  , 

No  Dowry  could  your  Parents  give  * 
They'd  but  a  Competence  to  live. 
When  you  appeared,  your  Charniing  Eyes 
(  As  you  relate  )  did  me  furprize 
With  Wonder,  not  with  Admiration  ^ 
Aftonifhment,  but  no  Temptation : 
Nor  did  I  fee  in  all  your  Frame 
Ought  could  create  an  am'rous  Fl£me 
Or  raife  the  leaft  Defire  in  me, 

Save  only  for  Variety. 

I  paid  fiich  Service  as  was  due, 

Worthy  my  felf  and  worthy  you : 

Carefs'd  you  far  above  the  rate 

Both  of  your  Birth,  and  your  Eftate* 

When  I  loon  found  your  haughty  mind 

Was  unto  Sov'raignty  inclined  -, 

And  firft  you  praftis'd  over  me 

The  heavy  Yoke  of  Tyranny, 

While  I  your  Property  was  made, 

And  You,  not  I  was  ftill  obey'd; 

Nor  durft  I  call  my  Soul  my  own, 

You  manag'd  mev  as  if  I'd  none. 

I  took  fuch  meafures  as  you  gave, 

All  Day  your  Fool,  allNight  your  Slave. 
Nor  was  Ambition  bounded  here, 

You  ftill  refolve  you  Courfe  to  fteer ; 

All  that  oppofe  you,  you  remove  $ 

'Twas  much  you'd  own  the  PowVs  above. 

Now  feveral  Stratagems  you  try, 

Aud  Tm  in  all  forced  to  comply  5  ' 

To  Mother  Church  you  take  Recourfe, 

She  tells  you 'tmuft  be  done  by  force  j 

&2  And 


X 
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And  you,  impatient  of  delay, 
Contrive  and  Excecute  the  way. 

When  niounted  to  the  place  you  fought; 
It  no  Contentment  with  if  brought ; 
One  Tree  within  your  profpeft  ft6bd 
Faireft  and  talleft  of  the  Wood : 
Which  to  your  prolpefl:  gave  offence, 
And  it  muft  be  remov'd  from  thence^ 
In  this  you  alfo  are  Obey'd* 
While  all  the  Fault  on  Me  is  laid. 

Now  you  Was  quiet  for  a  while, 
As  flattering  Weather  feems  to  fmile, 
Till  buzzing  Beetles  of  the  Night 
Had  found  frefti  matter  for  your  fpight, 
And  fet  to  work  your  bufy  Brain, 
Which  took  Fire  quickly  from  their  Train* 
Some  Wife,  fome  Valiant,  you  remove, 
'Caufe  they  your  Maxims  don't  approve  y 
And  in  their  ftead  fucfy  Creatures  place, 
Which  to  th"  Employments  bring  difgrace ; 
tVhile  whatfoe'er  you  do  I  own,  f 

And  ftill  the  Dirt  id  on  Me  thrown. 

Strait  new  Chimaera's  fill  your  Brain* 
The  humming  Beetles  buz  again  -,  * 

A  Goal  Delivery  now  muft  be, 
All  tender  Confciences  fet  free  •  ;.: 

Not  out  of  Zeal,  but  pure  Defignr 
To  make  Diflenters  with  as  join, 
To  pull  down  Teft  and  Penal  Laws, 
The  Bulwark  df  the  Hereticks  Caufo 
The  fly  Diflenters  laugh  the  while, 
They  fee  where  lurks,  the  Serpent 's^ guile  5 
And  rather  than  with  us  comply, 
Will  on  our  Enemies  rely. 
The  Chieftains  of  the  Proteftaftt  Caufe5 
We  did  confine,  though  ?gainft  the  Laws  i 
But  fbon  was  glad  to  fet  'em  free, 
Fearing  the  giddy  Mobile. 

Now  all  is  turning  upfide  down, 
jLctad  MurmUrings  in  every  Town* 
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WeVe  Foes  abroad,  and  Foes  at  home. 
Armies  and  Fleets  againft  us  come : 
The  Proteflants  do  laugh  the  while,      * 
And  the  Diflenters  fneer  and  fmile  ^ 
But  no  afliftance  either  fends, 
'They're  neither  Enemies  nor  Friends. 

Now  pray  conclude  what  muft  be  done^ 
Confiilt  your  Otacle  of  ROME7 
For  next  fair  Wind  be  fore  they  come. 

On  the  Univerfity  of  Cambridge'.?  burning 
the  D.  of  Monmouth'jr  Picture,  16^5, 
who  was  formerly  the'  ChancettoW"*~-~In 
Anfwer  to  this  ^tieftiont 

* 

Jn  turba  Jemper  feqidter  forxunam   6?   odit  damnatos  ? 

By  Mr.  Stepney. 

YES,  fickle  Cambridge^  Perkins  found  this  true, 
Both  from  your  Rabble,  and  your  Doctors  too, ' 
With  what  Applaufe  you  once  reodv'd  his  Grace, 
And  begg'd  a  Copy  of  his  Godlike  Face^ 
But  when  the  fage  Vice-Chancellor  was  fure 
The  Original  in  Limbo  lay  fecure,  ^ 
As  greafyas  himfelf  hp  fends  a  Liftor 
To  vent  his  Loyal  Malice  on  the  Pidture* 
The  Beadle's  Wife  endeavours  all  (he  can 
To  fave  the  Image  of  the  tall  young  Man, 
Which  {he  fo  oft  when  pregnant  did  embrace, 
That  with  Wrong  thoughts  (lie  might  improve  he^Race^ 
But  all  in  vaifi,  fince  the  wiie  Houfe  confpirq 
To  damn  the  Canvas  Traytor  to  the  Fire, 
Left  it,  like  Bones  of  Sccmderbeg^  incite 
Scy  theucten  next  Harveft  to  renew  the'  fight : 
Then  in  comes  Mayor  Eagle  and  does  gravely  alledge, 
Hell  fiibfcribe  ( if  he  can  )  for  a  bundle  of  Sedge., 
But  the  Man  of  Clareball  that  proffer  refufes, 
'Snigsy  hell  be  beholden  to  none  but  the  Miifes : 
"•'-       "         iWi    '  R,  3  '     And 


246  P  0  E  MS   on 

And  orders  Ten  Porters  to  bring  the  dull  Reams 
On  the  Death  of  good  Charles,  and  Crowning  of  James : 
And  fwears  he  will  borrow  of  the  Provoft  more  fluff 
On  the  Marriage  of  Amy  if  that  ben't  enough 
The  Heads  left  he  get  all  the  profit  tliimfeff 
(  Too  greedy  of  honour,  too  lavilh  of  pelf) 
This  motion  deny,  and  Vote  that  Tite  Titiet 
Should  gather  from  each  noble  Dodtor  a  Billet. 
The  Kindnefs  was  common,  and  fi>  they'd  return  it, 
The  Gift  was  to  all,  all  therefore  would  burn  it : 
Thus  joining  their  Stocks  for  a  Bonfire  together, 
As  they  club  for  a  Cheefe  in  the  Parifh  of  Cbedder  * 
Confjfedly  crowd  on  the  Sophs  and  theDo&ors, 
The  Hangman,  the  Townfmen,  their  Wives  and  the 

•Pro&ros, 
While  the  Troops  from  each  part  of  the  Countries  in  all, 
Come  to  quafFhis  Confufion  in  Bumpers  of  ftale. 
But  Rofaliit,  never  unkind  to  a  Duke, 
Does  by  her-  abfence  their  folly  rebuke, 
The  tender  Creature  could  not  fee  his  fate, 
With  whom  flie  had  ,danc'd  a  Minuet  fo  late. 
The  Heads,  wlio  never  could  hope  for  fuch  Frames, 
Out  of  emry  condemned  Sixfcore  pounds  to  the  Flames 
Then  his  Air  was  too  proud,  and  his  Features  andft 
As  if  being  a  Tray  tor  had  altered  his  Phiz : 
So  the  Rabble  of  Rome?  whofe  favour  ne*er  fettles, 
Melt  down  their  Sejanus  to  Pots  and  Brafs  Kettles. 


Nulla  manere    diu,  nequx  vivere  carmi- 
nant  poilum,  quse  fcnbuntur  aque  no- 
N  toribus. 

By  Mr.  Alojfe,  T.  C  C. 

0 

HE  that  firft  faid  it,  knew  the  worth  of  Wit, 
Lov'd  well  his  Glafs,  and  as  he  drank  he  writ  j 
Vaft  was  his  Sojd,  and  iprakling  was  the  Wine, 
Which  ftrangely  did  infpire  each  Mighty  Line. 

The 
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The  wat'ry  Springs  of  Helicon  are  Theanw 

Fit  for  dull  Frefhmen,  and  dull  Do&ors  Dreams ; 

Not  Flood  of  Gwi,  or  Well  of  Ariftotle^ 

Yi^ld  half  the  pleafure  of  the  charming  Bottle  •, 

Poor  Scribes  then  that  Bread  and  Water  ufe, 

The  {lender  Diet  of  a  Bridewell  Mufe, 

Jks  eafily  may  Water  Poets  make,  ^ 

As  Coflfee  Pohcitians  does  create,  *  > 

The  two  Grand  Whigs  of  Poetry  and  State.  J 

When  Booths' on  Thames  Were  built,  and  Oxen  roafted, 

poets  the  ftrength  of  Waters  might  have  boafted  •, 

And  might  have  made  their  frozen  Verfe  to  pafs, 

As  well  as  he  that  put  out  Ice  for  Glafs  : 

Though  our  good  Plotter  otherwife  does  think, 

Our  Mother  Cambridge  kindly  bids  us  drink  5 

She  holds  the  Candle  and  tne  Sacred  Cup, 

And  as  th'one  wafteth,  cries,  Drink  t  other  up* 

^Twas  drinking  got  our  Anceftors  Renown, 

And  Claret  firft  that  dy'd  the  Scarlet  Gown. 

As  well  may  Dutchmen  without  Brandy  fight, 

As  EngUJI)  Poets  without  Claret  write. 

Not  moderate  Learning,  nor  immoderate  Feest 

Are  of  themfelves  fufficient  for  Degrees. 

Wine,  and  the  Supper,  muft  the  Adt  compleat  j 

And  he  does  heft  dispute  who  taft  does  treat : 

*Tis  Carnival^  and  we'll  the  time  enjoy, 

This  day,  and  next,  while  VVine  and  Wit  run  high, 

And  the  forty  days 
Preachers  in  vain  may  bid  the  Court  repent, 
But  Po^ts  fure  did  never  write  in  Lent. 
Now  in  the  game  of  Dulnefs  and  fmall  Beer  ■% 

Ye  Nothery  VVits  of  fam'd  St.  Johns .appear,   .  £ 

That  fcarce  tafte  Wine,  or  Wit  throughout  the  Tejr  f 
Had  (he,  who  by  the  pow'rful  Charms  of  Wine 
Transform'd  Ifqffes,  Men  to  Gruntling  Swine  * 
Had  flie  and  you  th'Experiment  try'd  again, 
By  contrary  efFe&s  ye  had  Poets  been. 
Neaft  the  pert  Fops  by  Title  dignifi'd, 
ty'ife  to  thexnfelyesj  and  Fools  to- all  befide, 

* 

R  4  Whom 
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Whom  Company  nor  Drinking  caa  refine, 

Blockifh  and  dull  beyond  the  Pow'r  of  Wine  * 

Wlio  after  the  firft  Bottle  ftilPs  the  fame,  -s  | 

Can  nQver  higher  raife  than  Anagram,  >! 

Or  at  moft  quibble  on  their  Dowdy's  Naihe.  J ! 

When  Whig  Religious,  Trimmer  Loyal  turns, 

\Vhen  Cambridge  Wives,  and  Bartmel  Whoresturn  Nuns, 

When  Curate's  Rich,  and  the  fat  Dodtar'spoar, 

When  Scholars  trick,  and  Townfmen  cheat  narnore: 

Wher*  am'rous  Fops  le^ve  hunting  handfom  Faces, 

When  craving  Beadle  begs  no  more  for  Places : 

Hopkins  and  Sternhold  with  their  paltry  Rhimes, 

Shall  pleafe  us  now,  and  take  with  future  Times  r 

And  Jfrater~drinhers  then  fhall  famous  grow,  ■% 

Settle  the  Poet  to  my  Lord-Mayor5*  Show  > 

Shall  Drydert^  Cowley  and  our  Duke  out-go,  J 

To  Mr.  Fleetwood  Sheph£rcJ.   ,  By  Mr.  Ph 

WHen  Crowding  Folks,  with  ftrange  IH  Face% 
Were  making  Legs,  and  begging  Places  $ 
And  fome  with  Patents,  (bme  with  Merit, 

Tired  oyt  my  good  LordD-— •— fs  Spirit : 

Sneaking,  I  ftood,  among  the  Crew, 
Defiring  much  to  fpeak  with  you. 
I  waited,  while  the  Clock  ftruck  thrice, 
And  Footman  brought  out  fifty  Lies$ 
Till  Patience  vext,  and  Legs  grown  weary, 
I  thought  it  was  in  vain  to  tarry : 
£ut  did  opine  it  might  be  better, 
By  Penny-poft  to  fend  a  Letter. 
Now,  if  you  mifs  of  this  £piftle^ 
I'm  balk'd  again,  and  may  go  whittle- 
My  Buiinefs,  Sir,  you  11  quickly  guefs^ 
Is  to  defirefome  little  Place, 
And  fair  pretentions  I  have  for>, 
l^uch  Need,  and  very  fmall  Defert 


YVheii 
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V^hen  e'er  I  writ  to  you,  I  wanted  * 
[  always  beggM^  you  always  granted*  ' 
Now,  as  you  took  me  up  wlien  little,    .  '  ■ 
pave  me  ijiy  learning,  and  my  Vittle : 
Askt  for  me,  frqjn  my  Lord,  things  fitting; 
Kind  as  I'd  been  your  own  begetting  •, 
Confirm  what  formerly  you've  given, 
Nor  leave  me  iyxv  in  Sn?  and  Seven 

As  S—d  has  left  Mutt.  St w. 

No  Family  that  takes  a  Whelp, 

When  firft  he  laps  and  fcarce  can  yelp, 

Negledts  or  turns  him  out  of  Gate, 

When  he's  grown  up  to  Dogs  Eftate ;  ^ 

NorParifh,  if  they  one  adopt 

The  fpurious  Barns  that  Strowlers  dropt, 

j^eave  5em  when  grown  up  lufty  Fellows, 

To  the  wide  World,  that  is,  the  Galfows : 
^lo,  thank  'em  for  their  Love,  that's  worfe," 

Than  if  they'd  throttPd  them  at  Nurfei ' 
My  Uncle,  reft  his  Soul,  when  Living 

flight  have  contriv'd  me  ways  of  thriving  * 

Taught  me  with  Syder  to  replenish 

My  Fatts  or  ebbing  Tid^  of  Rhenifli. 

So  when  for  Hock  I  drew  Prickt  YVhite^wane> 

Swear't  had  the  flavour,  and  was  r^ght  Wine  • 

Qr  fent  me  with  ten  Pounds  to  Furna- 

VaU\  Inn,  to  fome.  good  Rogue- Attorney  $ 

Where  now,  by  forging  Deeds  and  cheating, 

Fd  had  fome  handfbm  ways  of  getting. 

All  this  you  made  me  quit  to  follow. 

That  fneaking  Whey-fac'd  God  Jyollq. 

Sent  me  among  a  Fidling  Crew  ^ 

Of  Folks,  Fad  n^veir  feen  nor  knjeWg,  > 

Caliope,  and  God  knows  wl*or  4 

To  add  no  more  Invectives  to  it, 

You  fpoiPd  the  Youth  to  make  a  Poet. 

In  common  Juftice,  Sir,  there's  no  Man 

That  makes  the  Whore  but  keeps  the  Woman. 

Among  all  honeft  Chriftain  People 

^hae're,  breaks  Umbs.  maintains  the  Cripple. 
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The  linn  of  all  I  have  to  fay, 
Is,  that  you'd  put  me  in  fome  way, 
And  your  Petitioner  fhall  pray- 


There's  one  thing  more  I  had  almoft  dipt, 
But  they  may  do as  well  in  Poft-fcript  $ 
My  Friend  £ s  Jtf  ~— re's  prefer rrd, 


my  r  riena  l -s  m  ~— ues  preierr  a,  ^ ; 

Nor  would  I  have  it  long  obfov %  V 

That  one  Moule  eats  while  t'other^  ftarvU  1 ' 


■*— «-»T— 1— ^»— "^-^-»    *^4a>«>Ai 
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The  true  and  genuine  Explanation, 
Of  one  King  Jatne's  Declaration. 


W 


"Hereas  By  mHreprefentation  * 

(  Of  which  Our  felf  was  the  Occaiion  ) 
We  loft  our  Royal  Reputation, 
And  much  agamft  Our  Expectation, 
Laid  the  molt  Tragical  Foundation,  , 

Of  vacant  Throne,  and  Abdication  : 
After  mature  Deliberation, 
We  now  JLefolve  to  Sham  the  Nation 
Into  another  Reftauration  $ 
Promi.fing,  in  Our  wonted  Fafhion, 
Without  the  leaft  Equivocation, 
To  make  an  ample  Reparation.  ■ 

tAnd  for  Our  Reinauguration 
We  chufe  to  owe  the  Obligation 
To  Our  kind  Subje&s  Inclination, 
for  whom  we  always  fheiy'd  a  Paflion., 
And  when  again  they  take  Occafion 
To  want  a  King  or  Our  Perfwafion, 
Well  foon  appear  to  take  Our  Station, 
With  the  enfiting  Declaration. 
All  fhallbe  fafe  from  Rope  and  Fire, 
Or  never  mQre  beleive  in  J.  R. 
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W Hen  we  reflect  what  Defolation 
Our  Abfence  cattfes  to  the  Nation, 
We  would  not  hold  Our  felf  exempted 
From  any  thing  to  attempted, 
Whereby  Our  Subjects,  well  beguiTd, 
May  to  Our  Yoke  be  reconciled. 

Be  all  affiled,  both  Whigg  and  Tory,  ^ 

If  for  paft  Faults  you  can  be  forry,  > 

You  ne're  fhall  know  what  we'll  do  for  ye3  J 

For  His  our  Koble  Refolution  -^ 

To  do  more  for  your  Conftitution,  L 

Than  er'e  we'll  put  in  Execution.  j 

Tho'  fome  before  us  made  a  pother,  ** 

England  hath  never  fuch  another,  \ 

No  not  our  own  Renown'd,  Dear  Brother.  J 

We  have  it  fet  before  our  Eyes, 
That  our  main  Intereft  wholly  lies 
In  managing  witlj  fuch  Difguife, 
As  leaves  no  room  for  Jealoufies. 

And  to  encourage  Foes  and  Friends 
With  Hearts  and  Hands  to  ferve  our  Ends, 
We  hereby  Publifh  and  Declare 
(  And  this  we  do  becaufe  we  Dare  ) 
That  to  evince  We  are  not  fallen, 
Well  bury  all  paft  Faults  in  Woollen, 
By  which  you  may  perceive  we  draw 
( Our  wife  Refolves  from  Statute  Law : 
'  And  therefore  by  this  Declaration 
We  promife  Pardon  te  the  Nation* 
Excepting  only  whom  We  pleafe, 
Whether  they  be  on  Land  or  Seas. 
'  And  farther  Blood-fhed  to  prevent, 
We  here  Declare  Our  felf  cdntent 
To  heap  as  large  Rewards  on  all 
That  help  to  brings  us  to  White-haH) 
As  ever  did  Our  Brother  Dear 
At  his  Return  on  Cavalier  :• 
Or  we,  ro  Our  immortal  Glory7 
Conferred  on  Non-refifting  Tory, 
i:;'  '  *      •■'•'  Then 


\ 
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Then  be  afliir'd  the  firft  fair  weather  „ 

Well  call  a  Parliament  together,  I 

(  Chufe  right4  or  wrong  no  matter  whether  )  ) 

„  Y Vhere  with  United  Inclinatiton  % 

vVVell  bring  the  Intereft  of  the  Nation  i 

Under  our  own  Adjudication :  I 

With  their  Concurrence  well  Redrefi 
What  we  Our  felf  think  Grievances, 
All  (hall  be  firm  as  Words  can  make  it, 
Aiidifwepromife,  what  can  fhake  it  ? 

As  for  the  Church  well  ftill  defend  it, 
Or  if  you  pleafe,  the  Pope  fhall  mend  it, 
Your  Chappels,  Colleges  and  Schools 
Shall  be  fupply 'd  with  your  own  Fools : 
But  if  we  live  another  Summer, 
V  Ve'll  then  relieve  them  from  St,  Omer. 

Next  for  a  Liberty  of  Confcience, 
With  which  we  bit  the  Nation  long  fince, 
Well  fettle  it  asjirm  and  fteady, 
Perhaps  as  that  you  have  already. 

Well  never  violate  the  Teft, 
Till  'tis  Our  Royal  Intereft , 
Or  till  we  thkik  it  fb  at  leaft, 
But  there  we  muft  confult  the  Prieft; 

And  as  for  the  Difpenfing  Power 
( Of  Princes  Crown  the  fweeteft  Flower  }. 
That  Parliament  fhall  fo  explain  it, 
As  we  in  Peace  may  ftiH  maintain  it. 

If  other  A&s  fhall  be  prefented, 
Well  pafs  em  all,  and  be  contented^ 

letH— — ^  W — — \  and  old  C- j  -\ 

Draw  Bills  enough  to  load  three  Barges.  > 

We'll  give  them  thanks  and  bear  their  Charges :    J 
Whether  they  be  for  Partial  Trial,  -j 

Judges  Pride,  or  Self  Denial,  > 

For  Royal  Mines,  or  Triennial.  J 

What  ever  Laws  receiv'd  their  Fafhion 
Under  the  prefent  Ufurpation; 
Shall  have  Our  Gracious  Confirmation^ 

\  provided  ftill  we  fee  Qccafian, 

■       *  -  > •  •  •     ••■  *  Oaf 
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Our  Brother's  bifi  fettling  AO,  . 

fWhich  we  'tis  true  repealed  in  Fa&) 

well  be  contented  to  reftore, 

If  you'll  provide  for  Teagike  before  \ 

for  you  your  fdves  fhall  have  the  Glory 

To  re-eftablifti  wandriiig  Tory. 

But  now  ybu  have  fo  fair  a  Bidder, 
Tis  more  tlian  time  you  fhould  confide* 
What  Funds  are  proper  to  fupply  Us  ' 
For  that,  and  what  your  Hearths  faVe  by  Us  $ 
Therefore  confiilt  your  Ployhymne  *y 

To  find  another  Rhime  to  Chimney*  £ 

Or  if  I  bleed  the  Devil's  in  me.  j 

And  left  a  Projeffc  in  its  prime 

Should  be  deftroy'd  JFor  want  of  time, 

We'll  foon  refer  the  whole  Amount 

To  your  Comiffion  of  Account. 

Thus  having  tortur'd  Our  Invention, 

To  frame  a  draught  of  Our  Intention, 

By  the  Advice  of  if--- tan^  -% 

wife  Ely,  Femick^  arid  Tom  D \  *% 

And,  of  all  Ranks,  fome  Fifty  One,  J 

Who  have  adjufted  for  Our  coming 

All  Gimcrack'i  fit  for  fuch  a  Miimmirig, 

And  'tis  their  bufinefs  to  perfwade  you 

We  come  to  fuccoUr,  not  invade  you* 
But  after  this  we  think  it  Nonfence 

( Befides  it  is  agairift  our  Confcience  ) 

To  trouble  you  with  a  Relation,  -* 

Of  Tyranny,  and  Violation,  ? 

Or  Burthens  that  opprefs  the  Nation,  -* 

Since  yon  can  make  the  beft  Conftrudtoii 

Of  what  may  turn  to  your  Deftru&ion. 

But  fince  our  Enemies  would  fright  you, 

Telling  our  Debt  to  Trance  is  mighty, 

As  polttively  we  aflure  you, 

As  if  we  were  before  a  Jury. 

That  he  experts  no  Compensation  ^ 

For  helping  in  our  Reftauration,  > 

But  what  he  pains  in  Renutation i.  J 


But  what  he  gaias  in  Reputation 
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Arid  all  muft  own  that  know  his  Stofy 
How  far  his  Int'reft  ftoops  to  Glory ; 
Whofe  Generofity  is  fuch, 
We  doubt  not  hell  out-do  the  Butch. 
We  only  add,  that  we  are  come 
By  Trumpets  found  and  beat  of  Druca* 
For  our  juft  Titles  Vindicati€% 
And  Liberties  Corroboration* 

So  may;  we  ever  find  Succefi,  S 

As  we  intend  you  nothing  lefs  > 

Than  what  you  owe  to  olid  Queen  Befs.  ,    J 


ItWM^MM 


On  the  Death  of  the  Queen.  By  myLordCutt&r 


S 


HE's  gone !  The  Beauty  of  our  Die  is  fled  j 
_  '  Our  Joy  cut  off^  the  great  MJRIA  dead. 
We  faint  beneath  the  Stroake :  but  weep  no  more, 
Waft  not  our  Sorrow  to  a  Foreign  Shore  ^ 
tell  JLBlON's  Enemies  with  impious  Breath 
Prophane  our  Sighs,  and  Triumph  in  her  Death, 
Tears  are  too  mean  for  her,  our  Grief  fhould  be 
Dumb  as  the  Grave,  and  Black  as  Deftiny. 
For  fuch  a  Lofs  let  univerfal  Nature  mourn, 
And  all  things  to  their  foil  Diforder  turn*    / 

Ye  Fields  and  Gardens,  where  our  Sovereign  walk'd, 
Serenely  fmil'd,  and  profitably  talked, 
Be-  Gay  no  more  •,  but  wild  and  Barren  lye,  ^  -j 

That  all  your  blooming  Sweets  with  Her  s  may  die,  > 
Sweets  that  crown'd  Love,  and  foftned  Majeffy.     J 

Blefs'd  Princefs !  How  diftinguifli'd,how  ador'd ! 
How  much  above  ev'n  Kor  own  Sphere  She  fbar'd! 
Whilft  other  Monarchs  glory  in  their  State, 
In  Wealth  and  Power  contending  to  be  great  % 
She,  with  a  God-like  and  Heroick  Mind, 
Purfu'd  a  Greatnefs  of  another  Kind  ^ 
A  brighter  Diadem  than  Earth  could  give$ 
A  glorious  Name  that  ftould  for  ever  live; 

And 
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Jind  with  unweary'd  Vertoe  preffing  on, 
3ave  Luftre  to,  not  borrowed  from  a  Crown, 
tfor  was  this  Angel  lodg'd  in  common  Earth, 
■ier  Form  proclaimed  Her  Mind  z&  well  as  Birth ; 
So  graceful  and  fo  lovely,,  ne're  was  feen 
A  finer  Woman  or  more  awful  Queen: 
The  Gazing  Crowd  admir'd  Her  as  a  God, 
And  reverenced  the  Ground  whereon  (he  trod. 

Ye  gentle  Nymphs  that  on  her  Throne  did  w*it, 
And  help'd  to  fill  the  Brightnefrof  Her  State  •, 
Mourn  over  your  dead  Miftrefs,  fpeechlefs  mourn, 
Watch  Her  dear  Afhes,  and  attend  Her  Urn. 
She  cherifh'd  and  adorn'd  your  tender  Years, 
Preventing  ftill  the  fearful  Mothers  Cares  $ 
Whilft  all  with  ftuning  Gold  and  Purple  gracli, 
Your  Beauties  in  the  faireft  Light  were  placed. 
/  How  Majefty  is  fall'n !  As  if  the  Great 
Were  deftin'd  to  fhort  days  and  iiidden  Fate. 
0  Empire !  Thou  deceitful  treacherous  Good : 
How  falfe  thy  Smiles,-  tho'  hard  to  be  withftood! 
What  ftormy  Ills  thy  calmer  Brow  conceals! 
And  what  uncommon  Stroaks  a  Monarch  feels? 
See  where  the  glorious  Naff  cm  feinting  lies  $ 
The  mighty  Atlas  falls,  the  Conqueror  dies. 
0  Sir!  return,  to  Albion's  Help  return; 
Command  your  Grief,  and  like  a  Hero  mourn. 
If  You  fo*iakeus,we  are  loft  indeed  $ 
Your  Subje&s  now  Lament,  but  then  muft  Bleed. 
Think  what  a  Task  Your  Vertne  has  begun, 
And  be  not  weary  e're  your  Race  is  Run. 
That  Pow'r  that  form'd  You  in  the  tender  Womb, 
Then  laid  the  Scenes  of  all  Your  Toils  to  come, 
Decreed  that  You  ftiould  Europe's  Saviour  be, 
And  from  fierce  Monfters  purge  the  Earth  and  Sea  * , 
Monfters  of  Tyrants  that  opprefs  Mankind, 
And  fet  no  Bounds  to  their  ambitious  Mind. 
Succefs  and  Honour  wait  upon  your  Arms  5 
Heay'n  guide  your  Heart,&  guide  you  ftill  from  Harms. 
Maria  has  the  Crown  of  Glory  won  * 
And  may  You  Late  arrive  where  She  is  gone. 

Prologue, 
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Prologue*  by  the  E.  of  R— *-— f; 

GEntle  Reproofs  have  longjbeen  tryM  in  vain, 
Men  but  defpife  us  while  we  but  complain : 
Such  numbers  are  concerned  for  the  Wt6ng  fide, 
A  weak  refiftahte  ftill  provokes  theii4  Pride  * 
And  cannot  ftem  the  her cenefs  of  the  Tide. 
Laughers,  Buffoons,  with  an  unthinking  Crowd 
Of  gaudy  Fools,  impertinent  and  loud, 
Inliilt  in  every  corner :  Want  of  Senfe, 
Confirmed  with  an  outlandifh  Impudence, 
Among  the  rude  pifturbers  of  the  Pit, 
Have  introduced  ill  Breeding,  and  falfe  Wit : 
To  boaft  their  Lewdnefs  here  -young  Scourers  m< 
And  all  all  the  vile  Companions  of  a  Street, 
Keep  a  perpetual  Bawling  near  that  Dootj 
Who  Jbeat  the  Bawd  laft  Night,who  bilk't  the  Who*^* 
They  fnarl,  but  neither  Fight  nor  pay  a  Farthin^f 
A  Play-Houfe  is  become  a  meer  Bear-garden  5 
VVhere  every  one  with  Infblence  enjoys* 
His  liberty  and  Property  of  Noife-. 
Should  trvfi  Senfe,  with  revengful  Fire;  chine  dbwt^ 
Our  Sodom  wants  Ten  Men  to  fave  the  Town : 
Each  Parifh  is  infe&ed,  to  be  clear 
We  muftlofe  more  than  when  the  Plague  was  here: 
While  every  little  Thing  perks  up  ft)  foon>  s ": 

That  at  Fourteen  it  he&drs  up  and  dotfri:,  (Town,  y ' 
With  the  beft  Cheats  and  the  worftyVhorfesTth^      J1 
Swears  at  a  Play,  who  (hould  be  whipt  at  School, 
The  foplings  muft  in  timegrbw  up  td  rule^ 
The  Fafhion  ntaift  prevail  to  be  a  Fool. 
Some  powerful  Mufe,  infpir'd  for  our  defehce* 
Arife,  apd  fave  a  little  common  Sehfe : 
In  fuch  a  Caufe,  let  thy  keen  Satyt  bite* 
Where  Indignation  bids  thy  Genius  Write  i 
Mark  a  bold  leading  Coxctfmb  of  the  Town, 
And  lingle  out  the  Beaft,  and  hunt  him  ddWnf 
Hang  up  his  mangl'd  GaTcaft  on  the  Stage j 
To  fright  away  the  Yermm  bi the  Aget  , 
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O*  MtltingJotik  the  Plate :  Or]  theVijs  JW'i 
•    .  Farewei,  1^97. 

L  ^ Aids  need  iH)  morc.tljcir  Silver  Pits-jJots  icbuitfj 
VJL  They  now  touft  fog  fike  ^ray tors  to  $\t  Tower : 
quick  difpatch  !  nofopacr  arc  ihcjy  coraet 
at  ev'ry  Vcffcl  there  receives  its  t>oom ;  ,    y  •'  ' 
p  Lawcondcmn'dto  take  their  fiery  tryalj  Ji  —   ' 
.  fenrence  that  ^droits  of  no  denial.       . 
refumptjuoitf  Pift-pof  ir  how  doft  thou  offend  ? 
Jompclling  Females  on  phe  Hams  ro  bend  ? 
b  Kings  and  Queens,  we  humBly  bovi.  the  Knee : 
ut  QueenS  thcjnjfclves  re  fore'd.  ra  Repp,  to  tfiec  j 
V)  tbec  they  cringe,  ana  wjth  i  ftrainirig  Face, 
Ticy  ;CUce  their  Grief,  by, opening  their  Cafe. 
a  times  of  need  thy  help  they  di<Timpk)re> 
Lnd  oftto eafe (heir  Ailments  made  thee  roar. 
Jnder  their  Bed  thou  f^ill  hadft  heen  conceaf  d>f 
Ind  ne'er  but  on  Neccflky  rf  yeal'3  : 
Vhen  over  chared,  and  irj  Extremity* 
rhcir  deleft  Secrets  theyjdifcl^s'd  to  thee, 
-ong  ha$(th0u  bepn  a  Prifyner  defp  confin'd, 
tut  Liberty  is  now  for  thee.dejfign'd, 
Fhou,  whop  fo  many  Beauties  have  enjoy'df,' 
low  in  another  ,ufe  (had  Be  employed j 
Lnd  with  delight  be  hapdled  ev'ry  Day/ 
bid  oftner  occupied  a  better  way* , 
pit  crafty  Workmen  firft  muft  thee  refine,  <. 
Fo  purge  thee  from  thySoder  and  thy  Br  in?.* 
When thou*  trar$fofm\Jipto another fhape, 
SfraU  make  the  World  rgoyce  at  thy  Efcape  j 
&nd  from. the  Mftit  in  Triumph  ftall  be  fenr,    4 
Hew  Coin  d,  and  Mill'd,  to  ev'ry  Hearts  content/ 
Welcome  to  all,  then  proud  df  thy  rew  Vamp, 
fearing  the  Pafport  of  a  royal  St^mp^     , 
tad  pafi  as  currant,  pleafant,andas  free, 
Is  that  which  hath  fo  often  pafs'd  i^to  theo 
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Tunbridge-Wf II*.  v  fy  the  Bart  $.  U 

chcftct,yittttr.JO.  .1675. 

AT-fi vc  this  Mom,  whep  Pi*fc*  rais'd  his  head 
From  Thetis  Lap,  I  rais'd  my  felf  from- Bed  J 
And  ifcoiinitng  Steed,  I  trotftd  to  the  Waters, 
The  Rendevouzc  of  Pool,  Buffoons  ahdPraters, 
Cuckolds,,  Whores,  Citizens,  their 'Wivtif  am) 

(Dttu 

My  fqueemUh  Stomach,  I  wifh  Wine  had 

To  undertake  the  Dofe,  itwaspi*ferib#d: 

But  turning  Head  a  curfedfiiddrin  Crew, 

That  innocent  Provifion  overthrew,     i 

And  without  drinking,  mstdc  intPvr&  afidSjxw. 

From  CoiCh  and  Six,  a  Thing  unwfcaldy  tatty 

-  Whom  lumber  Cart,  more  decent lywobld hold: 

As  wife  as  Calf  it  fook'd,  as*'bigas  Bully,      « >  *    if! 

But  handled,  prov'd  a  meer  Sir  Nichols*  Calfy  5  .•*■  >   A 

A  Bawling  Fop,  a  Natural  Ndies;  add^c*  *•' 

He  dar'd  to  Cenfure,  to  be  thought  a  Wk.  ?: 

To  make  him  more  Ridicutous  in  fpight,  * ' 

Nature  contrived  the  Fool  fhotild  be  a  Knight : 

"  How  wife  is  jNature  when  fte  does  difpence, 

€c  A  large  Eftate  to  cover  want  of  Sence, 

M  The  Man's  a  Fool,  *tistrue,  but  that's  ntf  winter, 

"  For  He's  a  mighty  Wit,  with  thofe  that  flatter}  '■• 

"  Bur  a  poor  Blockade  is  a  wretched  Creature, 

Tho*  he  alone  was  difmal  fight!  Enough, 

His  Train  contributed  tofet  him  off, 

All  of  his  Shape,  all  of  the  felf-fame  Stuff. 

No  Spleen  or  Malice  need  on  them  be  thrown, 

Nature  has  done  the  bufinefs  of  Lampoon, 

And  in.their  Looks  their  Characters  are  /hown. 

Endeavouring  this  irkfome  fight  to  baulk, 

And  a  more  irkfome  noife  their  (illy  Talk  j 

I  filently  flirunk  down  to  th'  lower  Walk. 

But  often  when  we  would  Cbaubdis  ftuni  * 

Down  upon  Scytta  'tis  our  Fate  to  runj  * 

For 
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For  here  it  was  my  curfed  luck  to  find» 

As  great  a  Fop,  tho'  of  another  kind. 

A  tall  ftiff  fool,  that  walk'd  in  Spanifli  guifc,  > 

The  Buckram  Puppet  never  ftirr  d  his  Eyes,  > 

But  grave  as  Owl  t  iook*d,  as  Woodcock  wife.        .'  J 

He  (corns  the  empty  talk  of  this  mad  Age, 

And  fpeaks  all  Proverbs,  Sentences,  adage  j 

Can  with  as  great  folemnity  buy  Eggs, 

As  a  Cabal  can  talk  of  their  Intrigues j 

Afaftcr  6th'  Ceremonies,  yet  can  difpence, 

"Withthe  formality  of  talking'  fence. 

Prom  hence  unto  the  upper  end  Iran, 

Where  a  new  Scene  of  Foppery,  began  ; 

A  tribe  of  Curates,  Ptiefts,  Canonical  Elves*  ? 

Were  company  for  none  befides  themfelves : 

They  got  together,  qach  his  Diftemper  told, 

Scurvy,  Stone,  Strangury  ;  and  fome  were  bold* 

To  charge  the  Spfeeh  to  be  their  Mifery, 

And  on  that  wile  Dffeafe  bring  Infamy. 

But  none  there  were  fo  modeft  to  com  plain  y 

Of  want  of  Learning,  Honefty  or  Brain,  > 

Thegeneral  Difeafes  of  thar  Train.  ■* 

Theie  call  themfelves  AmbafFadors  of  Heaven* 

Saucily  pretending  a  Commiffion  given : 

But  ftiould  ah  Indian  King,  whofe  fmall  Command, 

Seldom  extends  t'above  ten  miles  of  Land  ^ 

Send  forth  fuch  wretched  Fools  on  an  Embaffage, 

He'd  find  but  fmall  effect,  from  fuch  a  Mcfl'age. 

Uftning,  I  found  the  Cobb  of  all  the  Rabble, 

Was  pen  *  Bays,  with  Importance  comfortable ; 

He  being  rais'd  to  an  Arch-deaconry,  *  Tarktr 

By  trampling  on  Religious  Liberty; 

Was  grown  1©  fat,  and  fo:k*d  fo  big  and  jolly,         } 

Not  being  difturb'd  with  care  and  melanehollv,         > 

Tho*  Marytl  has  enough  exposed  his  folly  :  ' 

He  drank  to  carry  ofFfome  old remains, 

His  lazy  dull  Diftemper  left  in's  Veins  j 

Let  him  drink  on,  bat  'tis  not  a  whole  Flood,  ^ 

Can  give  fijfficient  fweetnefi;  to  his  Blood,  > 

Or  make  his  Nature  or  hi*  Mannas  goo4.  %  J 

M  '  Next 
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Next  after  thefe,  afulfom  Irijh  Crew, 
Qf  filly  Macks  were  offered  to  my  view  ; 
•.  The  things  they  talk,  but  hearing  what  they  fci<U 
*  I  hid  my  lelf,  the  kindnefs  to  evade;  -  *. 
Nature  has  plac'd  thefc  Wretches  below  (corn, 
They  can't  be  call'd  fo  vile  as  they  were  born. 
Amidftthe  crowd,  next  I  my  felf  cbnvey'd 
For  now  there  comes  (White-Waft,  ind  Paint 

If  other  and  Daughter,  Miftrefs  and  the  Maid, 
And  Squire  with  Wig  and  Pantaloons  difplay'd ; 
But  neVe  could  Conventicle,  Play  or  Fair,      ,.  :i\ 
For  a  true  Medly,  with  his  Herd  compare.  ;J 

Here  Lords,  Knights,  Squires,  Ladies  and  Countefid 
Chandlers,  Mum,  Bacon,  Women  and  Sempftreftt 
Were  mix'd  together,  >  nor  did  they  agree, 
More  in  their  Humours,  thad  tfinr  Quality. 
Here  waiting  for  Gallant,  voting  Darofel  ftood,  • 
Leaning  an  Cane,  and  Muffled  up  in  Hood: 

-,  The  would  be- wit— -whofe  bunnefs  *r was  to  wo<V 
With  Hatremovfd,  and  iolemn  fcrapes  ofSbobe; 
Bowing  advanced,  then  he  gently  Ibrugs, 
And  ruffled  Fort-top  he  in  order  tugs; 
And  thus  accofts  her,  u  Ma*dam,metninks  the  W 
"  is  grown  much  more  fcrenc  fince  you  came  hit 
il  You  influence  the  Heavens  j  and  ftould  the  Sun, 
"Withdraw  himfclf  to  fee  his  Rays  out  Hone  j 
44  Your  Luminaries  would  fupply  the  Morn, 
"  And  make  a  Day,  before  the  Day  be  boirn. 
tVkh'Mjuth  fcrew'd  up,  and  auk  ward  winking  E] 
And  bred  (hruftjbrward  j  Lord,  Sir,  fte  replies : 
It  is  my  goodnefs,  and  not  your  deferts, 
Which  makes  you  Hie w  your  Learning,  Wit  and 
Hcpuzzkd,  bites  his  Nails,  both  to  difjplay 
The  Sparkling  Ring,  and  think  what's  next  to  fay 
And  thus  breaks  out  a  f reft,  Madam,  fgad, 
Your  ^uck,  laft  Nigh):  at  Cards  was  mighty  bad 

,  ArCvibbidge  j  Fifty  nine,  and  the  next  fliew, 
to  make  your  Game,  and  yet  to  want  thofeTwo, 
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^~d— me,  Madam,  Vm  the  Son  of  &  Whore, 
:  in  my  Life,  I  f«iw  rhe  like  before. 
"o  Pcdlcr's  Hal!  he  drags  her  foon  and  fays, 
Tie  fame  dull  fluff  a  thoufand  different  ways  ; 
\xA  then  more  fmartfy  to  expound  the  Riddle 
)f  all  his  Prattle,  gives  h*r  a  Scotch  Fiddle. 
Juke  tir*a  with  this  mqft  difmal  fluff  j  I  ran 
Vhere  were  twq  Wives,  and  Girl  juft  fit  for  Man, 
foort  washer  Breath,  Looks  Pale,  and  Vifage  wan. 
>me  Cunify'spaft,  and  the  ql^  Compliment,  > 

f  being  glad  to  fee  each  other  fpew: 
fith  Ham  in  Hand  rhey  lovingly  did  walk, 
^nd  one  began  thus  to  renew  the  Talk/  * ' 
[  pray,  good  Madam,  if  it  may  be  thought 
No  Ructenefs,  what  caufe  was(t  hither  brought 
h>ur  Ladifhip  ?  She^foon  replying  fmil'd, 
Wc  have  a  good  Eftare,  but  ne're  a  Child  * 
And  I'm  informed  thefe  Wells  will  make  a  barren 
Woman,  as  fruitful  as  a  Cony-warren. 
The  firft  returned  j  for  this  Caufe  I  am  come, 
Por  I  <can  have  noQuietnefs  at  Home. 
ffty  Husband  grumbles  tho*  we've  gotten  one* . 
This  poor  young  Girl*  and  mutters  for  a  Son* 
And  this  difturb'd  with  Head- acb,  Pangs  ^nd  rhrtt^*, 
Is  full  Sixteen,  and  yet  had  never  7>*/t.  '  , 
Sheanfwer'd,  ftrait,  get  her z Husband,  Madam  i      . 
I  Married  at  that  Age,  and  never  had  'tm ; 
Was  juft  like  her,  Steel  Waters  let  alofte, 
A  Back  of  Steel  will  bring  them  better  down. 
And  tentoone^  but  they  themfehreswHi  try, 
The  fame  way  to  encreafe  their  Family. 
Poor  filly  Fribble  who  by  Subtilty 
Of  Midwife,  trueft  Friend  to  Lerchery  $ 
Pcrfwaded  art  to  be  at  Pains  and  Charge, 
^V>  give  thy  Wife  occafion  to  enlarge 
Thy  filly  Head.    Some  here  Walk,  Cuff  arid  Kick- 
^ith  brawny  Back  and  Legs  potent \  ■;     . 
Who  more  fubftanrially  will  cure  thy  Wife, 
And  loher  halfDeiad-Womb  rcflore  new  Life/ 
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From  thefe  the  Waters  got  their  Reputation 

Of  good  Affiftance,  unto  Gener^ion. 

Some  warlike  Men  were  now  got  to  the  Throng, 

With  Hair  ty'd  back*  fmging  a  bawdy  Song : 

Not  much  afraid,  I  got  a  nearer  View, 

And  'twas  my  chance  to  know  the  Dreadful  Crew  : 

They  wtre  Cadets,  that  feldom  did  appear, 

Damn'd  to  the  ftint  of  Thirty  Pounds  a  Year, 

With  Hawk  on  Fift,  or  Greyhound  led  in  Hand, 

They  Dog  and  Foot-boy  fometimes  to  command  j 

But  now  having  trira'd  a  lcafh  of  fpavitfd  Horfe,      ^ 

With  three  hard- pincht- for  Guineas  in  their  Purfe    V 

Two  rufty  Piftols  Scarf  about  their  Arfc-^-  3 

Coat  lin'd  with  Red,  they  hare  prefum'd  to  fwell  j 

This  goes  for  Captain,  that  for  Coilorte J : 

Ev'n  foBear  Garden  Ape,  on  his  Steed  mounted, 

No  longer  is  a  Jackanapes  accou  nted, 

But  is  by  Vert ue  ofhis  Trumpery,  then 

CalTd  by  the  Name  of  the  young  Gentleman  1 

Blefs  me !  thought  I,  what  Thing  is  Man  that  thus 

In  all  his  fbapes,  he  is  ridiculous. 

Our  fclves  with  noifc  of  Reafon  we  do  pleafe, 

In  vain,  Humanity's  our  worft  Difeafe, 

Thrice  happy  Beafts  are,  who,  becaufe  they  be 

Of  Reafon  void,  are  fo  of  Foppery . 


A  Satyr  agaiufl  Brandy. 

FArewel  thou  Stygian  Juice,  which  does  bewitch, 
From  the  Court  Bawd,  down  to  the  Country?    i 

(Bitch- 
Down  tq  thy  Native  Hell,  and  mend  the  Fire  j 
Or  if  you  rather  choofe  to  fettle  nigher, 
Defcend  to  the  Dull  Clime  from  whence  you  canje, 
"Where  Wit  and  Courage  may  require  the  Flame  5 
Where  they  Caroufe  in  their  Vtfuvian  Bowls, 
Tq  crufli  the  Quagmire  of  their  Spungy  Spub. 

'  Had 
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Had  Dw  for  thy  Scotdi^  Mod/hire  cry'd, 
Abraham  v\  piry,  had  his  fuit  deny'd. 
Or  Aw**-  kkrtwn  thy  fore**  the  Martyrs  Flood, 
Had  fez* don  thee,  andfav'd  the  Nation  Wood, 
Eflcnce  of  Ember,  Scum  .of  melted  Flint,  . 
With  all  its  dative  Sparkles  floating  in't ;; 
Sure  the  black  Chymift,  with  his  Cloven  Fogr, 
AH  Etna's  Sim  pterin  his  Lymbeck  pur  ?    . 
And  doubly  Still'd,  nay,  Quintifcenc'd  thy  Juice, 
To  Charcoal  Mortals,  for  his  future  ufe. 
Fireflrip  to  Nature  who  daft  doubly  ;  wpund, 
For  they  who  grapple  thee,  arc  Burnt  and  DrownVJ, 
So  when  HeaVn  prefc'd  th'  Auxiliaries  of  Hell, 
A  fcorching  Storm  on  Curfed  Sodom  fell  j 
And  when  its  (ingle  Plague  could  not  prevail, 
*s££fft  was  fcaird  with  kindled  Rain  and  Hail, 
So  Natures  Feuds  are  rcconcifdco  Thee, 
Thou  two  great  Judgments  in  Epitomy, 
Gods  paft,  and  future  Judgment  breath  in  you, 
A  Deluge,  and  a  Conflagration  too, 

View  yonder  Sot,  I  <Jo*nt  mean  S    » 
GrilTd  all  oVe  with  thee  from  Head  to  Foot  : 
His  greafy  Eye-lids  fhow'd  above  their  pitch, 
His  Face  with  Carbuncles,  and  Rubies  Rich : 
His  Scull  inftead  of  Brain,  fupply'd  with  Cynder, 
His  Nofe  turns  all  his  Hankerchiefs  to  Tyrider : 
His  feeble  Head  fcarce  heave  the  Liquor  in,. 
His  Nerves,  all  crackle  in  his  Parchment-skin  t 
His  Stomach  don't  concoft,  but  bake  his  Food, 
His  Liver  even  vitrifies  his  Blood. 
His  Guts  from  Nature's  Drudgery  are  freed, 
And  in  his  Bowels  Salamanders  breed. 
He  breaths  like  a  Smiths  Forge,  and  wets  the  Fire, 
ftot  to  allay  the  Flame,  but  raife  it  higher. 
He's  grown  to  hot  to  think,  too  dull  to  laugh, 
And  ftcps  as  tho'  he  walk'd  with  Finders  Staff. 
The  moving  glafs-houfe  lighten  in  his  Eyes,  ^ 

Singes  his  Cloaths,  and  all  his  m  arrow  fry  s,  S- 

Glo^i?  for  a  ytfute,  theo  io  Allies  dyes.  J 

B  4  But 
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But  hold  ;  left  I  the  Saints  dire  Anger  merit, 
By  (timing  theft?  Auxiliary  Spirits,  *>  • 

I  hear  of  late,  whate'rethe  wicked  think, 
Thou  att  reform'd  and  turn'd  a  Godly  Drink:: • 
For  fince  the  publick  Faith,  for  Plate  did  whiafele, 
And  fan^ifiedTthy  Girl  toith  Hajm*ti&  Thimble;    * 
Thou-  lefts  thy  old  Bad  Company  of  Vermin, 
The  fw^aring  Porters,  and  the  drunken  Cafr-men  ; 
And  the  lewtf  drivers  of  tfte  Hackny  Coachfcs, 
And  now  take  uji  with  Sage  Difcrect  Debauches : 
Thou  freely  dropft  upon  Gold  Chains,  and  /any  - 
AndSots  of  Qualiry  thy  Minions  arc. 
No  more /hall  thou  foment  an  Alehoufe  brawl, 
But  the  more  fober  Riots  of  GuiUHaU:     *     , 
Whereby  thy  Spirits  fallible  Dire&ioh, 
The  Reprobated  ftdod  Poling  for  Eieftion. 
Go  then,  thou  Emblem  of  their  torrid  Zeal,  } 

Add  Flame  to  Flame,  j*hd  theft;  ftiff  Tempers  heal,  > 
Till  they  grow  du6tite  tdthc  publick  Wcih     '  -   J 
Yet  one  word  more,  now  vfe  are  out  of  hearing, 
Many  have  dy'd  with  drinking,  forae  with  fwearing. 
If  thefe  two  Ills  fhould  in  Conjun&ion  meer,  * 

The  Graft  would  quickly  grow  in  every  Street  : 
Save  thou  this  Nation  from  the  double  Blow,  r 
And  keep  thy  fire  from  Salamanca  T.  O.    ' 

»  .  ,    •  i      ,i       .r- 

'  ,  ?'■  *  "  #•-'    «  '<■  •*» 

;   ».     '        .»      .  ■/:..'.■*  ...... 

0*  the  Infanta  of  pQttuga^. 

.  *r      i  - 

I. 

HO*  Cruel  *as  Jlanzo's  Fate, 
To  fix  his  Love  fo  high  j 
That  be  maft  pcrifh  for  her  hate, 
Or  »r  het  Kindneft  <h7e  ? 

Tortured  and  Mangl'd,  Cut  and  Maurfd* 
1'th'  mintf  of  all  his  Pain, 
tie  with  his  djftng  Breath  prochim'd,     . 
5  'Twas  better  than  Difdain.  * 


in. 

HieGcntk  Nymph  long wicedcugn\^ 
For  <hc  proud  Mounficurs  Bed  j        x 

Now  to  a  Holy  Goal  confin'd, 
Drops  Tears  ibr  every  Bead. 

1  W-      .  ■ 

m  me,  ye  Goto,  \(  when  %  Kfeg 

differs  for  Impotence ; 
If  Love  be  (uch  a  thing, 
1  What  can  be  Innocence  ?    . 


i^rtMW^I 


;;.;• 


■%•■■ 

LEt  Ancients  boat  no  mote, 
Their  lewd  Imperial  Whore  i 

Whole  everlafting  Luft, 
Sorviv'd  her  Body'*  laftThruft. 
And  when  that  tranfitory  Daft 
Had  no  more  Vigour  left  in  ftore, 
Was  ftyi,  as  rreHi  and  active,  as  before. 

1. 

Her  Glory  nwft  give  place, 
To  one  of  Modern  Britifh  Race  j 

Wfrofe  every  daily  Aft  «cecds  ......... 

The  others  moft  tranfeendent  Deeds : 

She  has  at  length  made  good, 

That  there  is  Humane  Flelh  and  Blood, 

£  yen  able  to  out-do, 
AHtiiattheirloofcftWiiliespromptthcm  to. 

When  tVhas  Jaded  ouite, 

3?  almoft  Boundlefs  appetite  j      , 
oy*d  with  the  Choiccft  Banquets  Of  Delight, 
She'll  ftili  tru4ge  on  in  taftelefs  Vice,    ' 
,  (As  if  fte  finn'd  for  Exercife) 
pi&bling  ftoutcft  Stallions  every  hour, 

•     u        ■  •       •  '■         »  And 


w  * 

Granting  your  Principle  that  Rcrfons  ufc, 

Is  not  to  curb,  but  make  Scnfe  more  profufe.     ,     j 

For  tho*  Mans  Life  more yig'jpus  is  than  Brutes,       < 

His  pander  Reafon  can  contrive  Recruits,  j 

For  its  defe&s  what  §ins  the  fenfual  Man 

Can't  do  alone  the  reafonable  can. 

With  ufefiil  Will  for  Senfuality, 

A  half  Unfafhipa'd  Sinner  doth  deffcry 

His  Modefty  debaucht  who  can  tell  why ; 

That  ftirs  up  flow  pae'd  Loft  by  Agrument, 

Who  tifd  Senfegive  no  Diver tifement, 

But  call  for  more  when  all  its  Siqis  fpent, 

And  tho9  the  flagging  Wretch  would  be  consent, 

Difabled  from  more  Vice>  nqw  to  repent. 

Upbraiding  Rea(qn  (corns  f  he  puny  Motion, 

Bids  it  chear  lip,  and  gives  it  Mother  Potion, 

1111  after  all  when  Nature  hath  given  (Are, 

And  Art  can  buoy  up  aged  Seme  no  more, 

Bcafon  referves  this  Remedy  at  laft, 

To  think  thofe  Plcafures  which  it  cannot  taft  >y 

In  ibis  the  thinking  Fool  may  become  wife, > 

And  ya  think  on  to  that  his  thinking  lies 

In  Notions  of  Venereal  Mifteries. 

Hence  fprung  the  reafoning  Art  in  former  Days 

Of  Spbmftririx  Ofck%  and  the  modern  Ways, 

By  Baths,  Laftivioip  Pictures*  Jigs  and  Plays? 

If  this  be  Reafons  ufeno  more  well  call 
Glodim  incontinent  but  rational, 
And  boaft  the  Reafon  of  SarJanapaL 
Reafon  nick  nam'd  like  Quaker  new  found  Light, 
One  while  calfd  Spirit,  alias  Appetite j 
A  ftupid  Reafon  which  none  will  defend, 
But  he  that  has  with  Brutes  one  common  End  j 
Debating  Reafon,  corrupting  every  Afs, 
Even  with  my  Lord  in  the  lame  reafoning  Glafs  . 
I'll  be  no  Student  in  this  Learned  School,      ~ 
f  d  rather  be  the  human  thinking  Fool, 
A  cloifter'd  Coxcomb  able  to  converfe     ' 
(Although  alone,)  with  the  whole  Univcrfc. 

j 
•<'--  Anl 


tad  reasoning,  intoHeayen  mount,  from  thfcnce.  7 1 
fott  Gvutes  of  Divine  Intelligence  > 

buliacred  Knowledge  moft  remote  from  $ehfc>  * : 
kigKrfHxpiacedin  this  explode*  Sphere;  ..  j] 
'd  nor  alone  forgive  the  witty  Jeer,  ^  ','*.'.     r 

■tat  boaft  the  Name  of  reafoning  JEn&riect  J 

tut  as  for  Man  made  perfect  and  upright,    ' 
\y  not  the  Image  of  the  infinite  j 

rere  this  a  Scandal  to  his  Glory,  muft       . 

fc  for  his  Honours  fake  his  word  diftruB? 
Jr  is  an  Image  fuch  i  vert?  (kttie 
with  that  ir  reprefents,  that  it  muft  claim 
Its  fall  Perfcttiori,  fure  my  Pj&ure  might 
Be  painted  like  me, ,  and  yet  void  of  Sight  ? 
Mail  the  firft  Draught  of  Man  be  viliflpd       '  (faf&  t 
Scorned  and  Gonremn'd   'caufe  M*n  hiiWrif  hath 
Or  did  not  Eve  fufticiently  rranfgrefs,  7 1 

AndbafterdifePofterity,unlels  > 

Man  little  ^as  he  is  be  made  much  left.  ^  *        | 

Tho9  he  does  not  his  higher  End  purfue  7;        ' 

So  well  as  doth  the  mojre  ignoble  Crew,  \ '  '      \ 

.  Of  Birds  and  Beads  that  have  little  elfe  to  do.  * 

^TheDifllcultvofhisloft^End  | 

Above  the  others  does  his  Caufe  defend ;   ,  > 

Andin  the  means  a  difproponion  pleads    ' 

Choice  fways  the  one,  In/rind  the  other  leads.  i 

.  *Tis  not  'caufe  Jo  wlers  wife  he  takes  the  Harc^ 

But  'tis  becaufe  Jowler  cannot  forbear. 

Thtf  in  the  Chair  of  State  Jane  lolling  fit,  '  S        £ 

That  therefore  flie  can  fit  upright  in  it,        ;  V     ;  f 

Is  an  ill  Confequence  and  void  of  Wit.  3       •* 

But  you  your  lelf  have  taught  Man  filch  a  Way         , 

Unto  his  Happinefs  that  he  muft  ft  ray ;  i 

"  For  if  his  Senfe  muft  uflier  iii  his  Rift,  '    > 

Andneverbeabridg'dofitsRequcft,  '   r 

He  may  be  drunk  and  pockc?  bur  rie'et  bleft;  J        * 

As  for  Pride,  ^endring  Philofophy 

A  captious  Word,  rtfe  whit  you'd  have  it  be;  v 

Its  own  Diftin&ions  have  an  A&  to  fhew 
t  'Tis  good  or  bad,  or  neither  as  pteafe  you. 

.    feu*     ,j 
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tufin  the  Love  of  Wnd^,^l.  agree,      f 
Pifdcyq,  JjhjcH  all  ackrtowIeS ec  to  be  good,  1 

lut  Kath  th^fare  to  be  tfifuhderftood,    :  '    -  mi 

tat  tho*  Fdols  crowd  among  Philofbphers, 
_  lie  Fault  is  not  the  Sciences  but  theirs  j 
WhhalltteirFhWs^^  choofe 

Before  the  madder; :^aVetrm.ic wder  ftews  j 
Tho*  both  are  Slaves  I  raij^r-ao  refpedi 
The  Stoick  than  the  Epicurean  Se& j 
If  Scnfc  or  Reafon,  one  m  jjft  b?  deny'd, 
Reafon  would  tell  mc  Reafon  rouft  abide, ; 
The  lefs obnoxious  and  tji^.lufeft  Guide. 
But  fince  kind  Nature  h^tajdeligii  d f em Jx*ft» 
^^qmane  CoippIem^W/^Aould  be  loth 
"f  &9  8#c-  **  vUtyan  Semfeto  frs.  own  Will, 
JOr  grant  a  Tyrant  Reafon  leave  to  kill  j 
./Such  ufeful  Faculties  roj*  Reafon  ftall, 
^Govern  my  fubjed  Sence  but  opt  enthral  ± 
<JNor  ihall  officious  Senfe  prefiime  to  a&, 
^till  Juftice  Authorize  the  Fa6t 
OThat  humane ,  Nature  is  corrupt  I  grant, 
But  was*t  trie  Ufe of  Reafon,.  or  the  want, 
Thatpufr  out  the  warm  brpath  of  Lore  ?  from 
Sprung  Murder  firft  but  from  maiicious  Senfe  ? 
Which  haying  firft  ufurp'd  C>u$en  Realon's  Throne, 
Was  not  contented  with  one  Sin  alone, 
But  falling  headlong  plainly  (hews,  alas  I 
JBy.too  too  fatal  proof  that  that  which  was 
yThebeft,  corrupted  to  the  word  does pafs. 
i  Hence  the  acutcft  Wip  when  they  are  dcfil'd 
Turn  .cpoft  qctravagant, .  propharie  and  wild, 
Defend  Debaucheries  and  Senfe  advance 
To  reafon  Reafon  out  of  Countenance, 
}  Making  their  Knowledge  weffe  than  Ignorance, 
cBut  rouft  Hupianity  be  quite  c;rac*d, 
Becaufeltis  fromwh^tit  wasdefae'd? 
Or,  rouft  the  little  Reafon  Men  yet  hold, 
For  their  Improvement,  be  for  pogs  fleflifpld? 

Sonw 
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Sometimes  the  Gamakr<wb^Mis6murw2xrp^ 
ftlth  his  laft  Sake  tccafctsiifl  his  JLpfles  $    ,  •  v .  / 
H*s  but  aOTcalUftyfitiaifcWhPI  givep:o*ie  ; 
^  is  weaker  Paticbt  whom,  he  might  re/lpr* ; 
Bur  may  he  fuffer  an  eternal  Curie, 

ITiat  dare  jnefcribe  a  Remedy  that's  wo&& 

rhan  the  Difeafe  itfelf,  when  Jowler's  lame, 
^  ^metxpfe^that^e^hduWaith  the<Game, 
Bur  that  he  may  hereafter,  I  am  fare 
^^•nOt^ooK^Wsi^eg,  but  cure. 

that  feels  Qyalms  of  Confcience  in^iis  $rca£,  -  j 

ut  purge  th?  jGuilt  with  which  heis  pppreft*  «3 

Thai  Ho^^Againft  allfiD^on  Scofc 
Is  a  good  Ajjg uwont  for  piy  Defence, 
Since  Wfcfc  tVat^W^g  tbwJhath  fqjp^at  a  f^me 
Is  inconfiftent^wfeifi  mitfk  to  blame  j 
And  Reafon  vfcU  j(|Ptf QiQf/^ie  Rhime  £iid'  jTjifJe       ;  } 
Of  Ink,  Wit;  and  Contempt  J  more  firmafc^e,         V 
For  having  tab  a  Verigie  flp  its  fide.  ) 

And  Valour  wq  *ake&  pa*t^th4ierfor  Senfe, 
As  yoa  contrive  it  puts  no  Difference 
Between  she  Vgliaftt  that  are  fofor  fear,  y 
And  Co  wards  ^batwpuid^e,  but  do  not  dare  j 
Reafon  could  ne're  invent  fuch  a  \Wiuy  ihing, . 
That  oneftouJdffight  for  fear  of  quprjellj^g, 
All  men  you  fay,  tor  Fools  or  Knaves  muft  go, 
And  'tis  a  Map  himfel£ihat  calls  them  fo, 
And  being  A^aois  at  his,  own  Choice  free*  -> 

Or  in  the  Rank  of  Fpols  or  Knavcsto$e,    ,  ,  C 

Let  him  be  either,  or  elfe  none  for  ,me.  j 

But  let  me,  Sir,  requeft before  you  flip    * 
'into  the  Pog,  or  Bear,  orMonky-Ship, 
.Whether  you  think  their  bruitifr  Fonp  procure*} 
Any  Advantages'exceeding  yours  ? 
Both  Dog  and  Bear  as  well  as  Man  will  fight, 
And  (to  no  PurpofetooJ  each  other  bite  j 
And  as  for  Pug  all  his  Vermes  lye 
In  aping  Man  the  only  thing  you  fly, 

The 
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The  wHcr  way  this  Evil  to  redrdfe     • 
Is  to  be  what  you  are,  not  more  not  lefs. 
That  is  not  Man,  Dog,  Beat  WX  Monkey 
But  a  Ritefomeihingotthent  altogether. 


&b 
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An  Epitaph  on  the  D.  of  G- 
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BEneath  this  place 
Is  ftow*d  his  Grace 
The  Duke  of  C-~   "  I 
As  fharp  a  Blade' 

As  arc  was  made, 
Ore*crhadHaftoa; 

II. 
Marled  *iih  i  Star 
Forg'dforWar 
Of  Mettle  true    .  •       , 

As  ever  drew? 
Or  made  a  Pafs 
At  Lad  or  Lafs. 

III. 
This  natVal  Son  of  Marl 
Ne  re  hung  an  Arfe 
Or  turn'd  his  Tail 
Tho'  ftot  like  Hail. 

IV. 
plew  *bout  his  Ears 
Through  Pikes  and  Speai 


So  thick  they  hid  the 
He'd  boldly  lead  them 
More  like  aDevil  than 

V. 

Hevalu'd  nottheBaHsofGi 
He  ne're  would  dread 
Shot  made  of  lead 
Or  Cannon  Ball 
Nothing  at  all. 

VI. 

Yet  a  Bullet  of  Cork 
Soondid  his  Worfc 
Unhappy  Pellet 
With  Grief  I  tcU  it 
tt  has  undone 
Great  Crf/ir's  Son. 
A  Statefmanfpoihd 
A  Soldier  foifd 
G     ■■  rot  him 
That  (hoc  him, 
A  Son  of  a  Whore 


'•  "4 
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the  IriiskiUiiig  ftejjMiit. 

_i         '  •■  t.       ■    m    ■  > . 

Will  (tor  in  the  Praife,  if  youTl  lend  bat  an  Ear,    . 
Of  the  firnV  Royal  Regiment,  butdon't  think  T  jeetu 
I  Vow  and  proteft  they  areas  brave  Men  arid  Willing; 
tvtr  old  Rotmt  bred;  or  new  imskiSihg. 

■ 

m  bad  yon  but  feen  them  March  with  that  Dewum^ 
'hat  no  Roman  Triumph  could  efie  go  before  'em, 
t  fmokiqg,  fome  whirling,  all  meihi'ng  no  haim  j 
Urkjkire  Attorniefr  coming  op  to  a  Tend: 

On  Bobtails,  on  Longtails,  on  Trotters,  on  Pacers, 
On  Pads,  Hawkers,  Hunters,  on  Higlers,  on  Racers, 
You'd  ha*  fwore    Knight  and  Squires,   Prigs,  Cuckolds  arid 
Pastdots. 

\  Appeared  all  like  fo  many  great  Alexanders, 

!  '.,,.•'  4-     • 

Whole  Warners  who  thorow  all  Dangers  durft  go, 

i  Mod  bravely  3e{pi€ng  Blood,  Battle  and  Foe, 

;  Were  mouqtid  on  Steeds  thelaft  Lord  Mayors  Day, 

1  From  Turky,  Spain;  Uarbary9  Coach;  Cart  and  Dray. 

Twas  that  very  day  their  higftProwefs  was&own, 
In  guarding  the  Ring  thro'  the  I%e- works*6*trV  Tpwn$-      \- 
Tho*  Sparks  were  unhors'd,  and  their  lacJd  Qnts  were  fpoird, 
1  They  dreaded  no  Squibs  of  Men,  Wotitari  or  Child. 

-  •  * 

The  Cornet  whole  Nofe,  though  it  fpoke  him  no  Reman, 

£'  Was  mounted  tfiat  day  on  a  Horfe  feared  no  man,    « 
o  Wounds,  for  all  o,>e  bis  Trappings  fo  fumptuous,  .     , 
e  had  ty'd  Squib's  ind  {2racJft(S,  *cwas  mighty  pccfumptuau.c, 

7. 
For  note  his  Defign,  taith  'tis  worth  your  admiring, 
Twas  to  let  t$e  Queen  fe  how  his  Hotfe  could  {land  firing, 
ljot  wifely  confid*ring  her  Majefiy's  marry'd. 
And  he  had  been  hang'd  if  the  Queen  had  mifcarryM. 


i  All  * 


N 


3J74  POEMS  <ri 

All  Hearts  true  as  Steel,  but  of  all  brave  Fellows 
Th  Attorney  for  mV  mony  who  was  lb  tealous, 
(le  went  for  the  Leale  of  his  own  Houfe  from  hotte, 
l*e  make  a  new  coveting  for  the  Troop's  Kettle  drum. 

9- 

The  Lieutenant  being  thrown  bv  his  Jennet, 
His  Son  in  Law  fancying  fome  Treachery  ioit, 
Gave  the  Oaths  to  the  Horfe,  which  the  Beafr  took 
But  fwote  by  the  Lord  they  went  down  like  chopc  hay 

'  l 

10.  I 

He  the  Nag  of  an  Kjh  Papift  did.  buy,  -;.l 

So  doubting  his  Courage  and  bis  Loyalty,  *v 

He  taught  him  to  eat  with  his  Oats  Gunpowdcrb, 

And  prance  to  the  Tune  of  UUpMir:  ^ 

The  Tub-preaching  Saint  was  fo  furious  a  Blade, 

In  Jack  boots  both  Day  and  Night  preacht,  flepc  and  ptay'dj 

To  call  them  to  prayers  he  need  bo  Saints  Bell, 

For  ginglihg  his  Spurs  chim'd  them  all  in  as  well. 

.  it.     .'  ■•  ' . 

A  noble  flout  Scrivener  that  ndw  &all  be  natnelefs. 
That  in  Day  of  Battle  he  might  be  found  blamtlefy 
A  War-bbife  of  Wood  from  Dutk  C*rw  bttys, 
To  learn  with  more  fafery  the  Horfe  Exerclfe. 

With  one  Eye  ori's  Honour,  the  other  otfs  Gairi, 
He  fixes  a  Desk  on  Bucephalus  Main, 
That  fo  by  chat  means  he  his  Prancer  be&riding, 
Might  pradife  at  once  both  his  Writing  and  Riding. 

ffut  oh  the  lad  nrws  which  their  Joy  now  confounds, 
Ip  In' and  their  own  like  the  lad  Trumpet  founds, 
Lord,  Lord,  how  this  fees  them  a  Writing  Petitions, 
And  thinking  of  nothing  but  Terms  and  Conditions. 

Ob,  who  will  March  for  me,  fpeak  any  that  dare, 
A  Horfe  and  an  Hundred  Pounds  for  him  that's  fair, 
Dear  Courtiers  excufe  me  from  Ti*gl*nd  and  Slaughter, 
And  take  which  you  plcafc,  fc>,  my  Wife  ft  my  Daughter. 

16.  So* 


f.  '     •  * 

Kottc  fcignM  tfaemfelves  lam*,  forae  l^d  tfcemfcves  cUft, 
■gt  laft  finding  all  thesnfelves  by  theratelves  trapt, 
roe  King  molt  unanjmoufly  they  eddreft,. 


•-.t- 


*  ne  King  molt  unarumonfly  they  •ddrelt,. 
And  toWhinufceTro^h,  tafasHftat  «J«ft. 

J«ft,  quoth  eh*  Kini,  and  with  that  the  King  ffeaify 
>me,  it  itfre  fhaJl be  Cud  fuch  a  Tell  wall  be  fpoird, 
-  berefore  I:t»fiftd&  yotl,  $taribeH4e£iVr,    * 
For  it  was  m«ie  yourC<wdM&tlu^  my  XWTw. 

ghm  hanUy freed  ftom  the  dreadful  Vexation, 
f  being  DefWder* of thMr*h*N&i<m»    > 


»/ 


,j 
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Mighty  great  Fleet  the  like  was  ne'er  tun  ^ 
_  Since  the  Reign  of  K,  Willi sm  and  Msry  the  Q 
grfd  the  DefbueHon  of  France  td  have  been. 

The  Fleet  wascompoTed  of  Eaglsjb  and  p*t$h,   >; ... 
For  Men  and  for  Gun;  there  was  never  fcen  fiien, 
Nor  fo  little  done,  when  expetra  fo  much. 
Which,  &c. 


One  hundred  Ships  which  we  Capital  cell, .  ,  „  t  * 

With  Frigots  and  Tenders,  and  Yajtchjs  that  ty refaalf, 
Went  oHtfcAftd  did  little  or  nothing  at  all. 

itfojoq  and  fix  Lufty  Men,  ,,x         ^  •.. 

Sid  they  ehane'd  tohave  met  wift  the  Frtncb  Fleefc  oh  then/ 
'  t>ey  but  'cm  lift  tear,  fo  they'd  beat  'citt  again. 

4*1    •  J* 
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Six  thoufknd  gt***  Guns  arid  ftvcnty  tight  more, 

As  feood  and  as  ghat  as  ever  dW  roar, 

It  h*d  been  the  fame  thing  bad  they  all  been  aCtore* 

Which,  ice  ■•••;■       4 

feat  r— — no w .  inuft  cotttnand  them  no  mote, 
We  tr y f  d  of  what  Mettle  he  was  made  of  before,       *  f 
It's  fafei  for  him  on  the  Land  for  to  whore; 

muL  &c.  N 

For  a  Bullet  faerhaps  from  the  lowd  Ceononi i  Breech* 
Which  makes  no  diftinaion  betwixt :  fjoortnd  neb,      . 
Inftead  of  his  Dog  night  have  taken  hu  Bitch. 
Which,  &C  -,':.'. 

lb  fine  Of  ">d>  ^^^if  35^'f^ 
Bat  he'll  have  a  Are  how  he  meet*  with  his  tfoet. 

Which,  &C. 

He  had  Sea-Colonels  of  the  Nature  of  Ottef y 
Which  either  might  ferve  by  Land  or  by  Water, 
But  of  what  they  have  done  we  have  beard  no  great  matter. 
Which,  Sec. 

In  the  month  of  it*)  latt  tbeyfatfd  on  the  Main, 
And  now  in  Septmier  they  come  back  again  # 

With  the  lofi  of  Tone  Ships,  but  in  Battle  none  flam. 

m>i(h,SiO 
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LONG  time  had  7/W  been  dlfus'd  from  Reft, 
Long  had  they  been  by  Tyrants  fore  oppreft  j 
Kings  of  all  fons  they  ignorantly  craved. 
And  grew  more  ftupid as  they  were  enflav'd,: 
Yet  want  of  Grace  they  impioufly  difownM, 
And  ftill  like  Slaves  beneath  the  Burden  grOan'd  : 
With  languid  Eyes  their  Race  of  Kings  they  view* 
The  Bad  too  many,  and  the  Good  too  few,     ' 
Some  rob'd  their  Houfes,  and  deftroy'd  their  Lives, 
Raviftfd  their  Daughters,  and  debauch'4  their  Wives  j 
Prophan'd  the  Altars  with  polluted  Loves, 
And  worfhipp'd  Idols  in  the  Woods  and  Groves. 
To  Foreign  Nations  next  they  have  recourfe  j 
Striving  to  mend,  they  made  their  State  much  wpifc, 
They  firft  from  Hebron  all  theft  Plagues  did  bring, 
Cramm'd  in  the  Single  Perfon  of  a  King  j 
From  whofe  bafe  Loins  ten  thoufand  Evils  flow, 
Which  by  Succeffion  they  muft  undergo. 
Yet  fenfe  of  Native  Freedom  ftill  remains, 
They  fret  find  grumble  underneath  their  Chains; 
Incens'd,  enrag'd,  their  Palfion  does  arife, 
Till  at  his  Palace- Gate  their  Monarch  dies. 
This  Glorious  Feat  was  by  the  Fathers  done, 
Whofe  Children  next  depos'd  his  Tyrant  Son, 
Made  him  like  Cain>  a  murd'rous  Wanderer, 
Both  of  his  Crimes,  and  of  his  Fortunes  /hare. 
But  ftill  rcfoly'd  to  fplit  on  Foreign  Shelves^ 
Rather  than  venture  once  to  truft  Themfolve* 

T  j  To 
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To  Foreign  Courts  and  Councils  do  reforf , 
To  find  a  King  their  Freedoms  to  fuppOtf': 
Qf  one  for  mighty  Aftions  fam'£  the're  told, 
Profoundly  Wife,  and  defperately  Bold, 
Skilful  in  War,  Sucqefsful  ftill  in  Fight,  * 
Had  vanquiflftl  Holts,  and  AriQksp'Jttofiigh{; 
And  when  the  Storms  Qf  War  and  Battles  ceafe, ' 
Knew  weU  to  fteer  the  Ship  of  Sfate  in  Peace. 
Him  they  approve,  approaching  io  their  fighc, 
tov'd  by  the  Gods,  of  Mankind  the  Delight.   ' 
The  nuqi?rous  Tribes  refort  to  fee  him  land, 
Cover  the  Beach,  and  blacken  all  (he  Strand  ; 
With  loud  Huzza*)  they  welcome  him  on  ftojre, 
And  foe  their  Blefling  do  the  Gods  implore. 

The  Sanhedrim  conven'd,  at  length  debate!  * 
The  (ad  Condition  of  their  drooping  State, 
And  Sinking  Church,  juft  ready  now  to  drown ; 
An^  wifh  one  Shout  they  do  the  Hero  crown-  * 
Ah  Happy  IfraeJ  J  had  there  never  come, 
Into  his  Councils  crafty  Knaves  at  home, 
In  combination  with  a  Foreign  Brood, 
Sworn  Foes  to  IfraeVt  Rights  and  IfiaePs  Good  $ 
Who  impioufly  foment  intefiinc  Jars, 
Exhiuft  our  Treafure,  and  prolong  our  Wars 5 
Make  IfrsiFs  People  to  thcm(elve$  a  Prey, 
Miflcad  their  King,  and  Ileal  his  Heart  aw*y : 
United  Intejrcfts  thus  they  doxlividc, 
The  Sta^e  declines  by  Avarice  and  Prjde. 
Like  Beafts  of  Prey  they  ravage  ail  the  Land, 
Acquire  Preferments,  and  ulurp  Command:    ~ 
The  Foreigri  Inmates  the  Houfe-keepersfpoii, 
And  drain  the  Moifture  of  our  fruitful  Soil. 
}f  to  our  Moftarch  ther^  are  Honours  due, ' 
Yet  what  with  Gibtonitu  have  we  to  do  ? 
When  Foreign  SUtes  employ  *cm  for  {heir  Food, 
To  draw  their  Water,  and  to  hew  their  Wood-  ' 
What  Muflirobtxi  Ffo^outs,  does  our  Soil  afford  ( 
One  day  a  Beggar,  and  the  next  a  Lord. 
What  daftard  Souls  do  Jewijh  Nobles  wear  ! 
1  he  Commons  foch  Affronts  would/never  bear. 
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Let  no  Hiftorian  the  fed  Stories  cell 

Of  thy  bafc  Sons,  O  fervije  Ifael  i 

Hut  thou,  ray  Mufe?  more  Generous  and  Brave, 

(halt  their  black  Crirpes  from  dark  Oblivion  fave. 

To  future  Ages  fhalt  their  Sins  difejofe, 

And  brand  with  Infamy  thy  Nation's  Foes, 

A  Country  lies,  due  Eaft  from  JuAah\  Shoar, 
Where  ftormy  Winds,  and  noify  Billows  roar; 
A  Land  much  differing  from  all  other  Soils, 
Forced  from  the  Sea,  and  but  trefs'd  up  with  Piles, 
No  marble  Quarries  bind  the  fpung  Ground, 
But  Loads  of  Sand  and  Cockle-ftielis  are  found : 
Its  Natives  void  of  Honefty  and  Grace, 
A  Boarifh,  Bude,  and  Inhumane  Race  i 
From  Nature's  Excrement  their  Lifp  \%  dravo* 
Are  born  in  Bogs,  andnourift  q  up  from  Spawn. 
Their  hard- fmoak'd  Beef  is  their  continual  Meat, 
Which  they  with  Rusk,  their  lufcious  Manna,  eat j 
Such  Food  with  their  chill  Stomachs  beft  agrees, 
They  fing  Hofanvth  to  a  Mare's- milk  Cheefe. 
To  fupphcate  qo  Qod,  their  Lips  Will  move  ; 
Who  lpeaks  in  Thunder  like  A'mighty  ,7*w, 
But  watry  Deities  they  do  invoke, 
Who  from  the  Marflies  moft  Divinely  croak. 
Their  Land,  as  if  afham'd  their  Crimes  to  fee, 
Dives  down  beneath  the  Surface  of  the  Sea. 
Neptune ,  the  God  who  does  the  Seas,  command, 
Ne'er  Hands  on  Tip-toe  to  cfefcr/  their  Land  j 
But  feated  on  a  Billow  of  the  Sea, 
With  Eafe  their  humble  Mar/hes  does  furvey. 
Thefe  are  the  Verm  jn  do  our  State  moleft  j 
Eclipfe  our  Glory,  and  difturb  our  Reft. 

BENTIR  in  the  Inglorious  Roll  thefirft, 
Hknt'tr  to  this,  and  future  Age?,  cyrft, 
Of  mean  Defcem,  yet  infofcmly  proud, 
Shun'd  by  theGreat,  and  hated  by  the  Crowd  j 
Who  neither  Blood  nor  Parentage  can  boaft, 
And  what  he  got  the  Jn»$  Nation  loft. 
By  layift  Grants  whole  Pnmcces  he  gains, 
Made  forfeit  by  the  jfaw/fc  Peoples  Pains. 

J  T  4  Till 
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Til!  angry  Sanhedrims  fuch  Grants  refuiiie, 
And  from  the  Peacock  take  each  borrowed  Plume, 
Why  ftould  the  Gibeonites  our  Land  engrofs, 
£nd  aggrandize  thejr  Fortunes  witti  ourLofs  ? 
Let  them  in  foreign  States  proudly  command, 
They  have  no  portion  in  {he  Promised  Land, 
Which  immemoriially  has  bleen  decreed 
To  be  the  Birth-right*  of  t{ie  Jewijh  Seed,' 
How  ill  does  Bcntirxn  the Hpa<f  appear 
Of  War rioursi  who  do  Jctyife  fenfignsbear, 
By  fuch  we're  grown  e'en  fcandalou^in  \y^r. 
Our  Fathers  Trophies  were,  and  oft  could  tell,     , 
How  by  their  Swords  the  mighty  T^ufands  fell  j 
What  mighty  Deeds  our  Grandfathers  had  done, 
What  Battels  fought,  what  Wreaths  of  Honour  won,   ' 
Thro  the  extended  Otb  they  purchased  Fame,'    • 
The  Nations  trembling  at  their  Awful  Name* 
Such  woii&ous  Herpes  our  Fore-fathers  were, 
When  we,  bafeSoul!  but  Pigmies  are  in  War- 
By  Foreign  Chimin's  wd  improve  in  Skill  j 
We  learn  how  to  intrench,  not  how  to  kill. 
For  all  our  Charge  are  good  Proficients  made, 
In  ufing  both  the  Pickafc  and  the  Spade. 
But  in  what  Field  have  we  a  Conqucft  wrought  $ 
In  Ten  Years  War  what  Ban je  have  we  fought  ?    : 

If  we  a  Foreign  Slave  may  ufe  in  War, 
Yet  why  in  Council  ftould  that  Sfiye  appear  ? 
if  we  with  Jewijh  Treafnre  make  him  great,' 
Muft  it  be  done  to  undermine  the  State  ?*       ! 
Where  are  the  Ancient  Sages  of  Renown  ?  j 

.  No  Magi  left,  fit  to  advife  the  Crown  ?  > 

Muft  wc  by  Foreign  Councils  be  undoAe  ?  J 

Unhappy^A*/,  who  fuch  Meafures  takes. 
And  leeks  for  Stattfrheh  in!  the  Bogs  and  Lakes : 
Who  fpeak  the  Language4  of  moft  abjedt  Slaves, 
Und;r  the  Condudt  of  our  Jnvlfi  Knaves. 
Our  Hebrews  murderer  in  their,  hoarfer  Throats  ; 
Hew  ill  their  Tongues  agree  with  Jewijh  Notes! 
Their  unturi'd  Prattle  does  our  Senfe  confound, 
Whfch  in  our  Princely  Palaces  does  found. 

The 
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efelf- fame  Language  the  old  Serpent  fpoke, 

len  misbelieving  Eve  the  Apple  took : 

our  fif  ft^Mother  why  are  we  afliam'd , 

•Vhen  ftr  the  felf  fame  Jthetorick  we  are  damn'd  £ 

But  Benthy  not  content  with  fuch  Command,  * 
To  canton  out the  Jeytiffl*  Nations  Land'; 
|He  does  extend  to  oth^rCoafts  his  Pride,4 
And  other  Kingdom's  into  parts  divide. 
^Jnhappy  Hiram  t  difmal  is  thy  Song j 
TTho  born  to  Empire,  thou  art  very  yovpg  i 
JEvct  in  Nonage,  canft  no  Right  transfer : ' 
4ut  who  made  Bentir  thy  Executor  ? 
What  mighty  Power  does  Ifraeh  Land  afford  ?         y 
^Vhat  Power  has  made  the  famous  Benrir  Lord  ?      L 
The  Peoples  Voice,  and  Sanhedrims  Accord.  ) 

Are  not  tfie  l^fghcs  of  People  ftill  the  fame  ? 

Did  they  Bex  differ  in  or  Place  or  Name  ? 

Have  not  Mankind  on  equal  Terms  (Hit  flood, 

Without  Diftin&ion,  fince  the  mighty  Flood? 

And  have  not  Uirants  Subjects  a  free  Choice, 

Jo  chufe  a  King  by  their  united  Voice  ? 

If  IfraeN  People  cou'd  a  Monarch  chufe, 

A  living  King  at  the  fame  time  refufe  \  ' 

That  Hiram  s  People,  fliall  it  e'er  be  faid, 

Have  not  the  Right  of  Choice  when  he  is  dead  £ 

When  no  Succcflor  to  the  Crown's  in  fight, 

The  Crown  is  certainly  the  Peoples  Right, 

If  Kings  are  Aide  the  People  to  enthral,' 

We  .had  much  better  have  no  King  at  all ; 

But  Kings,  appointed  for  the  Common  Good* 

Always  as  Guardians  to  their  People  flood. 

And  Heaven  allows  the  People  fureaPower,  v 

To  chufe  fuch  Kings  as  fhall  not  them  devour ; 

They,  know  full  well  what  beft  will  ferve  themft Ivci, 

How  to  avoid  the  dangerous  Rocks  and  Shelves. 
Unthinking  lfrail!  Ah,  henceforth  beware 

How  you  entruft  this  faithful  Wanderer  I 

He 
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He,  who  another  Kingdom  can  divide* 

May  fet  your  Conftirurion  fooa  afidfe, 

And  o*rc  your  Liberties  kt  Triumph 

Support  your  Rightful  Monarch,  and  his  Crown, 

But  pull  this  proud,  this  croaking  Mortal  down. 

Proceed,  my  Mufe j  the  'Story  next  relate 
Of  Keppecby  the  Imperious  Chit  of  State, 
Mounted  to  Grandeur  by  the  ufualCourfe 
Of  Whoring,  Pimping,  or  a<>ime  thaw  woife  $ 
Of  Foreign  Birth,  anoundefcended  too, 
Yet  he,  like  £pf  tr,  mighty  Feats  can  do. 
He  robs  our  Treafure  to  augment  his  sSrate, 
And  Jewijb  Nobles  on  bis  Fortunes  wait : 
Our  rav  ifVd  Honours  on  his  Shoulder  wears^ 
And  Titles  from  our  Ancient  Rolls  he  tears. 
Was  e'er  a  prudent  People  thus  bcfool'd, 
By  upftart  Foreigners  thy*  bafely  gull'd  ? 
Ye  Jewijh  Nobles,  boaft  no  mor«  your  Rape, 
Or  facred  Badges  did  your  Fathers  grace ! 
In  vain  is  Blood,  or  Parentages,  when 
Ribbons  and  Garters  can  ennoble  Men*  . 
To  Chivalry  you  need  have  qo  recourCe, 
The  gawdy  Trappings  make  the  Afi  ?  Horfe. 
No  more,  no  more  your  Amicw  Honours  ow^f 
By  flavifh  Gibtmitu  you  are  outdone : 
Or  elfe  your  Antient  Courage  *c-aflume, 
And  to  affert  your  Honour?  opce  prefume j  . 
from  off  thtir  Heads  your  rjwift'a  Lawrels  tear, 
And  let  them  know  What  Jmijh  Ntj^lcs  $re. 
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HThe  Tripe  Tiorn  Engjifh-mao. 

To  the  Reader. 

0 

1  • 

«  * 

T'He  End  of  Satyr  is  Feformation ;  And  tfi?  Ai*. 
thor,  tho'  he  doubts  th§  Work  of  Converfi- 
on  is  at  a  General  Stop,  has.  put  his  Hand  to  the 
Plow. 

I  cxpe&  a  Storm  of  III  Language  from  the  Fury  of 
jhe  Town,  and  cfpeciafly  front  thofe  whofc  Englijh 
Talent  is  to  Raid j  and  without  being  taken  for  a  Con* 
jnrer*  I  may  venture  to  forctel,  Tb^t  I  fliallbe  caviTd 
at  about  my  Mian  Stile*  Rough  Verfc  and  lnwn& 
Ljitffsdge  j  tilings  !  might,  indeed,  have  taken  mord 
care  in.  But  the  Book  is  Printed  r  and  tha  I  fee  forac 
faults,  'tis  too  late  to  mpnd  them :  And  this  is  all  I  think 
peedful  to  fay  to  them. 

Poffibly  Jomebody  may  take  me  for  a  Dutchman, 
in  which  they  are  raiftskea:  Biu  I  am  one  chat 
would  be  glad  to  lee  Efglijhmcn  behave  themfelves 
better  to  Strangers,  ana  to  Governors  alfoj  that 
one  might  Aot  be  reproachM  in  Foreign  Coun- 
tries for  belonging  to  a  Nation  that  wants  Man* 
ntrs. 

'  I  aflurc  you,  Qentlenun^  Strangers  life  us  better  a- 
l>road,  and  we  caq  give  00  rcafon  but  our  Ill-Nature 
for  the  contrary  here. 

Mcthinks  an  Engltfh?uany  who  is  fo  proud  of  being 
G&'dAGoodFelhw,  fhou'd  be  Civil:  And  it  cannot  be 
denied  but  we  are  in  many  Cafes,  and  particularly  to 
.  Strangers,  the  Churlifoeft  People  alive. 

As  to  Vices,  who  can  difpute  our  Intemperance^ 
whilft  an  Honefi  Drunken  Fellow  is  a  Chjra&cr  in  a 

'*'*       Man** 
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Man*  PraHe  ?  All  our  Reformations   are    Bant 
and  will  be  fo,  till  our  Magiftrates  and  Gentry 
form  themfelves  by  way  of  Example  j  then,  and 
fill  then,  they  may  beexpe&ed  to  punifh  others  wit 
out  Shifting. 

As  to  our  Ingratitude,  1  defire  to  be  underftood 
that  particular  People,  who  pretending  to  be  P 
Hants,  have  all  along  endeavour'd  to  reduce  the  Li  ^ 
ties,  and  Religion  of  this  Nation,  into  the  Hands 
King  James,  and  his  Popifli  Powers:  Together  w 
fuch  who  enjoy  the  Peace  a^d  Protection  of  the  p 
fent  Government,  apd  yet  abufe  and  affront  the  Ki 
who  procurMit,  and  openly proftfs  their  Uneafir 
under  him :  Thefe,  by  whatfoever  Names  or  Titla 
they  arc  dignified,  or  diftinguifli'd,are  the  People  aw« 
ar.  Nor  do  I  di(own,  but  that  it  is  fo  much  the  Teq^ 
per  of  an  EngUjjh*man  to  abufe  his  Bcoefa&or,  that  I 
Could  be  glad  to  fee  it  rc&ificd. 

They  who  think  I  have  been  guilty  of  any  Exyon  » 
expofing  the  Crimes  of  my  own  Country  men  to  them- 
felves, may  among  manyhoneft  Jnftanccs  of  the /ifcc 
nature,  find  the  fame  thing  in  Mr.  C0W7,  in  his  imi- 
tation of  the  fecond  Qlympick  Ode  of  Pindar  ;  His 
words  are  thefe  j 

But  in  this  Tbanklefs  World  the  Givers 

Are  envy* d  even  by  tl>  Receivers. 
'Tv  ncrw  the  Cheap  and  Frugal  Fajhion, 
Rather  to  hide  then  fay  an  Obligation. 
Nay,  'tis  mucj?  worfe  then  jo  j 
'    It  now  an  Artifice  dotbgr<n»y 
Wrongs  and  Outrages  to  doy 
Left  Men  Jhould  ttitnkvte  Owe. 
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BPeak,  Stf^r;  for  their's  none  can  tell  like  Act* 
Whether  'tis  Folly,  Pride,  or  Knavery 
I  That  makes  this  difcontended  Land  appear 
1  Lefs  happy  now  in  Times  of  Peace,  than  Wars 
Why  Civil  Feuds  difturb  the  Nation  more 
Than  all  our  Bloody  Wars  have  done  before/ 
p '  Fools  out  of  Favour  grudg  at  Knaves  in  Place, 

pjnd  M*n  *re  ahvajs  bopeft in  Diffract  i 

The  Court  Preferments  make  Men  Knaves  in  courfo 
,8ut  they  who  would  be  in  tbem  would  be  wofc ; 
;*Ti6  nor  at  Foreigners  that  we  repine, 
Wou'd  Foreigners  theij:  Perquififts  refigm 
The  Grand  Contention's  plainly  to  be  fcm> 
To  get  fome  Men  put  oufc  and  jome  pur  in,  *. 

For  this  our  S    ■   ■     rsmake  long  Harangues, 

And  florid  M -rs  whet  their  poliftTd  Tongue 

Staufmen  are  always  fick  of  ont  Pifeafe*9 , 
And  *  good  Tenfion  gives  tbem  frefent  Eafe.    ' 
That's,  the  Specifick  njakes  them  all  concern: 
With  any  King  arid  any  Govermem, 
Good  Patriots  at  Court-Abufcs  rail, 
And  all  the  Nation's  Gjie^anpe*  bewail* 
But  when  the  Sou  reign  Balfants  once  appi/4* 
The  Zealot  never  fails  to  change  his  Side; 
And  when  he  mult  the  Golden  Key  refign* 
The  Railing  Spirit  comes  about  again. 

Who  jhalt  this  AnbbFd  Nation  iijahufc 
While  they  rheif  own  Felicities  refoft? 
Who  at  thd  War?  have  made  fuch  mighty  po&e^ 
And  now  are  failing  out  with  one  another; 
With  needlefs  Fears  the  Jealous  Nation  .fill, 
And  always  have  fcen  fan  d  again/}  their  Wilt: 
Who  fifty  Millions  Sterling  have  disbursed, 
To  be  with  Peace  and  wo  much  plenty  curses 


Who  tbcir  Old  Monarch  eagerly  undo; 
And  yet  uneafily  obey  the  New. 
Search,  Satjr%  feirchj  a  deep  Inciiion  make  * 
The  Poifon's  ftrong,>th.e  JVnfidote!s ,  tyo  weak; 
'Tis  pointed  Truth  muft  manage  this  Difpute; 
And  down-right  Englifh  Englifbmen  confute. 
What  thyykt*  Anger  aDthe^Natio^s  Pride  j 
And  with  keen  Phrafe  repel  die  Vicious  /Tide. 

Go  back  to  *hter  Times,  arid  Ages*  p4t,  , 

And  Nations  into  long  Obtivfen  cm  $  j 

To  old  Br iummfs  Youtftfttt Qays^  retire,  * 

id  there  for  Tr*e*Bem  Engiftme^twgaitc.  j 

itannid  (freely  wSl  difoWn  the  Name,  ^/ 
And  hardly  knews  her  fe!0  from  whence  they  tame^ 
Wonders  that  They  of  all  Men  ftoutf  pretend, 
To  Birth  and  Blccdy  arid  for  a  Name  contend. 

Go  bade  id  Caufes  where-  our  FOIHes  dwdl,  y 

And  fetch  the  dark  Origin*!  from  Hett:  'f 

Speak,  Sitper^  for  ther's  none  Kkethec  cancel!.  J 
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PART    I 

TXTtf ere- ever  Goderefts  a  Hoofe  of  Prayer, 
V  V    the  Devils  always  builds  a  Ch^ppfcl  thfcre : 
And  'twill  be  found  upon  Examination, 
The  latter  has  the  largett  Congregation: 
For  ever  fincc  he  firft  debauth'd  the  Mind, 
He  made  a  perfect  Conqutft  of  Mankind, 
With  Uniformity  of  Service,  he 
Reigns  with  a  general  AriftoCracy, 
•  No  Nonconforming  Se£ts  difturb  his.  Reign  j . 
For  of  his  Tike  tberct  very  fnv  Ccmphin. 
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fc  knows  tHi  Gaaim  and the  ladibatkm, 
tad  matches  proper  Sips  for  fcv'ty  Nation. 
|e  needs  no  Standing  Army  Goverment* 
ft  always  fbdetrtsby  o&n  Confent :       I 
Sis  Laws  are  eafie,  and  his^gewfe  Sway 
es  it  exceeding  pleasant  ta  obey. 

e  Lift  of  iits  Vicegerents  and  Command^     . 

t-does  youv  Cxfars,  or  yo&  rflexanders. 

ey  sever  foil  of  his  Infernal  Hid, 

d  he's  as  Certain  ne'er  to  be  betrayVL 

to*  fall  ttic  World  daey  Spread  his  via  ft  Command  ^ 
^d  DeathV Eternal  Empire: is  rmaintainUx    . 
Iticy  rule  fo  poffitiddy,  and  fo  weW, 
As  if  they  wctc •!>*— *»*^J  ■  vi ,         of  Hell 
Daly  divided  to  debauch  Mahkirid, 
And  plant  Infernal  Dictates  in  h)s  Mind. 
,    PfiA  thdfo*  Peer,  and  Prcfidcne  of /Hcll^ 
To  his  fliare  <£/**»,  the  lasgift  Province  fell 
The  fubtik  Prince  thought  fined:  to  bfcftow 
On  chefe  the  Golden  Alines  tif  Mexico  y 
With  all  the  Silver  Mountains  of  Perwi 
Wealth  Which  Would  ik  wife  bands  the  World  unit 

Becaufe  he  knew  their  Genius  Was  fuch : 
Too  Lazy,  and  too  Haughty  to  be  Rich. 

So  proud  a  People,  fo  above  their  Fate, 
That  if  reduced  to  beg,  thcy'U  begin  State, 
Lavifh  of  Money,  to  be  counted  Brave, 
And  proudly  ftarve,  becaufe  they  (corn  todif  id  . 
.  Never  was  Nation  in  the  World  befote, 
So  very  Ridi*  and  yet  fo  very  Poor* 

Lufi  chofe  the  Torrid  Zone  of  Italy, 
Where  Blood  ferments  in  Rapes  and  Sodomy: 
Where  fwelHng  Veins  o'erflow  With  livid  Streams, 
With  Heat  impregnate  faom  Vcfuvian  FJatmos:  * 
Whofe  flowing  Sulphur  forms  Infernal  Lakes, 
And  human  Body  of  the  Soit  partakes. 
There  Nanite  ever  burns  with  hot  Detires, 
Fann'd  with  Luxuriant  Air  from  Subterranean  Fires r 
Here  undifturb'd  in  Floodsof  fcatdtng  Luft, 

Th'  Infernal  King  reigns  with  Infernal  Guft. 

Drum- 
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Drunkenness,  the  Darling  Fawrite  of  Hd/j 
Chafe  Germany  to  Rule  3  and  Rules  fo  well, 
No  Sabjedtjs  more  obfequionfly  obey, 
None  pleafe'fo  well,  or  arefo  pleas'd,  as  they/ 
The  cunning  Artift  manages  fo  well, 
Me  lets  them  bow  to  Heav'n,  and  drink  to  Hell. 
If  but  to  Wine  an*  him  they  Homage  pay, 
Hecdres  not  to  what  Deity  they  prfcy,  / 

What  God  they  worfhip  moft,  or  in  what  way 
Whether  by  Luther,  Cafoin,:or  by  Rome.  <    . 
They  foil  for  Heav*n,  by  Wind  He  fteers  them  hoi 

tfagover'd  paifion  fettled  fir  ft  in  France, 
Where  Mankind  lives  in  Haft,  ind  thrives  by  cl 

A  Dancing  Nation*  Fickle  and  Untrue: 
Have  oft  undone  themfelves,  and  Others  too : 
Prompt  the  Infernal  Di&ates  to  6bey, 
And  in  Hell's  Favour  none  more  great  than  they. 

The  Pagan  World  he  blindly  leads  away, 
And  perfonally  rules  with  Arbitrary  Sway : 
The  Mask  thrown  off,  Plain  Devil  his  Title  ftands : 
And  what  elfewbere  he  Tempt*  be  there  Commands* 

There  with  full  Guft  th"  Ambition  pf  his  Mind 
Governsras  he  of  old  in  Heav'n  defign'd. 
Worfliip'd  as  God,  his  Painim  Altar  ynoak* 
Embtu'd  with  Blood  of  thofe  that  him  invoke; 

The  reft  by  Deputies  he  xules  as  well, . 
And  plants  the  diftant  Colonies  of  Hell. 
By  them  his  fecret  Power  he  maintains,  " 
And  binds  the  World  in  bis-  Infernal  Chains. 

By  Zeal  the  Irifhy  and  the  Rufiby  Folly 
Fflry  the  Dane :  The  Swede  by  Melancholy 
By  ftupid  Ignorance,  the  Mu/covite: 
The  Cbinefe  by  a  Child  of  Hell,  calfd  Wit  ; 
Wealth  makes  the  Perfian  too  Effeminate : 
And  Poverty  the  Tartars  Defperate: 
The  Turks  and  Moores  by  Mahomet  he  fubdues; 
And  Cod  has  giifn  him  have  to  rule  the  Jews: 
Rage  rules  the  Portugufe*  and  Fraude  the  Scotch; 
Revenge  the  Pole*  and  Avarice  the  Dutch. 


Satyr 


State* JffaitP.  «8jj> 

Satyr  be  kind,  and  draw  afilent  Veil, 
TThy  Native  England's  Vices  to  conceal  i 
Or  it  that  Task's  itnpoffible  to  do, 
At  leaft  be  juft, 'and  fhow  her  Vermes  too  j 

Toe  Great  the  firfa  Ahfsl  th't  Haft  too  Fev>. 

£«g/^Wunknown  as  yet,  unpeopled  layj    . 

appy  had  (he  remained  fo  to  thjs  day, 

nd  not  to  everyWation  been  a  Prey. 

er  open  Harbours,  and  her  Fertile  Plains/     ~ 

he  Merchants  Glory  thefe,  and  thofe   the  SWairtf, 
To  ev*ry  Barbarous  Natioii  have  betrayed  her, 
Who  Conquer  her  as  oft  as  they  Invade  hen 

So  beauty  guarded  but  by  Innocence, 
7 bat  rkins  her  which  jfnould  be  btt  DcfeMi* 
Ingratitude^  a  DeViJ  of  Black  Renown^ 

Poffefs'd  her  very  early  for  his  own.  j 

An  Ugly,  Surly,  Sullen,  Selfifh  Spirir,    ~    ! 

Who  Satan*/  Worft  Perfe&ions  does  Inherit  t 

Second  to  him  in  Malice  and  in  FOrcc,  • 

All  Devil  without,  and  all  within  hitn  rforfi. 

He  made  her  Firfl-bom  Race  to  be  fo  rude* 
And  fufferM  her  to  be  fo  oft  fubdu'di 
By  fev'ral  Crowds  of  wandriug  Thieves  o'et-rufl* 
Often  unpeopl'd,  and  as  oft  undorte. 
While  ev'ry  Nation  that  her  Powers  reduced, 
Their  Languages  and  Manners  Jhtroduc^d  j       . 
From  whole  mix'd  Relicks  our  compounded  Breed* 
By  Spurious  Generation  does  fucrcced^ 
Making  a  Race  uncertain  and  uncv'fi,  ^ 

Dcriv'd  from  all  the  Nations  under  Hcav'tiJ 

The  Romans  firft  with  Julius  Cdfat  Came, 
Including  all  the  Nations  of  that  Nanic, 
Gauls,  Greeks^  and  Lombards ;  and  by  Computation, 

Auxiliaries,  or  Slaves  of  every  Nation. 
With  Hengifb,  Saxons  j  £>at$csy  with  Sueno  cattle* 
In  fearch  of  Plunder,  not  itt  fearch  of  Fame. 
Scots,  T$St  and  Itijh  froth  the  Hibernian  Shore  i 
And  Conq'ring  William  brought  the  Normans  o'en 
All  thele  their  brabarous  OiF-fpring  left  behind, 
The  Dregs  of  A  lmfcs,  they  of  a  11  Mankind; 

U  Blended 
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Blended  with  Brkons  who  before  were  feer<> 
Of  whom  the  Weljh  ha  bled,  the  Chara&er. 
From  this  Amphibious  Ill-born  Mob  began 

That  vain  ill-natuf  d  thing*  an  Engliftiman. 

The  Cuftoms,  Sir-names,  Languages,  and  Manners, 
Of  all  thefe  Nations  are  their  own  Explainers :  1 

Whofe  Relicks  are  fo  lafting  apd  fo  ftrong, 
They've  left  a  Shibboleth  uporf  our  Tongue  j 
By  which  with  eafy  fejarch  you  may  diftinguift 
Your  Roman- Saxon-DanifhrNorman  Engliflu. 

The  great,  invading*  Norman  let  us  know  *  Win  ti$ 
What  Conquerors  in  after-Times  might  do.   c*q. 
To  cv'ry  *  Mufauetcer  he  brought  to  Town,    *OrArtkr. 
He  gave  the  Lands  which  never  were  his  own. 
When  firft  the  Englifh  Crow  n  he  did  obtain, 
I^e  did.  not  fend  his  Dutchmen  home  again. 
No  Re-affumptions  in  his  reign  were  known, 
D*  Avtnant  mightjthtfe  ha*  let  his  Book  alone. 
No  Parliment  his  Army  cou*d  disband  : 

He  raisd  no  Mmey^for  he  paid  in  Land. 

He  gave  his  Legions  there  Eternal  Station, 

And  made  them  all  Freeholders  of  th^  Nation. 

He  Canton'd  out  the  Country  to  his  Men, 

And  ey'fy  Soldier  was  a  Denizen.  • 

The  Rafcals  thus  enrich'd  he  calPd  them  Lords,      } 

To  pleafc  their  upftart  Pride  with  new  made  words,  > 

And  Dotmfday  Book  his  Tyranny  records.  J 

And  here  begins  our  Antient  Pedigree, 
That  fo  exalts  our  poor  Nobility: 
*Tis  that  from  fome  French  Trooper  they  derive, 
Who  with  the  Norman  Baftard  did  arrive :  N 
The  Trophies  of  the  Families  appear  j '  y 

Some  ftow  the  Sword,  the  Bow,  and  foftie  the  Spear,  (. 
Which  their  Great  Anceftor,  forfootb,  did  wear.         ) 
Thefe  in  the  Heralds  Regifter  remain, 
Their  Noble  mean  Extra6tion  to  explain. 
Yet  who  the  Hei  oc  was,  no  man  can  $etl» . 
Whether  a  Drummer  or  a  Colonel: 
The  filent  Record  blifthes  to  reveal 
Their  Undefcended  Dark  Original 

Bui 
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Brit  gram  the  <beft,  Haw  came  the  Change  to  pafs  j 

A  True-Htm  Englishman  of  Norman  Race? 

A  Turkljh  Horfe  Can  fhow  more  Hiftory,  . 

To  prove  his  WeH  defceoded  Family. 

Covcjuefl,  ^s  by  the  #  Moderns  *t  is  expreft  *    ^  tttrL 

,May  give  a  tide  to  the  Lands  pofleft:      ***• 

But  that  the  Longeft  Sword  ftou'd  be  fo  Civif, 
To  make  nFrenthman  Engltfhx  that's  the  Divil. 

Thefe  are  the  Heroes,  tha(*idefpife  the  Dutch,    * 
And  rail  at  new-come  Foreigners  fo  much  j 

« Forgetting' that  themfelvies  are  allderivM 
From  the  moft  Scoundrel  Race  that  ever  livMr 

A  horrid  Croud  of  Rambling  thieves  and  Dronep, 
Who  ranfack'd  Kingdoms,  ind  difpeopled  Towns. 

;  The  ViQ  anrf  Painted  Britop,  Treach'rus  Sect, 
By  Hunger,  Theft,  and  Rapine,  hither  brought: 
Norwegian  Piriires,  Buccaneering  Danes, 
Whofc  Red-hair'd  Off-fpring  cv'iy  where  remains: 
Who  join*d  with  Noririaii^Frenchy  com  pound  the  Breedt 
From  Whence  your  True-bom  Englifbmen  proceed. 

And  left  by  Length. of Timfc  it  be  pretended, 
The  Climate  may  th^ss  Modern  Breed  ha*  mended: 
Wife  Providence,  to  keep  u*  vi(here  we  are> 
Mixes  us  daily  with  exceeding  Care.w 
We  have  been  Europe's  Sink,  the  Jakes  where  flic 
Voids  all  her  Offal  Out-caft  Progeny. 
From  our  Fifth  Henry  t  time,  the  Strolling  Bands 
Of  baniih'd  Fugitives  from  neighboring  Lands, 
Have  here  a  Certain  Sanftuary  found, 
Tit  Eternal  refuge  ofetbe  Vagabond: 
Where  in  but  half  a  common  Age  of  Time, 
Borrowing  t>ew  Blood,  an£  Manors  from  the  Clime, 
Proudly  they  learn  alfMankind  td%ncemn, 
And  aU their  Race  are,  Tr.ue-bom-Eiigliflme». 

1       Dutch^  Willowy  Tlemitit,  Irijhmeti  a$q  Scots% 

i   Vaudoh  and  Vaholim  and  iiugomtsf 
In  good  Qufeen  Be£\s ..Qiajitablc  Reign, 
Sttpply'd  us  with  three  hundred  thoufand  Men* 
Religion,  Goi,  we  thank  theey  fent  them  hither, 
Priefts,  Proteftants,  the  Devil,  and  all  together ; 

Ui  Of 


Of  all  Profeffions,  and  of  evf ry  Trade, , 
All  that  were  perfecuted,  or  afraid  j 
Whether  for  Debt,  or  other  Crimes,  they  fled, 
David  at  Hackelab  was  fiill  their  Head. 
.  The  Off-fpring  of  this  Mifcdlanous  Crowd 
Had  not  their  new  Plantations  long;  enjoy'd, 
But  they  grew  knglifhrncn>  andraisd  their  Votes, 
At  Foreign  Shoals  for  Interloping  Scots . 
The  |l  Royal  Branch  from  PiBlknd  did  fucCeed,  \)K.Ja 
With  Troops  ot  Scots  and  Scabs  from  Nortb-lyTwcd 
The  Seven  firft  Years  of  his  Pacifick  Reign  J 

Made  him,  and  half  his  Nation,  Englifjhmen. 
Scots  from  the  Nortben  Frozen  Banks  of  Tajf 
With  Packs  and  Plods  came  Whining  all  away: 
Thick  as  the  Locufts  which  in  Egypt  fwarm'd, 
With  Pride  and  hungry  Hopes  compleatly  arm'd  j 
With  native  Truth,  Difiafes,  and  no  Monej^ 
Plundered  our  Canaan  of  the  Milk  and  Honey. 
Here  they  grew  quickly  Lords  and  Gentlemen, 
And  att  iheir  Race  ai;e  True-Bom  Engliftmen. 

The  Civil  Wars,  the  commpn  Purgative, 
Which  always  ufe  to  make  the  Nation  thrive, 
Made  way  for  alt  that  (holing  Congregation, 
Which  throng'd  in  Pious  Cb—s*s  Reiteration. 
Theft*)*/  Refuge*  our  Breed  rcftdies, 
With  foreign  Courtiers,  and  with  Foreign  Whom : 
And  carefully  repeopled  us  again, 
Throughout  the  Lazy,  Long,  Lafcivious.Rdgn, 
With  (uch  a  bleft  and  TrUe -bom  Englijh  Fry, 
As  much  II!  uft rates  our  Nobility, 
A  Gratitude  which  will  fo  black  appear, 
As  future  Ages  muft  abhor  to  hear : 
When  they  look  back  on  all  that  Crimfon  Flood, 
Which  ftream'd  in  Lindfejs  and  Carnarvans  Blood: 
Bold  Strafford^   Cambridge,  Cafel,  Lucas,  Life, 

Who  cr^iyn'd  in  Death  his  Father's  Fun'ral  Pile. 
The  Lofs  of  whom,  in  order  to  fupply, 
With  a  True-born  Engli/h  H-^ — ty. 

Six 
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he  Baftard  Duke  forvive  bis  Lufcious  Reign, 

lie  Labours  6i  Italian  Ct^— n  x 
rmcbiVr-r—~~*h>  €abhj  S — — - ^  and  Cambrian: 
lefides  the  Num'rous  Bright  and  Virgin  Throngs 
Vbofe  Female  Glories  foade  them  from  my  Song. 

This  Off-fpring,  if  one  Age  they  multiply, 
Hay  half  the  Houfe  with  Englifh  Peers  fupply : 
[•herewith  "true  Englijh  Pride  they  may  contemn 

h  g  and  P • — dy  new-made  Noblemen. 

French  Cooks,  Scotch  Pedlars*  and  Italian  Whores, 
Were  all  made  L     ■      .ds,  or -L— — -ds  Progenitors,    ' 
Beggars  and  Baftards  by  this  new  Creation,  . 
Much  multiply'd  the  L  ■  ge  of  the  Narion  j 

Who  will  be  alt;  e're  one  ftiort  Age  runs  o'er, 
As  True- Born  L— *-ds  as  tftofe  we  had  before,. 
Then  to  recruit  the  Commons  be  prepares,  * 
And  heals  the  Latent  Breaches  of  the  Watsj     : 
The  pious  Purpofe  Jbettef  to  advance,        v    3    : 
H*  in  vires  the  baniflrd  Proteftants  of  France  v 
Hither  for  God's- fake  and  their  own  they  :flcd, 
Some  for  Religion  came,  and  fome  for  Bread  v'   * 
Two  hundred  thoufand  Pair  of  wooden  Shooes, 
Who,  God  be  chank*d,  had  dnotbing  left  to  lo(e. 
To  Heav'nY^eat  Praife  did  for  Religion  fly,        ; 
To  make  us^jBlflre  our  Poor  in  Charity, 
In  ev'ry  Pdrtfhey  plant  their  fruitful  Train? 
To  get  a  Race  of  True  born  Engli/hmen : 
Whofc  Children  will,  when  Riper  Years  they  f$e? 
Be  as  Ill~natur*d,<  and  as  Proud  as  we : 
Call  themfelvcs  Englijh,  Foreigners  delpife,  > 
J3e  Surly  like  us  all,  and  juft  as  Wife. 

Thus  from  a  Mixture  of  all  Kinds  began  * 
That  Het'rpgeneous  Tbing%  An  Engliflman  % 
In  eager  Rapes,  and  furious  Luft  begot, 
Betwixt  a  Painted  Briton  and  a  Scot: 
Whofe  gendTing'OfFfpring  quickly  learn'd  to  Bow. 
And  yoke  their  Heifers  to  the  Rowan  Plough : 
Ftom  whence  a  Mongrel  half-brejl  Race  there  came, 
With  neither  Name,  nor  Nation,  Speech  or  Fame: 
|n  wl^ofc  bqt  Yews  new  Mixtures  quickly  ran, 

V|   '  *""'  "  '     to 
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Infu'd  betwixt  a  Saxon  arid  a  Dane  J 
While  rhrir  Rank  Daughters,  to  theif  Parents  juft, 
R^c-iv'd  all  Nations  with  promifc#o,Us  Luft, 
This  N^f-ous  Brood  diredtly  did  contain,  , 
Tlv  well  exrrafted  Blood  of  EngliJhmeM. .  » 

Which  Mcdly  canron'd  in  a  Hepfer{:hjv 
A  Rapfoty   ;f  Nations  to  fuppty,  *    •• 

Among  themfdves  maintain'd  eternal  Wars* 
And  ftill  the  Ladies  lov'd  the  Conqerors. 

The  Wcftern  Angels  all  the  reft  tubdu'd; 
A  Bloody  Nation,  barbarous  and  rude : 
Who  by  the  Tenure  of  the  Sword  poilcft 
One  part  of  Britain,  and  fubdu'd  the  reft. 
And  as  great  things  denominate  the  fmall, 
The  Conqu'ring  part  gave  Title  to  the  Whote. 
The  Scot,  Tift,  Britain,  Roman,  I>ane  fabmit, 
And  with,  the  Ehglijb-Saxon  all  Unite: 
And  thefc  the  Mixture  have  fo  clofe  purfu'd, 
The  very  Name  and  Memory's  fubdu'd: 
No  Roman  now,  no  Britain  does  nemain. .  . 
Wales  ftrove  to  feperate,  but  ftrove  in  vain? 
Thefilent  Nations  undilHnguifli'd  fell. 
And  Englrfhwaris  the  common  Name  for  ail. 
Fatejumbl'd  them  together,  Go  J  krjo-w^i^  j 
What  e'er  they  were,  thcy*er  True-boriiBkgli(k  jpftp; 
.  The  Wonder  which  remains  is  at  ourdBride, 
To  value  that  which  all  wife  Men  deride. 
For  Englijhmen  to  boaft  of  Generation, 
Chancels  their  Knowledge,  and  lampoons  the  Nation, 
A  True- born  Englifhmans  a  Contradiction, 
In  Speech  an  Irony,  inFaft  a  Fiftion. 
A  Banter  made  to  be  a  Teft  of  Fools, 
Which  thofe  that  ufe  it  jufHy  ridicules; 
A  Metaphor  invenred  ro  exprefs 
A  Man  a:ftin  to  all  the  Univerfc. 

For  3$  che  Scots,  as  Learn1  d  Men  ha'faid, 
Thr^ijghout  the  World  their  wand'vtng  Seed  hvft 
S  >  op  ri-fyande  d   England  ftisbdkv\i  (fpitadj 

Mas  .ill*  it  he  Gl  4  ings  of  the  World  received. 
Sainc  think  otEwUnd%  'twas  our  Saviour  inenr, 

The 
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pThe  Gofpel  ffiould  to  all  the  World  be  fent : 
fence  when  the  Mefled  S#ur\d  did  hither  reacfit 
rhey  to  all  Nations  may  be  faid  to  preach.. 
f  Tis  well  this  Venue  gives  Nobility, 
ow  flial]  wc  elfe  the  want  of  Birth  and  Ulood  fup- 
ince  fcaice  one  Family  is^eft  alive  (^y*. 

Which  does  not  from  fome  porigner  derive. 
&f  fluty  thrHifa«d-  Effglifr  Gentleman, 
Whofe  Names  and  Arms  in  Regifters  remain, 
We  challenge  all  our  Heralds  to  decjar^        , . 
^Ten  Rattfifits.  which  Englijh-  Saxons  are,         '     . 
France  juft/y  boafts  the  Antient  Noble  Line, 

Of  Bourboon^  Montmorency,  and  Lorain. 

The  Germans  too  their  H$uft  (f£  Aufiria  fliOW, 

A  nd  Holland  their  Invincible  Naffa?. 

Lines  which  in  Heraldry  were  Ancient  g*own^     ...  , 

Before' the  Name  of  Enriijkmiwwzs  known. 

Even  Scotland  too,  her  Elaer  'Glories  Aqws,  ;  " .  r 

Her  GGurdans*  Hamilton^  a#d  her  Monroes  y  ,  * 

Dowglas,  Mackaysy  and  Grahams,  Names  well  known^ 
Long  before  knttent  .England  knew  her  own.  . 

But  England*  Modern  jo  the  laft  degree, 
jJorrows,  or  ipakes  her  own  Nobility, 
And  yet  fee  boldJy  boafts  of  Pedigree.  , 

Repines  tnat  Foreigners  ^re  put  upon  hef,;! 
And  talks  of  her  Antiquity  and  Honour; 

Her  S        Us,  S        hy  C— h>  De«~-n*Ai  rs> 

M        ns  ■         and  M  \  \y.ms,  Dn    ■  ■* and  V     .«fff 

i  Not  one  have  Englijh  Names,  yet  #11  are  Englijh  Peers. 
Your  H       »»j,  P-r?-—lldn**  and  L~r**4itrs7 

\  And  make-good  Senate-Members,  or  Lord- Mayors. 
Pais  now  for  True  borv-EngliJb  Knights,  apd  Squires, 
Wealth,  howfoever  got,  ic  England  nu)kes 
Lords  of  Mechanicks,  Gentlemen  9f  Rakes :  , 

Antiquity  and  Birch  are  needle^  here  i 
'Tis  Impudence  and  Money  makes  a  P— ~r. 

Innumerable  City  Knights  wc  know, 
From  Blewcoat-Hofptds  and  Bridewell  Hoyr. 
Draymen  and  Portersill  th?  Qi#  Quit* 
Aad  Foot-bow  Magisterial  Purple  were. 


\ 
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Fate  has  but  very  fmall  Diftinftionfet 
Betwixt  the4 Counter  %  and  the  Coronet, 

Tarpaulin  L *ds,  Pages  of  high  Renown, 

Rife  up  by  Poor  Mens  Valour,  not  their  pwm 

CJreat  Families  of  Yeftcrday  we  (how, 

And  Lords,  whofe  Parents  were  the  Lord  knows  v/j 


t 

The  True-Horn  Englifliman. 

PART    D. 

THE  Breed's  defqrib'd:  Now,  Satyr,  if  yott  can,    j 
Their  Tempbr  fhbw,  for  Manners  make  the  Man,. 
Fierce,  as  the  Britain  j  as  the  Raman,  Brave  j 
And  left  inclinfd  to  Conquer,  than  to  Save  ,<  ! 

,  Eager  to  Fight,  and  iavifli  of  thqir  Bloody  I 

And  equally  of  Fear  and  Fvrecajt  void.  ! 

The  Piff  haS  made  *em  Sour,  the  Dane  Morofe: 
Falfe  from  the  Scot,  and  from  the  Woman  wprfe. 
What  Honefty  they  have,  the  Saxon  gave  ttierii, 
And  That,  now  they  grow  old,  begins  to  leavd  them, 
The  Climate  makes  them  Terrible  and  Bold  > 
And  EnglifjS  Beef  their  Courage  does  uphold; 
No  Danger  can  their  Daring  Spirit  pal|, 
j&l&ajs  frovidtd  that  thir  Belly's  full. 

In  clofe  Intrigues  their  Faculty's  but  weak, 
For  geh'rajly  whate'er  they  know  they  fpeakf :    ' 
And  often  their  own  Councels  undermine, 
By  their  Infirmity,  and  not  Defign  j 
From  whence  the  Learned  fay  it  can  proceed : 
That  Englifjk  Treafons  never  can  fucceed , 
For  they're  (b  open- hearted,  you  may  know 
Their  own  moft  fecret  Thoughts,  and  others  too. 

The  Laboring  Poor,  in  fpite  of  Double  Pay,   l 
Arc  Sawcjj  MHtimuS)  find  Beggarly ; 

So 
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laviffi  of  their  Money,  and  their  Time, „?  ,  -.* 
it  want  of  Fore-cafl  is  the  Nations  Crime, 
od  drunken  Company  is  their  Delight  j 
d  what  they  get  by  Day,  they  (penal by  Njght* 
11  thinking  feldom  docs  their  Heads  engage, 
r  drink  their  Touth  away  ^  and  Hurry  on  old  Age*. .    • 

ipty  of  all  good  Husbandry  and  Senfe  j.  \  ' v 
id  void  of  Manners  molt,  when  yoid  pf  Pcgpce?  ! , 
leir  ftrong  averfion  to  Behaviour's  fiich*  ..  '    ., 

ley  always  talk  too  little,,  or.  too  much.      : ,  . 
dull,  they  never  take  the  pains  to  think  *      '.'.*'* 
id  feldom  are  good  natur'd  hut  in  Drink,     | 
In  Englifb  Ale  their  dear  Enjoyment  lies,    V  r 
>r  which  they'll  ftarve  themielves  and  Families, 
n  Englifktxan  will  fairly  drink  as  much ,    •  ?!  .,  . 
i  wiU  maintain  two  Families  of  Dutch  j    /['  :.t  '4 
ibje&ing  all  their  Labour  to  their  Pots, 
he  great  eft  Artifis  are  the  great  eft  Sots. 

The  Country  poor  do  by  Example  live, 
he  Gentry  lead  them,  and  the  Clergy  drive  j 
That  may  we  not  from  fuch  Examples  Wpe?   ,  ■ 

he  Landlord  is  their  God,  the  Priefl  their  Pope. 
i  Drunken  Clergy,  and  a  Swearing  Bench, 
tas  giv'n  the  Reformation  fuch  a  Drenchi   , 
ts  wife  Men  think  there  is  a  caufe  to  doubt, 

Fsll  page  good  Manners  an  J  Religion  out* 

Nor  do  the  Poor  alone  their  Liquor  prize, 
the  Sages  joyn  in  this  great  Sacrifice,  / 

Ihe  Learned  Men  who  ftudy  Ariftotle^ 
>)rre&  him  with  an  Explanation  Bottle  j 
>raife  Epicurus  rather  than  Lifandtr* 
Ind  *  Arifiifpus  more  than  Alexander,    m  The  Drunkards 

[he  Doctors  too  their  Galen  here  rcfign>Ntmefbr<:a,*fy. 

Vjid  generally  prefcribe  Spicifick  Wine. 

The  Graduates  St  udy's  grown  an  cafier  Task, 

Mile  for  the  Urinal  they  tofs  the  Has k. 

Hie  Surgeon's  Art  grows  plainer  ev'ry  Hour, 

knd  Wine's  the  Balm,  which  into  Wounds  they  pour. 

Poets  long  fince  Tamajfushzvt  forfaken, 
M  fay  the  Antient  Bards  were  all  iniftaken. 

ApoU 
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yf^a^s  lately  abdicate  and  fled,  » 

And  good  Kin&  Bacchus  governs  in  his  ftead, 
He  docs  the  Chaos  of  the  Head  refine, 

And  Atom  Thoughts  juthp  into  Words  by  Wine : 

The Infpirationfs of  a^ finer  Nature  j 

As  Wine  mult  needs  excel  ?drnaj}us  Water. 

Stat efmen  their  weighty  Politicks  refine. 
And  Soldiers  raife  their  Courages. by  Wjnc: 
Caeilia  gives  her  Chorifters  their  Choice,  ( 

And  let  them  all  drink1  Wirte  to  clear  their  Voiccr  \ 

Some  think  the  Clergy  .firft  found  out  the  wayt      \ 

'And  Wines  the  on}]  Spirit  by  which  they  Tray* 

But  others,  lefc  profane  than  fo,  agree,  \ 

It  clears  the  Lungs,  and  helps  the  Memory  ; 
And  therefore  aH  of  them  Divinely  chink, 
Inftead  of  Study,  *tis  a$^  well  to  Drink. 

And  here  I  would  be  very  glad  to  know,  < 

Whether  our  Afgitities  may  drink  Or  no.  < 

Th*  Enlightning  Fanjtt  of  V^ine  would  Certainly 

Afliti  them  much  wteH  t%ey  beginto  fiy  ; 
Or  if  a  Fiery  Chariot  fliou'd  appear, 
Infiam'd  by  Wine  they  have  the  left  to  felt* 

Even  the  Gods  themfelves  as  Mortals  fay,  , 

Were  they  on  Earth,  wou'd  be  as  drunk  as  they : 
Ne&ar  would  be  no  more  Celeflial  Drink, 
They'd  all  take  Winey  to  teach  them  how  to  think.   . 
But  Englifh  Drunkards,  Gods  and  Men  out- do, 
Drink  their  Eftate  away,  and  Senfes  too. 
Colon's  in  Debt,  and  if  his  Friends  fhould  fail 
To  help  him  our,  mud  die  atlaft  in  Goal  5 
His  Wealthy  Uncle  fenta  Hundred  Nobles, 
To  pay  his  trifles  off,  and  rid  him  of  his  Troubles } 

But  Colon  like  a  True-Born  Englijhman,  * 

Drank  all  the  Monev  out  in  bright  Chatapain  j     .  % 
And  Colon  does  in  Cuftody  remain*  | 

Drunk1 nnejs  has  been  the  Darlingof  this  Realm* 
E'er  Jin  ce  a  Drunken  Pilot  had  the  Helm. 

in  their  Religion  they  are  fo  uneven, 
Th^t  each  Mangoes  his  own  By-way  to  Htavtn. 
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IpaciousofMilhkes  to  that  degrrt,    '  ^  *     > 

i  at  ev*ry  Man  purfues  ir  .feparaHyy  v 

id  fancies  node  can  find  the  way  but  he :  •  •  *'         J r 
fliy  of  one  another  they  are  grow n,     -      -  :'• ' 
if  they  (hove  co  get  ro'Heav'n  alone,!        t  ;* 
gid  and  Zealous,  Pofitfoeand   Gravtf,    <  <"        > 

tditfry  Grace,  but  Chanty^ tk&y  btrvt  3        ' 

lis  makes  them  fo  III  riatitf'd  arid  Undv^ 

lat  all  men  think  an  Englishman  the  DetH* 

Surly  to  Strangers,  Froward  to  their  Frterid ;        y 

ibmit  to  Love  with  a  rdu&ant  Mind,      *  *  C 

rfolv'd  to  be  Ungrateful  and  Unkind.  J 

by  Nece flky  reduc'd  to  ask,  -  l 

he  Giver  has  the  difficulteft  Task  : 

or  what's  beftowM  they  auk wa*dly  recehte,  : 

nd  always  take  lefe  freely  then  they  givd  >  •' 

lie  Obligation  is  their  higheft  Grtef,     •     '<  »    • 

\nd  never  love%  where  they  accept  Relief. 

p  Sullen  in  their  Sorrows,  that  'tis  know*,  '  » - 
they'll  rather  die  than  their  Afflictions  own  ?         f 
Lnd  if  relievM,  it  is  too  often  true, 
liattbeyU  abufe  their  Benefaftors  too. 
tor  in  Diftrcfs  their  Haughty  Stomach's  fuch, 
fhey  hate  to  fee  themfeives  oblig'd  tooihucb.  ' 
kldom  contented,  often  in  ibe  Wrongs 
Ward  to  he  P leas' d  at  {It,  and  never  long. 

If  your  Miftakes  their  ill-Opinion  gain, 
flo  Merit  can  their  Favour  re  obtain  : 
Vnd  if  theyVe  not  Vtridi£ive  in  (heir  Fury, 
Tis  their  Unconftant  Temper  does  fecure  ye ; 
Fheir  Brain's  fo  cool,  thdr  Pailion  fddvVm  burns ; 
por  all's  condensed  before  the  Flame  returns : 
rht  Fermentation's  of  fo  weak  a  Matter, 
^he  Humid  damps  the  fume,  and  run's  it  alt  to  Water. 
$otho*  the  Inclination  m*y  beftrong,         • 
they're  pleas'd  by  firs,  and  never  angry  I- >ng. 

Thcnif  good  Nacure  (hows  fome  ilender  Proof, 
they  never  think  they  have  reward  enough  :    - 
But  like  our  M^dtm  q*  her  $  of  the  Town, 
ExptS your  Manners  andnmn  ]wnone% 

Friend 
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^PrknJfhfy  th9  abftrafied  Union  of  the  Mind, 
Which  all  Men  feek,  but  very  few  can  fitid  ; 
Of  all  the  Narionsjnthe  Univtrfe, 
None  talk  on*t  more,  or  underfland  it  left  ; 
For  if  it  does  tt\eir  Propet  ty  annoy, 
Their  Property  their  Friend  fljip  will  deftroy. 

Asyoudtfcourfe  them,  you  flu  1 1  hear  them  teff  , 
All  thinks  in  which  they  think  they  do  excel : 
No  Panegyrkk  needs  their  Praife  record ; 

An  EoglifhtD^n  ne'er  wants  his  own  good  Word, 

His  long  Difcourfcs  generally  appear 
Piolong'd  with  his  own  wond'rous  Character, 
But  to  illuftrate  firft  his  own  good  Name, 
He  never  fails  his  Neighbour  to  defame. 
And  yer  hq  really  defigns  no  wrong  ; 
His  Malice  goes  no  further  than  his  Tongue. 
But  pleas'd  to  Tattle,  he  delights  to  Rail, 

To  fatisfj  the  Lettb'ti  of  a  Tale. 

His  own  dear  Praifes  clofe  the  atopic  Speech, 
Tells  you  how  W|f<* he  is,  that  is*  how  Rich:  ' 
For  Wealth  is  Wifdom ;  be  that's  Rich  is  Wife  j 
And  all  Men  Learned  Poverty  defp/fe. 

His  Generofity  comes  next,  and  i  hen 
Concludes  that  he's  a  Trtst  fiprn  Englifhnran ; 
And  they  'tis  known,  are  Generous  and  Freet 
Forgetting,  and  forgiving  Injury  : 
Which  may  be  true,  this  rightly  underftood, 

Forgiving  IB  turns*  and  forgetting  Good. 

Chearful  in  Labour  when  (hey Ve  wr>df  rtook it? 
But  out  of  Humour  when  they 'redout  ofPocket. 
But  if  their  Belly  and  their  Pocket's  full, 
They  may  be  Phlegmatick,; but, never  Dull.  .       .   * 

And  if  a  Bottle  does  their  Brain  t  refine*^ 

JQt  makes  their  Wit  as  ffari  ling  as  theWfne. 

As  for  the  general  Vices  which  we  find 
They're  guilty  of  in  common  with  Mankind, 
Satyr*  forbear,  and  filcntly  endure  ; 
We  muft  conceal  the  Crimes  we  cannot  cure. 
Nor  fliall  my  Verfe  the  Brighter  Sex  defame; 
Foe  Englijh  Beauty  will  preferve  her  Name.  - 
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'ond  difpute,  Agreeable  and  fair; 
d  Modeller  than  other  Nations  are: 
where  the  Vice  prevails,  the  great  Temptation! 
uranr  of  Money  more  than  Inclination. 

general*  this  only  is  allow  J, 

flrVe  fomethtng  NoiJ}^  and  a  little  Proud. 

\n  EnjrJiQman  is  gentle^  in  Command, 
»edience  isa  Stranger  in  the  Land : 
rdlv  fubje&ed  to  the  Magiftrate, 

'  Englifhmen  do  all  Subjection  bate. 

imbkft  when  rich,  but  peevifli  wheri  they're  poor) 
id  think  whatever  they  have,  they  merit  more. 
The  meaneft  Engliflj  Plow-man  ftudies  Law, 
id  keeps  thereby  the  Magift  rates  iji  Awe; 
ill  bbldly  tell  them  what  they  ought  to  dot 
id  fometimes  punifh  their  Omilfions  too. 
Their  Liberty  and  Property's  fo  dear, 
ley  fcorn  their  Laws  or  Governours  to  fear: 
>  bugbeaf'd  with  the  Name  of  Slavery, 
hey  cann't  fubmit  to  their  own  Liberty. 

iftraintfrom  Illy  is  freedom  to  the  Wifey 
*t  Englifhmen  do  all  Restraint  deffite. 

avesto  the  Liquor,  Drudges  to  the  Pots, 

he  Mob  are  Statejmen%  and  their  Statesmen  Sots* 

rheir  Governors  they  count  fuch  dangerous  things, 

hat  'tis  their  Cuftom  to  affront  their  Kingsi 

)  jealous  of  the  Power  their  Kings  poffefs'd, 

hey  fiiffer  neither  Power  nor  Kings  to  reft. 

he  Bad  with  Force  they  eagerly  iubdue  9  y  * 

he  Good  with  conftant  Clamours  they  purfuc:     ?• 

\nd  did  King  Jefus  reign>  they  d  murmur  too.  *  < 

.  difcontented.  Nation,  and  by  far 

larder  to  rule  in  Times  of  Peace  than  War\ 

afily  fet  together  by  the  Eats, 

rtd  full  ofcaufelefs  Jealoufies  and  Fears : 

kpt  to  revolt,  and  willing  to  rebel, 

\nd  never  are  contented  when  they  re  tyeR: 
lo  Goverment  cou'd  ever  pleafe  them  long, 
lou'd  tie  their  Hands,  or  rectify  their  Tongue. 
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In  this  to  Ancient  Ifrat  1  ivell  ewpard, 
Eternal  Murmur j  tre  among  them  beard. 

Tr  was  bat  latdy  that  they  were  oppreft, 
Their  Rights  invaded,  and  their  Laws  fuppreft  t 
When  nicely  render  of  their  Liberty, 
Lord,  what  a  Noife  they  made  of  Slavery  !    - > 

In  daily  Tumults  fhow'dlheir  Difcontent; 
Lampooned  their  King,  and  mock'd  his  Goven 
And  if  in  Arms  they  did  not  6rft  appear, 
Twas  wont  of  Force,  and  not  for  want  of  Fear. 
In  humbler  Tone  then  Englijh  us*d  to  do. 
At  Foreign  Hands  for  Foreign  Aid  they  fue. 

William,  the  Great  Succe][or%<f  NdfizQ,  ' 
Their  Prayers  heard,  and  their  Oppreffions  fawr 
He  faw  and  fav*d  them :  God  and  Him  they  praid 
To  this  their  Thanks,  to  that  their  Trophies  rais'dj 
But  gluted  with  their  own  Felicities,  I 

T*  ey  foon  their  New  Deliverer  deipifcj 
Sav  all  their  Prayers-back,  their  Joy  difown,  j 

Unfing  their  Thanks,  and  pull  their  Trophies  dowij 
Their  Harps  of  Piaife  are  on  the  Willows  hung  j 
fbrEnglifhmen  ar*  ne'er  contented  long 

The  RevVend  Clergy  too !  and  who  d  ha*  thoughr 
That  they  who  had  fuch  Non  refiftance  taught, 
Should  eVe  to  Arms  againft  their  Prince  be  brought? 
Whp  up  to  Heaven  did  Regal  PoWr  advance  j 
•  Subje&ing  Englijh  Laws  to  Modes  of  France :  \ 

Twiftiog  Religion  fo  with  Loyalty, 
As  one  ,cou'4  never  live,  and  f  other  die. 
And  yet  no  fooner  did  their  Prince  dtfign  l 

Their  Glebes  and  Perquifites  to  undermine, 
But  all  their  Paiiivd  t)cr<&rines  laid  afide ; 
The  Clergy  their  own  Principles  deny'd : 
Unprekch  their  Non-refifting*  Cant,  and  przy'd 
To  Heaven  for  Help,  and  to  the  Dutch  for  Aid,         ', 
The  Church  cbim'aall  her  Dofttipes  back  again, '' 

And  P$t!p;t  Champions  did  the  C&tfe  maintain} 

Fiewin  the  Face  of  all  their  former  £ea!t  \ 

And  Non-ieliftance  did  at  once  repeal;  _j 
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Phe  Rabbin  (ay  it  would  be  too  prolix,  .  j 

tye  Religion  uj)  to  Politicks:  r 

f  Churches  Safety 'is  Suprema  £ex. .      .    •  \,  '   ii 

id  lb  b^anew  Figure  of  theirowti, 
teir  former  Doftrines  all  at  once  difown. 
i  Laws  Pofi  FaSo  in  the  Pariiamenf, 
\ urgent  Cafe*  have  obtain'd  Aflent ;       , 
p  are  as  dangerous  Precedents  laid  b}\ 
Me  Lawful  only  by  Neceffity. 
The  Fev'rend  Fathers  then  in  Arrfis  appear, 
nd  Men  if  God  became  the  Men  if  War* 
be  Nation  Fir  d  by  them%  to  Arms  apply  ; 
ffaaltxheir  Amichriftian  Monarchy. 
p  their  due  Channel  all  our  Caws  reftore, 
fed  made  things  what  they  ftoufd  ha'  been  before, 
ut  when  they  came  to  fill  the  Vacant  Throne, 
mdthe  Pale  Priefts  lpok'd  back  on  what  they'd  done  j 
law  Exglifi  Liberty  began  to  thrive, 
aid  Church  of  England  loyalty  out-live  : 
|ow  all  their  Persecuting  Days  were  done,  . 
tad  their  Deliv'rer  plac'd  upon  the  Throne  ; 
t*hc  Priefts,  as  Priefts  are  wvnt  to  do*  turnd  Tail  j 
ey*re  Englijhueny  and  Nat  we  will  prevail. 
ow  they  <i? plore  the  Ruins  they  ha'  made, 
nd  murmur  for  the  Matter  they  betray'd  : 
Bxcufe  thole  Crimes  they  could  not  make  him  rkend, 
^nd  fufler  for  the  Caufe  theycatft  defend. 
Pretend  they'd  not  have  carry 'd  things  fo  high  j 
And  Proto-Martyrs  ii^ake  for  Popery.         , 
Had  the  Prince  done  as  they  defign  d  the  &hin& 
Ua  fet  the  Clergy  up  to  Rule  the  King,  , 

Taken  a  Donative  for  coming  hither, 
And  fo  ha*  left  their  King  and  them  together,    ; 
We  had,  fay  they,  been  now  a  happy  Nation  j 

No  doubt  we  ad  fern  a  BleJJed  Reformation  : 

For  Wife  Men  fay  Yj&atdangerousa  thing* 

A  ruling  Prieflbood,  as  a  Pri*fttid*Rjngy 

And  of  all  Plagues  with  which  Mankind  are  Cur  ft, 

If 
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If  atl  our  former-terievariCes  wefc  ffcigntf, 
King  James  has  been  abus'd,  and  we  Trepann'dj 
Bugbear'd  with  Popery  and  Power  Defpotick, 
Tyrannick  Government,  and  Leagues  Exotick  i 
The  Revolutions  a  Phanatlck  Plot, 
W*>        a  Tyrant;  5  *  ■>  •■■  a  5«*  *   .  - 
A  Fa&ious  Army,  and  a  poyfonfd  Nation* 
Unjuftly  forcfd  King  James's  Abdication. 
j  But  if  he  did  the  Subje&s  Rights  Invade* .  ' 

Then  he  was  Punifli'd  only;  nor  Betrayed  j 

Andpunijhing  of  Kings  is  no  fuch  Crime, 
But  Englishmen  ha'  done  it  many  a  Time. 
When  Kings  the  Sword  of  Juftice  firft  lay  down;  J 
l  They  are  no  Kings,  though  tfiey/  poflefs  the  Crowl 

Titles  are  Shadows,  Crowns  are  empty  things 
The  Goodbf  Subjeds  is  thfc  End  of  Kings  j 
To  guide  in  War,  and  to  protect  in  Peace  ;  \ 

Where  Tyrants  once  commence,  the  Kings  doceaftf 
For  Arbitrary  Power's  fo  ftrange  a  thing,  \ 

It  makes  the  Tyrant,  and  unmakes  the  King.  * 

If  Kings  by  Foreign  Priefts  and  Armies  Reign, 
And  Lawlefs  Power  agairift  their  Oaths  maintain, 
Then  Subje&s  muft  ha*  Reafon  to  Complain. 

If  Oaths  muft  hind  us  whtn  our  Kings  do  IB  j 
To  call  in  Foreign  Aid  is  to  Re  he  I. 

By  Force  to  uircumfcribe  our  Lawful  Prince, 
Is  wilful  Trcafon  in  the  largeft  Senfe : 
A nd  they  whd  once '  Rebel,  moft  certainly 
Their  God,  and  King,  and  former  Oaths  defy. 
If  we  allow  no  Male  Adminiftration, 
Could  cancel  the  Allegiance  of  the  Nation  j 
Let  all  our  Learned  Sons  of  Levi  try, 
This  Eeclefia flick  Riddle  to  Vntj : 

How  they  could  make  a  ftep  to  call  the  Prince* 
And  yet  pretend  to  Oaths  and  Innocence. 

By  th*  faft  Addrefi  they  made  beyond  the  Sea*, 
They're  Periur'd  in  the  itroft  intenfe  Degrees  j 
And  without  fcruple  for  the  time  to  come, 
May  Swear  to  all  the  Kings  in  Gkrifttndom* 

And 
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Lnd  truly  did  our  Kings  confider  all, 
rhcy'd  never  let  the  Clergy  Swear  at  all  i 
rheir  Politick  Allegiance  they'd  refufe; 

For  fVbores  and  Triefis  do  never  want  Excufe; 
but   if  the  Mutual  Contrast  was  diffolvVI, 
rhe  Doubts  Explained,  the  Difficulty  Solv'd : 
That  Kings  when  they  defcend  to  Tyranny, 
Oiffblve  the  Bond,  and  leave  the  Subje&free. 

rhe  Governments  ungirt  when 'Juftice  dies,   . 
An<)  Conftitutipns  arc  Non-  Entities. 
rhe  Nation's  ail  a  Mob,  there's  no  fuch  thing 
A.s   Lords  or  Commons,  Parliament  or  King._ 
A  great  promifcuous  Croud  ihe  Hydra  lies, 
Till  Laws  revive,  and  Mutual  Contradt  ties: 
A  Chaos  free  to  chufe  for  their  own  (hare, 
What  Cafe  of  Government  they  pleafe  to  wear: 
If  to  a  King  they  do  the  Reins  commit, 
All  Men  are  hound  in  Confcience  to  iubmit : 
But  then  that  King  muft  by  his  Oath  affent 
To  Toftulatas  of  the  Govern  ment  j 
Which  if  be  breaks,  he  cuts  off  the  Entail, 
And  Power  Retreats  to  its  Original 

This  Do&rine  has  the  Sanation  of  Aflenr, 
From  Nature's  Univerfal  Parliament: 
The  Voice  of  Nature,  af,d  the  Oourfe  of  Things, 
Allow  that  Laws  SbfJeriour  are  to  Kings. 
None  but  Delinquents  would  have  Juftice  ceafe, 
Knaves  rail  at  Law, as  Soldiers  |ail  at  Peace:  - 
For  Juftice  is  the  End  of  Government  y 

As  Reafon  is  the  Teft  of  Argument, 

No  Mah  was  ever  yet  fo  void  of  Senfe, 
As  to  debate  the  Right  of  Self-Defence; 
A  Principle  fo  grafted  in  the  Mind, 
With  'Nature  born,  and  does  like  Nature  bind : 
Twitted  with  Reafon  and  with  Nature  too  >     * 
As  neither  one  nor  t'other  can  undo. 

Nor  can- this  Righrbe  lefc  when  National} 
xRea(bn  which  goverfis  one,  ftajl  govern  ait. 
Whate'er  the  Dialed*  of >Cau ps  miy  tell, 
He  that  his  Right  demands,  can  ne'er  Rebel. 


*  * 
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Which  Right,  if 'tis  by  Govcrnours  deny'd, 
May  be  procured  by  Force,  or  Foreign  Aid, 
For  Tyranny's  a  Nation's  Term  of  Grief,  * 
As  Folks  Cry  Ftre,  to  haften  in  Relief. 
And  when  the  hated  Word  is  heard  about,' 
AH  Men  fhou'd  come  to  help  the  People  out. 

Thus  England  groan'd,  Britannia's  Voice  was  heardj] 
And  Qrcat  Naffau  to  refcue  her  appcar'd : 
Call'dby  the  Univerfal  Voice  of  Fate  $ 
God,  and  the  People's  Legal  Magiftrate. 
Ye  Heav'ns  regard!  Almighty  Jove,  look  down, 
And  view  thy  Injur'd  Monarch  on  the  Throne, 
On  their  ungrateful  Heads  due  Vengeance  take,   • 
Who  fought  his  Aid,  and  then  his  partfoffake. 
Witnefs,  ye  Powers!  It  was  our  Call  alone, 
Which  now  our  Pride  makes  us  afham'd  to  own, 
Britannia's  Troubles  fetch'd  him  from  afar, 
To  court  the  dreadful  Cafualties  of  War: 

But  where  Requital  never  can  be  made, 
Acknowledgment**  a  Tribute  fcldom  paid. 

He  dwelt  in  bright  Maria's  Circling  Arms, 
Defended  by  the  Magick  of  her  Charms  j 
From  foreign  Fears,  and  from  Domeflick  Harms. 
Ambition  found  n<J  Fuel  from  her  Fire, 
He  had  what  God  could  give,  or  Man  defire. 
Till  ?ity  rouz'd  him  from  his  foft  Repofe, 
His  Lire  to  unfeen  Hazards  to  expofe : 
Till  Pity  mov'd  him  in  our  Caufe  t'appearj 

Pity!  that  Word  which  now  we  hate  to  hear. 

But  Engli(h  Gratitude  is  always  fuchi 

To  hate  the  Hand  which  does  oblige  too  much* 

Britannia9*  Ciics  gave  Birth  ,to  his  Intent, 
And  hardly  gain'd  his  unforefeen  Aflent: 
His  boding  Thoughts  foretold  him  he  fliould  find 
The  People  Fickle,  Selfifh  and  Unkind. 
Which  Thought  did  to  bis  Royal  Heart  appear 
More  dreadful  than  the  Dangers  of  the  War: 
For  nothing  gratis  a  generous  Mind  fo  foon, 
As  bafe  Returns  for  hearty  Service  dane,v 

Satyr 
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Satyr  be  Jilent,  awfully  prepare  j 
Britannia  s.  Song,  and  Williams  Praife  to  hear, 
rand  by,  and  ltt  her  cfiearfully  rehearfe, 
ler    Grateful  Vows  in  her  Immortal  Verfe. 
oud   Fame's  Eternal  Trumpet  let  her  found; 
iften^  ye  diftant  Poles,  and  endlefs  Round, 
lay  the  ftrong  Blaft  the  welcome  Neivs  convey, 
is  far  as  Sound  can  reach,  or  Spirit  can  fty. 
vo  Neighboring  Worlds,  if  fuch  their  be,  relate 
)ur  Hero's  Fame,  for  theirs  to  imitate. 
to  diftant  Worlds  of  Spirits  let  her  rehearfe: 

for  Spirits  without  the  helps  of  Voice  converfe. 

Way  Angels  hear  the  gladfome  News  on  high, 

Vlixd  with  their  ever  la  fling  Sympathy. 

(tod  Hell  it  fclf  ftand  in  fufpence  to  know, 
Whether  it  be  the  Fatal  Blaft,  c*  no. 

BRITANNIA. 
The  Fame  of  Vert  ue  'tis  for  which  I  found, 
And  Heroes  -with  Immortal  Triumphs  crown* d. 
Fame  built  on  folid  Vertue  fwifter  flies, 
than  Morning- Light  canfpread  my  Eaflern  Skief. 
The  gathering  Air  returns  the  doubling  Sound, 
And  loud  repeating  Thunders  force  it  round:* 
Ecchoes  return  from  Caverns  of  the  Deep: 

Old  Chaos  dreams  on't  in  Eternal  Sleep  ; 
Time  hands  it  forward  to  its  lateft  Urn, 
From  whence  it  neper,  never  jhall  return  > 
Nothing  is  heard  fo  far,  or  lajlsfo  long  $ 
%Tis  heard  by  ev'ry  Ear,  and  [poke  bjf  ev*ry  Tcngiff. 

My  Hero  with  the  Sail j  of  Honour  furl' d> 
Rifis  like  the  Great  Genius  of  the  World. 
By  Fate  and  Fame  wifely  prepared  to  be 
The,  Soul  of  War,  and  Life  of  Victory. 
He  Jpreads  the  wings  off?erti^e  on  the  Throne* 
And  ev\y  Wind  of  Glory  fans  them  on. 
Immortal  Trophies  dwell  upon  bh  Brow, 
Frejh  as  the  Garlands  he  pas  won  but  now* 

By  different  Steps  the  high  Ajfent  he  gains% 
And  differently  that  high  Ajjfnt  maintains, 
princes  fit  Pride,  WLuft  ^Rule  make  lVaf> 
And  fixugglefor  the  NmeefCimWr^ 

'    *v-    ■        .  X  a  Sam 


0 


* 


\\ 


*iT#t 


308  ,«P  O  BUS  on 

Some  fight  for  Fame,  and  fome  for   Viilory  j 
He  Fights  to  fave,  and  Conquers  to  fet  Free.  * 

Then  feek  a  Vhrafe  bis  Titles  to  conceal. 
And  bide  with  words  what  Aftions  mujl  reveal, ' 
No  Parallel  from  Hebrew  Stories  take,    v 
Of  God- like  Kings  my  Sim  Hies  to  mate: 
Wo  borrowed  Names  conceal  my  living  The  am : 
But  Names  and  Things  dirtcuy  I  proclaim. 
%Tis  boned  Merit  does  bis  Glory  rai/ej 

Whom  that  Exalts,  let  no  Man  fear  to  Praife  $ 

Qffuch  a  Sub  j  eel  no  Man  need  bejhy} 

Venue's  above  the  Reach  of  Flattery, 

He  needs  no  Character,  but  Jiis  own  Fame, 

Nor  any  flattering  Tkles,  but  his  Name. 

Wiiliamfs  the  Name  thatys  fpoke  by  every  Tongue  j 

William's  the  Darling  Subjeil  to  my  Song; 

Lifien  ye  Virgins  to  the  ^Charming  Sounds 

And  in  Eternal  Dances  hand  it  round: 

Tour  early  Offerings  to  this  Altar  bring  j 

Afake  him  at  once  a  Lover,  and*  a  King. 

May  be  fubmit  to  none  but  to  your  Arms; 

Nor  ever  be  fubdttdjbmby  your  Charms. 

Ma y  your  foft  Thoughts  for  him  be  all  Sublime  3 
And  evvy  tender  Vow  he  made  for  him. .  \ 
May  he  befirfi  in  every  Morning  Thought \ 
And  Heav'n  ne're  hear  a  Prayer  when  hc*S  left  out, 
May  evry  Omen,  evry  boding  Dream, 
Be  fortunate  by  mentioning  his  Name j 
May  ibis  one  Charm  Infernal  Towers  affright, 
And  guard  you  from  the  Terrors  of  the  Night. 
May  ev'ry  chearful  Glafs  as  it  goes  down, 

Tb  Willima'j  Health  be  cordial  to  your  own. 

JL'et  ev'ry  Song  be  Cborufi  with  his  Name, 
And  Mufick  pay  her  Tribute  to  his  Fame. 
Let  etfry  Poet  tune  bis  Artful  Verfe, 
And  in  immortal  Strains  bis  Deeds  rebearfe. 
And  may  Apollo  never  mere  infpire 
The  Difobedient  Bard  with  his  Serapbiek  Fire< 
May  all  my  Sons  their  grateful  Homage  pajr, 

His  Praifes  fing,  and  for  his  Safety  pray. 
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SatyrjttVim  to  our  unthankful  Ifle, 
Secur  d  by  Heaven's  Regard,  and  Williams  Toil. 
To  both  Ungrateful,  and  to  both  Untrue  j 
Rebels  to  God, ,  and  t0  Good  Nature  too* 

If  e're  this  Nation  be  Djftrefs'd  again, 
To  whomfoe'er  they  cry,  they'll  cry  in  vain* 

To  Heavn.ihty tcannot  haw  the  Face  to  lock:. 

Or  if  they  jfhould,,  it  would  but  Heaven  provokA 

To  hope  for  Help  from  Man  would  be  too  much  $ 

Mankind  would  always  tell ' em  /ft be  Dutch: 

How  they  came  here  ourf  reedoms  to  maintain* 

Were  Pay  J  and  Cursd,  and  Hurry* d  home  again* 

How  by  their  Aid  we  firft  diffolv'd  otir  Fears* 
And  then  our  Helpers  damn'd  for  Foreigners; 
'Tis  not  our  Enghfh  Temper  to  do  better  j 
'  For  Englifhmen  think  ev'ry  Man  their  Debtor* 

Tis  worth  obferving,  that  we  ne'er  complain'd 
Of  Foreigners,  nor  ofthe  Wealth  they  gain'd, 

Till  all  their  Services  were  at  an  end.  , 

Wife  Men  affirm  it  is  the  Ehglifh  way, 

i  Never  to  Grumble  till  they  tome  to  Pay  j 

And  then  they  always  think,  their  Tempers  fuch* 

Tie  Work  too  little^  and  the  Pay  too  much. 

As  frighted  Patients  when  they  ^anc  a  Cure, 

Bid  any  Price,  and  any  Pain  endure!  t. 

But  when~the  Do&or's  Remedies  apjpeat-* 

The  Cure's  too  Eafy,  and  the  Price  too  Dear1, 
Great  Portland  ne'er  was  banter  *d  when  he  ftrdVC 

for  us  his  Maft'rs  kindeft  Thoughts  to  move. 

We  ne'er  lampoon  d  bis  Conduct,  when  employ'd 

King  James  %  Secret  O^ncils  to  divided 
'  Then  we  carefs'd  him  as  the  only  Man, 

Which  could  the  doubtful  Oracle  explain : 

The  only  Hufhai  able  to  repel 

The  dark  i5efignsofour^ci6/V^/: 
.  Compared  his  Matter's  Courage  to  his9enfe  j 

The  Ahleft  Stiteiman,  and  the  Brave/1  Prince. 

On   his  wife    Condufil  we  depended  much* 

And  UKi  hitn  neer  the  y/erfefor  be;ng  Dutch. 
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Nor  was  he  valued  more  than  he  deferv'd  ; 
Freely  he  ventur'dy  faithfully  he  ferv'd. 
In  all  King  Williams  Danger^  he  has  fliar'd* 
In  England**  Quarrels  always  he  appeared: 
The  Revolution   fuft,  and  then  the  Bcjney 
In  both  his  Councils,  and  his  Conduct  fhine. 
His  Martial    Vatour   Flanders  will  confefs, 
And  France  regrets  his  Managing  the  Peace. 
Faithful  to  England's  Intereft,  and  her  King, 
The  greatcft  Reafon  of  our  Murmuring. 
,Ten  Years  in  Englifh  Service  he  appeared, 
And  gained  his  Matters,  and  the  World's  regard** 
But 'tis  not  England9 s  Cuftom  to  Reward. 
The  Wars  are  over,  England  needs  him  not  j 
Now  he's  a  Dutchman,  and  the  Lord  kmws  what. 

Scomberg,  the  Ableft  Soldier  of  his  Age, 
With  Great  Najfau  did  in  our  Caufe  engage: 
Both  join'dfor  E»g/*»/s.Refcue  and  Defence, 
The  Greiatefi  Captain,  and  the  Greateft  Prince. 

With  what  Applaufe  his  Stories  did  we  tell? 

Stories  which  Europe's  Volumes  largely  fwefl. 

We  counted  him  an   Army    in  our  Aid: 

Where   he  Commanded  no    Man  was  afraid. 

His  Actions  with  a  conftant  Conqueft  ftiine, 

From  Filla-Vitiofa  to  the  Rhine. 

France,  Flanders,  Germany  his  Fame  Confefs;  * 

And  all  the  World  was  fond  of  him,  but  Us. 

Our  Turnfirft  ferv'd,  we  grudg'd  him  the  Command, 

Witnefs  the  Grateful  Temper  of  the  Land! 

We  blame  the  King  that  he  relies  too  much 
On   Strangers,   Germans,    Hugcvots    arid   Dutch, 
And  fefdom  does  his  great  Atfairs  of  State,    • 
To   Englifh   Counfellors    Communicate. 
The  Faa  might  very  well  be  anfwer'd  thusj 
He  has  fo  often  been  betray 'd  by  us, 
Hemuft  have  been  a  Madman  to  rely' 

On  Englifh  G >— -ns  Fidelity, 

For  laying  other  Arguments  afide, 
This  Thought    might  mortifie   our    Englifi  Pride,. 
That  Foreigners  have  faithfully  obey'd  him, 
And  none  but  EngUJhmem  have  e'er  betray'd  him.   - 

.     -  ■  .    '  '     <       '    '  -They 
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They  have  our  Ships  afldvMerchante  bought  and  fold* 
And  bartered  Englijh  Blood  for  Foreign  Gold* 
Firft  to^the  French  they  fold  our  Turky  Fleet, 
And  Injur'd    Talmarjh  next  at  Chameret. 

The  King  himfelf  is  flielter'd  from  their  Snares, 
Not  by  bis  Merit,  but  the  Crown  he  wears* 
Experience  tell  us  'tis  the  Engllfo  way, 
Their  Benefa&ors  always  to  betray. 

And  left  Example  fhoujd  be  too  remote* 
A  Modern  Magiftrate  of  Famous  Note, 
,  Shall  give  you  his  own  Hiftory  by  Rote; 

1*11  make  it  out,  deny  it  he  that  can, 
;  His  Worfliip  is  a  True-  born-  Englifhrnafy 
In    all  the  Latitude  that    empty   Word 
By    Modern  Acceptations   Underwood. 

The  Parifh-Books  his  Great  Defcenr  Retord, 
And  now  he  hopes  e'er  long  to  be  a  Lord, 
And  truly  as  things  go,  it  would  be  pity 

But  fuch  as  he  fhould  Represent  the  City  t 
While  Robbery  for  Burnt-Oifering  he  briftgS, 
JpLnd  gives  to  God  what  he  has  ftote  frdm  Kings  f 
Great  Monuments  of  Charity  he  raifes, 
And  good  St.  Magnus  wbi files  out  his  Praifes. 
To  City-Goals  he  grants  a  Jubilee, 
And  hires  Huzza's  from  his  own  Mobilee. 
Lately  he  wore  the  Goldeh  Chain  and  GoWri, 
_  With  which  Equipped  he  thus  harangued  the  Towfo 

His  Fine  Speech,  &d 

With  Clouted  Iron  Shooes>  and  Sheepskin  Bfeeches^ 
More  Rags  than  Manners,  and  more  Dirt  than  Riches : 
* ,  From  driving  Cows  arid  Calves  to  Laton-  Market, 
Whil'e  of  my  Grearnefs  there  appear'd  no  fpark  yett 

Behold  I  ctfnty  to  let  you  fee  the  Pride> 
With  ivhich  Exalt  ed^Beggars  always  Ride* 

Born  to  the  needful  Labours  of  the  Plow, 
The  Cart-whip,  grae'd  me  as  the  Chain  does  now. 
Nature  and  Fate  in  doubt  what  Courfe  to  take, 
Whether  I  ftould  a  Lord,  or  Plough-boy  make; 

X  4  Kindly 
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Kindly  af  laft  tfefolv'd  they  would  promote  me,- 
And  fir  ft  a  knavex  and  then  a  £*?*££*  they  voce  me. 
What  Fate  appointed  Nature  did  prepare, 
And  furnifh'd  me  with  an  Exceeding  Care* 
To  fit  me  for  what  they  defign'd  to  have  me. 
And  ev'ry  Gift  but  Honefiy  they  gave  me. 

And  thus  Equipped  to  this  proud  Town  I  came, 
In  queft  of  Bread,  and  not  in  queft  of  Fame. 
Blind  to  my  future  Fate,  an  humble  Boy, 
Free  from  the  Guilt  and  Glory  I  enjoy. 
The  Hopes  which  my  Ambition  entertained, 
Were  in  the  Name  of  Poot+boy  all  contain'd. 

The  Great  eft  Heights  from  finall  Beginnings  rife  5 

The  Gods  were  Great  on  Earth  before  they  reach' d  the  Skies, 

B — —wtll,  the  Generous  Temper  of  whofe  Mind, 
Was  always  to  be  bountiful  indin'd j 
.  Whether  by  his  ill  Fate,  or  Fancy  led, 
Firft  took  me  up,  and  furnife'd  me  with  Bread. 
The  little  Services  he  put   me  to, 
Seem'd  Labours,  rather  than  were  truly  fo: 
But  always  my  Advancement  he  defign'd  ; 
For'twas  his  very  Nature  to  be  kind. 
Large  was  his  Soul,  his  Temper  ever  free  j 
The  beft  of  Mailers,  and  of  Men  to  me*  \ 

And  I  who  was  before  decreed  by  Fate, 
To  be  made  Infamous  as  well  as  Great, 
With  an  Obfeqnious  Diligence  obeyed  hidi, 
Ttll  trusted  with  his  All*  and  then  betray'd  him. 

All  his  paft  Kirtdnefles  I  trampled  on, 
RuinM  his  Fortunes,  to  Ere&  my  own. 
So  Vifers  in  the  Bofom  bredy  begin 
To  bijs  at  that  Hand  fir fl  which  took  them  in. 

With  eager  Treachery  I  his  Fall  purfu'd, 
And  my  firft  Trophies  were  Ingratitude. 

Ingratitude^  the  worft  of  Humane  Guilt,       \  , 
The  bafeft  A&ion  Mankind  can  commit  j 
Which  like  the  Sin  againft  the  Holy-Ghoft,  . 
Has  left  of  Honour,  and  of  Guilt  the  moft  j 
Diftinguilh'd  from  all  other  Crimes  by  this, 
That  '(is  a  Crime  which  no  Man  will  confefe* 

That 


Sin  alone,  which  ftiould  not  be  forgiven 
1  Earth,  altho'  perhaps  it  may  in  Heav'n. 
Xhus  my  firft  Benefactor  I  o'rethrewj 
k!  how  rtiould  I  be  to  a  fecohd  true  ? 
ic  Publick  Truft  came  next  into  my  Care, 
id  I  to  ufe  them  Scurvily  prepare : 
y  needy  Sov'reign  Lord  I  play'd  upon, 
rid  lent  him  many  a  Thoufand  of  his  own j    - 
>r  which  great  Intereft  I  took  care  to  Charge, 
rid  fo  my  ill-got  Wealth  became  fo  large. 
My  Predcceflor  Judas  was  a  Fool, 
ttrer  to  have  been  whip  d,  and  fent  to  School, 
Tian  Sella  Saviour:  Had  I  been  at  hand, 
Lis  Matter  had  not  been  fo  cheap  Trapann'd  j 
wou'd  ha*  made  the  Eager  Jews  ha*  found, 
or  Thirty  Peices,  Thirty  Thoufand  Pound. 
My  Coufin  Ziba  of  immortal  Fame, 
Zibay  and  7,  Jhall  never  want  a  Name : ) 
firft-born  of  Trealbn,  Nobly  did  advance 
iis  Matter's  fall  for  his  Inheritance. 
\y  whofe  keen  Arts  oldD^W  firft  began,  ' 

To  break  his  Sacred  Oath  to  Jonathan : 
rhc  Good  Old  King,  'tis  thought,  was  very  loth 
Fo  break  his  Word,  and  therefore  brake  his  Oath; 
Ziba's  z  Tray  tor  of  fome  Quality, 
fet  Ziba  might  ha9  been  intorm'd  by  me : 
Had  I  beeivthtre  he  ne'er  had  been  content 
With  half  the  Eftate,  nor  half  the  Government. 

In  our  late  Revolution  'twas  thought  ftrange, 
That  I  of  all  Mankind  ftou'd  like  the  Change: 
But  they  who  wonder' d  at  it,  never  knew, 
That  in  it  I  did  my  old  Game  purfue  .- 
Nor  had  they  heard  of  twenty  Thoufand  Pound, 
Which  n^ver  yet  was  loft,  nor  ne're  was  found. 

Thus  All  things  in  their  Turn  to  Sale  I  bring, 
Cod  and  my  Matter  firft,  and  then  the  King: 
Till  by  fuccefsful  Villanies  made  Bold, 
I  thought  to  turn  the  Nation  into  Gold j 

And 
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And  fo  to  Forg  — -— y  my  Hand  I  beat, 
Not  doubting  I  could  Gull  the  Govement  j 
But  there  was  ruffled  by  the  Parliament. 
And  if  I  fcap'd  the  Unhappy  Tree  to  Climb,   • 
*Twas  want  of  Law,  and  not  for  want  of  Crime. 
f  But  my  *  Old  Frkndy  who  printed  in  my  F#ce 
A  needful  Competence  of  Englifh  Brafs,      ' 
Having'more  Bufinefs  yet  for  me  to  do. 
And  loch   to  lofe   his  trufty  Servant  fo, 
Manag  d  the  Matter  with  fuch  Art  and  Skill     - 
As  fav'd  his  Hero,  and  threw  out  the  A        Ai! 

And  now  I'm  grae'd  with  unexpected  Honours 
For  which  Til  certainly  abufe  the  Donors :         1 
Knighted,  and  made  a  Tribune  of  the  People, 
Whofe  Laws  and  Properties  I'm  like  to  keep  well, 
The  Cuftos  Rotulorum  of  the  City, 
And  Captain  of  the  Guards  of  their  Banditti. 
Surrounded  by  my  Catch  poles,  I  declare 
Againft  the  needy  Debtor  open  War* 
I  Hang  poor  Thieves  for  dealing  of  your  pelf, 
And  luffer  none  to  Rob  you  but  my  fclf 

The  King  Commanded  me  to  help  reform  ye, 
And  how,  and  when  TU  do*t,  Mite  fhall  inform  ye. 
I  keep  the  beft  Seraglio  in  the  Nation,  -1 

And  hope  in  time  to  bring  it  into  Faflrion. 
No  Brimftont  Whore  need  fear  the  Lafli  from  me* 
That  part  I'll  leave  to  Brother  Jeffery. 
Our  Gallants  need  not  go  abroad  to  Rom^ 
1*11  keep  a  Whoring  Jubilee  at  Home. 
Whoring's  the  Darling  of  my  Inclination  j 

ji'nt   I  a  Magifirate  for  Reformation* 

For  this  my  praife  is  Sung  \yy  ev'ry  Bard, 
For  which  Bridewell  would  be  a  juft  Reward 
In  Print  my  Panegyricks  fill  the  Street, 
And  hir'd  Goal* Birds  their  Huzza's  repeat. 
Some  Charities  contrived  to  make  a  Show* 
Have  taught  the  Needy  Rabble  to  do  foj 
Whole  Empty  Noife  is  a  Machanick  Fame, 
Since  for  Six' BeheM  they'd  do  the  fame- 

% 


Stat6~Jffairs.  .  B  \$. 


-Ma 


The  Cgnclujion. 


r Hen  let  us  boaft  of  Anceftors  no  more, 
Or  Deeds  of  Heroes  done  in  Days  of  Yore, 
k  latent  Records  b£  the  Ages  paft, 
shind  the  Rear  of  Time,  in  long  Oblivion  plac'd. 
or  if  out  Virtues  muft  in  Lines  defcend, 
he  Merit  with  the  Families  would  end : 
nd  Intermixtures  would  moft  fatal  grow j 
or  Vice  would  be  Hereditary  tooj  ,-  \ 

'he  Painted  Blodd  wou'd  of  Neceffity,  j 

&  voluntary  Wickednefs  convey.  . . » 

Vice,  like  Ill-nature,  for  an  Age  or  two,  .    j 

(Hay  feem  a  Generation  to  purlue;  \ 

Jut  Virtue  feldom  does  regard  the  Breed  j  J 

tools  do  the  Wife,  and  Wife  Men  Fools  facceed. 
What   is't  to  us  what  Anceftors   we  bad?    .       "     . 
I  Good,  what  better  j  Or  what  worfc,  if  Bad  ? 
Examples  are  for  Imitation  fet, 
Ifet  all  Men  follow  Virtue  with  Regret. 

Gou'd  but  our  Anceftors  retrieve  their  Pate,    * 
And  fee  their  Off-fpring  thus  Degenerate  j 
How  we  contend  for  Birth  and  Names-  Unknown, 
And  build  on  their  paft  ASions,  not  our  own  j 
They'd  cancel  Records,  and  their  Tombs  Deface,  ' 
And  openly  difown  the  Vile  Degenerate  Race  j 
For  fame  of  Familes  is  all  a  Cheat, 
"lis  Perfinal  Virtue  only  makes  us  Great*  .     ■  # 
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» '     jEfip  at  Tunbridge* 

Fab.  I. 

» 

iFaf x  aaiarninffi  * 

IN  *£JS/>*s  new-  made  World  of  Wit, 
Where  Boafts  could  talk,  and  read,  and  writd* 

And  fay,  and  do,  as  lie  faw  fie  j 
A  certain  Fellow  thought  himfelf  abus'd, 

And  represented  by  an  Af$  ;  I 

And  ts£fop  to  the  Judge  accused 

That  he  defamed  was. 
Friend,  quoth  the  Judge,  how  do  you  know 

Whether:  j%i  aredefam'd,  or  no  ? 
How  can  you  prove  that  he  muft  mean, 

You,  rather  than  another  Man? 
Sir,  quoth  the  Man,  it  needs  muft  be, 

All  Circumftances  fo  agree, 
And  all  the  Neighbours  lay  'tis  Me. 

That's  fotriewhar  qugth  the  Judge  indeed  j 
But  let  this  Matter  pais. 

Since  'twas  not  v£fof%  'tis  agreed, 
,  But  Affixation  made  the  Jfs. , 

'  F  A  B.    II. 

The  Cocfc  and  $eatl. 

r  A    Dunghil  Cock  was  raking  in  the  Ground, 

jt\  And  flitted, Up  a  Pearl > 

fWould,  quoth  he,  thou  hadft  been  found 
By  fome  great  Lqri  or  Eafh 
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Ifelf  a  (ingle  Barley-corn 
rould,  furely,  rather  find : 
Creatures  chat  are  dull,  Earth-born, 
tiingi  only  ufeful  mind: 
lift  they  who  are  divinely  Wife, 
LTid  do  from  Jove  proceed, 
y  lovely  orient  Lufire  prize/ 
Lnd  for  thy  Beauty  trade, 

F  A  B.    III. 

Of  the  $0tft  and  the  JRftf. 

JL    Harfi  and  Afs  were  journeying  on  theft  way* 
"V  The  Harfi  was  only  harnefs'd,  light  and  gay  j  A 
the  Afs  was  heavy  loaden,  and  lag'd  Behind, 
And  thus,  at  length  befpake  his  Friend. 
Companion,  take  fottae  pity  on  my  State  j  \ 

And  eafeme  but  of  half  my  Weighs 
alf  will  to  you  no  Burden  be, 

And  yet  a  mighty  help  to  me. 
he  Horfe  laugh'd  loud,  and  /hook  his  Head, 

And  wantonly  curvetting  faid , 
itgnior%  we.  Horfes  never  choofe 
f      Th$  Burdens  that  we  can  refufcj 

And  fhould  fu<;h  Jeft  upon  me  pais, 

Methinks  I  fhould  be  but  an  Afs. 
lie  Afs  quite  fpent,  and  vext  to  be  deny'd, 

Sunk  down  beneath  his  Weight,  and  dy\J. 
rhe  Matter  coming  up  took  off  the  Sack, 

And  threw  it  on  the  Horfts  Back: 

And  having  flaid  his  Afs>  he  threw 

The  filthy  Hide  upon  him  too. 
kt  which  the  Horfe%  thus  fadly  humbled,  cry'd  j 

(Letting  fome  tears' for  grief  and  anger  fajl) 

Whether 'twere  cruelty,  or  pride. 

That  I  fo  fair  Requeft  deny'd, 
Cm  juftly  fervid,  and  made  to  carry  AS. 


1  * 


The 


r3i8  POUMS  on 

Tfr.Aflb  of  the  South and  Eaft 
Defire  the  Horfcs  of tbe  North  «»«/  Weft, 
That  as  to  Patiament  they  trot, 
This  FabUm«jwftbt  forgot. 

*FAR    IV. 

of  the  gufcgment  of  the  *$*♦ 

■ »  * 

r  a    jft,/f  complain'd  that  he  had  loft  a  L<ww£,        j 

/\  And'ftrait  impleads  a  Fwc  of  no  good  Fame,    ] 

(Who  bad  a  Lamb  )  that  he  had  ftoln  the  ftnj 

An  Aft  was  to  decide  theCaufe,  j 

Having  fome  Knowledge  in  the  LawsT  J 

,  No  Councef  was  by  either  feed,  j 

Each  would  his  Caufe,  in  Perfon,  plead: 

And  fo  they  did,  with  mighty  heat ,  ., 

The  Judge  himfelf  did  almoft  fwcat,  , 

To  hearthie  force  of  their  Debate 

How  they  accufe,  and  how  defend, 

How  they  reply'd,  join'd  aad  rejoin'd. 

At  length  in  pity  to  the  Court, 

The  Judge  was  fain  to  cut  them  ftart : 

And  thus  determin  d  — Sirs,  in  troth, 

The  Lamb  belongs  to  neither  of  you  both. 
You,  Mr.  Woolf,  have  doubtlefs  loft  no  Lamb  j 
And,  Reynard,  you  as  furely  ftole  that  fame. 
But  notfroro  him.    If  Juftice  might  prevail* 
You  fhoaid  be  both  condemned  to  Fine  and  Jai|. 
'   So  two  great  Lords  for  an  Efiate  may  fight \ 
Which  does  to  neither  appertain  by  Right.  •  t      ■ 

FAB.    V. 

Of  the  Ifttf t  andapKUl* 

f  A    Fierce  wild  Boar,  of  monftrous  fize  and  force, 
J\  Did  once,  in  earlv  days,  affront  a \  Herfc, 
Who  meditating  Vengance  found  his.  Will 
To  hurt,  much  greater  than  his  Power  apd  Skill  ? 

And 
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therefore,  chaPd  and  refolute  he  ran 
ie  next  Houfe,  and  thus  apply 'd  to  Man. 
ie,  Superior  Power,  whom  Jove  has  made 
ilibftitute  on  Earth,  ro  feek  thy  Aid, 
nft  a  fordid  Brute  who  injures  me, 
likewife  fpeaks  contemptibly  of  thee. 
■>.  wfiom  thou  nam'ft(faid  Man)  was  to  chee  kind, 
lent  thee  where  thou  (halt  affiftance  find 
rt%  is  injqrious  Boar  will  never  meet 
Arms  upipn  the  Plain,  but  truft  his.  Feet. 
lball  his  Feet  then  his  Prote&ion  be, 
fe  Swiftnefs  is  the  Gift  of  Jove  to  thee? 
Mark  it,  my  Friend,  this  Infolence 
deprives  us  of  our  Common-fenfe.) 
5    doubtlefs  he  forgot  ?  fo  will  not  we. 
i,  for  Convenience,  will  a  while  fubtait 
'o  be  dirc&ed  with  a  Bridle  and  Bit  j 
i  take  me  on  your  Back,  till  we  fhall  fee 
This  your  outragfcug.  Enemy, 

>  faid  the  Horfe  then,  let  us  never  reft, 
Till  we  have  found  thiscurfed  Beaft. 
ay  then  to  the  Woodsf  tbey  flew, 
e  Horfe  his  Haunts  and  Cofvcrts  knew, 
d  there  his  Foe,  the  dextrous  Warrier  flew. 

This  done,  they  jocond  homewards  make, 
And  thus  the  Horfe  the  Man  befpake  ; 
jw,  Sir,  accept  my  Thanks  for  what  is  paft, 

>  my  wonted  Fields,  and  Friends  muft  haft, 
Hold,  quoth  the  Man,  we  part  not  quite  fo  foon; 

Tour  Bufinefs  is,  but  Mine  is  not  yet  done. 

Some  Service  there  remains,  due  to  the  Aid 

I  lent  you,  which  muft  be  repaid. 
lis  faid,  he  light,  and  ty'd  him  to  a  Rack; 
here  the  poor  Creature,  thus  with  forrow  fpake: 

Slight  was  the  Injury  of  the  Boar, 

And  might,  perhaps,  have  been  no  more: 

But  now  I'm  utterly  undone.  ;t 

My  Eafe  and  Liberty  are  gone. 
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Sweet  is  Revenge,  jufi  in  the  Tafi^ 
But  Curtly  Bitternejs  at  la  ft. 
La  other  Creatures  warning  take,         ,    • 
What  Bargains  they  in  Tajfion  make. 
Let  Nations  alfo  take  good  care, 
*  That  they  with  many  Hardjhifs  bear, 
.  Mather  tbanfeek  Redrefs  abroad, 
fPbich  is  hut  adding  to  their  Loaax 

FAB.    VI. 

TWO  Welchmen  Partners  in  a  Gw, 
Refolv'd  to  fell  her  dear, 
And  laid  their  Heads  together,  how 

To  do't  at  Ludlow  Fair. 
It  was  a  fultry  Summers- day, 

When  out  they  drove  the  Beaft ; 
And  having  got  about  half  wajfc 

They  fat  them  down  to  reft. 
The  Cow  a  Creature  of  no  Breeding, 

(The  place  with  Grafs,  being  ftor'd) 
Fed  by j  and  while  (he  was  a  feeding, 

Let  fall  a  mighty  T . 

Roger,  quoth  Hugh*  I  tell  the  what. 

Two  Words,  and  I  have  done : 
If  thou  wilt  fairly  eat  up  that, 

The  Cow  is  all  thy  own. 
Tis  done,  quoth  Roger,  'tis  agreed, 

And  to't  he  went  apace j. 
Hefeem'd  fo  eager  fet,  'tis  f?id, 

That   he    forgot    his  Grace. 
He  labouj'd  with  his  wooden  Spoon, 

And  up 'he  flopt  the  Stuff  j 
Till*  by  the  time  that  half  was  done, 

He  felt  he  had  enongh*  v 

He  felt:  but  fcorningto  lookback, 

.Would  look  as  if  he  wanted  more  ; 
And  feem'd  to  make  a  fre/h  Attack, 

With  as  much  Vigor   as  before, 


-"-"SS- 
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at  flopping  Hiort  a  while  he  cry'd, 

How  fares  5 1,  Neighbour  Hugh? 
hope   by  this,  ^you're  fatisfied, 

Who's  Mafter   of  the  CoW. 
y,  ay,  quoth  Hugh  (the  Devil  choke  thee* 

For  nothing  elfe  can  do' t) 
m   fatisfied  that  thou  haft    broke  me, 

TJnlefs  thou  wilt  give  out. 
rive  out  ?  quoth  Roger,  that  were  fine*  — 

Why,  what  have  I  been  doing? 
ut  yet  1  tell  thee,  Friend  of  mine, 

I  (hall  not  feek  thy  Rain. 
Sy    Heart  now  turns  agairift  fuCh  Gainj 

I  know  th'art  piteous  poor,  '  * 

[at  thou  the  half  that  (till  remains, 

And   'tis   as    'twas    before. 
iod's  Bleffing  on  thy  Heart,  quoth  Hugh, 

That  proffer  none  can  gainfay; 
Pith  that  he  readily  fell  to, 

And  eac  his  fhare  o*  th'  Tanfie. 
Pell  now,  quoth  Hodge,  w'  are  ev'n  no  doubt, 

And  neither  fide  much  Winner: 
JD   haVe  we  been,  quoth  Hugh,  without  j 

This  damn'd  confounded  Dinner. 

•  ^  i 

let  this,  both  to  our  Wars  and  Peace, 

•   Be  honeftly  applfd-y 

Prance,  and  th'  Allies,  have  done  no  lefii  *    -> 

Than  what  theje  Welch-men   did.  '") 

f  ab.  vir. 


.* 
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The  jfwgjs  cancel 

TWO  fierce  young  Bulls  within  the  Marflies  ftt#Ci 
For  the  Reward  of  Empire,  and  of  Love  j 
which  fliould  the  Faireft   Heifer  gain, 
bad  -which  Jhould  govern  all  the  Plain. 

V  Thi« 
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This,    when    a   Frog   Iwd-by   perceiv'cf* 

He  (igh'd,  and  fob'd,  and  forely  griev'd, 
He  hung  his  Head,  and  made  great  moan, 

As  though  he'd  loft  his  Wife  or  Son. 
At 'which  a  Neig!  -bowing  Frog  admir*d* 

And  kindly  of  ihe  Caufe  enquh'd  j 
Which  when  he  knew,   he  faid  in  haft, 

And   Goflifa  is  this  all  ac  laft?  j 

If  this,  and  that  great  Loggerhead  Bull,  \ 

Will  try  the  thicknefs  of  each  other  Skull, 

E'en  let  them  do,  as  fit  they  fee : 

But  what  is  that  to  You  and  me? 
If  that,  rcply'd  the  other,  were  all  indeed, 
We  (hould  about  this  Matter  be  agreed, 

I  (hould  not  care  a  (ingle  Groat, 

To  fee'em  tear  each  others  Throat  j 
But,  Friend  the  Creatures  of  futh  Might 

Can  never  meet  in  Field  to  fight, 
But  in  the  Fury  of  their  Full  Career, 

Both  you  and  I  endanger  d  are j 
And  all  our  kindred  Tribes  below, 

In  hazard  of  their  Lives  muft  go. 
When  Bulk  ru(h  on,  or  when  retreat  for  Breath, 
They'l  tread  a  hundred  of  us  little  Folks  to  death. 

* 

If  Kings  would  fight  tbemfehes  alone, 
Their  ^People    fiill  fecure> 
Jtfo  mortal   Man   would  fart  %em  fwre>% 

But  let  them  e'en  fight  on. 
tiut  when  the  Subjects  Blood  is  Jpilt, 
And  their  Efiates  are  drain  d^ 
To  jufiify  a  Prince9s  Guilt, 
Or  have  his  Vanity  maintain  d^  \ 

When  they  muff  pay  for  all  at  laft> 

Their  Lufty  Ambition^  or  Revenge  lay  waft; 
The  foorefi  Man  alive  may  feat \ 
And  fray  againfi  the  Mifmes  cf  War.  j 

FAR 
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FAB.   VOL 
Of  a  flgfttl  and  his  gf& 

A  Wretched   Churl  was  traveling   toith  hi§  ^ 
Beneath  two  Panniers  Load  opprcft; 
knd  hearing  noife  behind,  cry*d  to  the  Beaft, 

Fly,  my  Friend  Roger  y  fly  apace  j 
EI(*e  "l*m  ilndone,  and  all  my  Market's  nought* 
knd  thou  thy  felf  wilt  by  the  Rogues  be  caught  j 

Caught  ?  quoth  the  Beaft,  what  if  I  be  ? 

What  will  it  fignify  to  me  ? 
My  Panniers  are  fo  full,;hey'll  hold  nd  ntofej 
I  carry  two  and  cannot  carry  four. 
'Twixt  Rogues  and  You  I  can  ho  difference  tiialte* 
they  are  all  Rogues  to  the,  who  break  my  Back* 

tly%  fly  from  France,  our  Stateffnen  trft 

And  Slavery  s  curjed  Toke  j 
tyhilji  with  out  Ant  tent  Liberty 

Our  very  Backs  are  broke. 
France  is  a  Thief  y  but  France  can  Jo  rio  fetottj 

Than  keep  the  "Panniers  on  we    had  before* 

FAB.IX 

of  a  untie* 

AWotf  retiring  from  Whitehall 
Where  he  had  Stacefman  been* 
Built  for  himfelf  a  Box  fo  fmall, 
that  few  could  be  receiv'd  withiii* 
The  Country  all  admir*d  at  this, 
And  could  not  at  the  Reafon  guefs, 
Why  one  (b  Wealthy*  and  fo  great* 
Should  cage  himfelf  at  fuch  a  rate* 
TiH  at   the    laft   a  Fox  Came  bjV 
A  Courtier1  alfo*  (leek  and  flyj  ) 

V  1  An4 
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And  thus  in  earned  and  In  jeft, 
HirReafon  gave  among  the  reft. 

Perhaps  my  Lord  Commiffioner  intends.. 
Here  to  receive  only  bis  honett  Friends. 

FAB/-  X. 

The  #Iafttttff  and  SDefftlfcattt, 

TWO  Travellers  an  Oyfter  found, 
Dropt  from  fomc  Pannier  down  j 
Each  ftoopt ,  and  took  it  from  the  Ground, 

And  claim'd  it  as  his  own. 
Since  both  can't  have  it  all,  faid  one, 

E'en  let  it  parted  be. 
No,  fays  the  other,  all,  or  none, 

But  all  belongs    to  me. 
One  Serjeant  Law  by  chance  came  by, 

And   he  muft  end  the  Strife; 
Which    thing  he   did  immediately, 

Wirh  his  deciding    Knife. 
He  took  the  Fifli,  and  jut  it  up, 

(This  caufe  he   opened  well) 
And  fairly    did  the  Oyfter  fup, . 

And  gave    to  each. a  Shell. 
And  if  hereafter  Caufes  rife, 

Where  People  can't  agree, 
I  know,  quoth  he,  you'll  be  fo  wife 

To  refer  them  ftill  to  me. 
My  name  is   Law,   my  Chambers  are 

At  fome   of  th*  Inns  of  Court, 
Or  Serjeants   Inn,  or    fVesimlnfier 

Where  all  for  help  reforr. 
Sir,  quo'  the  Men,  truft  us  for  that, 

We  fliall  not  fail  to  tell, 
'Twas  Law  that  did  the  Oyfter  eat, 

And  left  to  Us  the  Shell.  » 


ih.y' 
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FAB.    XI 

of  the  f  i geon& 

rHe  Hawks  were  once  at   mortal  Jars, 
Which  came  at  length  to  Civil  Wars, 
le  Pigeons  they  ftood  looking  on, 
ad,  full  of  Pity  made  gre^jt  moan, 
>  fee  how  bloodily   they  fought, 
nd  each  th^  others  Ruin  fought* 
nd  never  would  thefe  Creature^  ceafe, 
ili   they  had  mediared  a  Peace, 
he    Hawks  did  eaiily  content, 
y  Peace  was  made,  and  home  they, went; 
/herje  when  they  came  and  wanted  Prey, 
nd  how  to  pafs  their  time  away, 
hey  fairly  made  one  general  Swoop, 
xd  eat  their    Meditators   up. 

Two  lucky  Pigeons  were  not  there,  „ 

Andfo  efcap'd  the  Maflacre. 
)f  which  the    one    to  th'other  faid, 
low  came  our  Kindred  all  fo  mad? 
'arting  of  Hawks !  Hawks  ever  fhou  a 
te  gorg'd  with  one  another's  Blood, 
rhe   Wicked  have  a  natural  Rage,  ; 

A  thirft  of  Violence  to   aflwagej  -• 

fahich  if  not  on  the   Wicked,  fpent. 
Will  fall   upon  the   Innocent* 

\othe  poor  Hugqnots  of  France,  ..::?  :.: 

And    Vaudois  full  as   poor^ 
?rayd   loudly^   in  their    Innocence, 

That  '<W  would   Peace  re  ft  ore. 
Peace  was  reHord^  hut  Peace  to  them 

No   Safety  did  reftore: 
Their  Hawks  eytflofd  their  fower  and  V**i 
^     Much  worfe  than   ert   kefore. 

Jind  thou,  Q  Church  of  England  Dove, 
Beat  mi    mm  tht  Veace. 
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That  may,  than  Wary  mare  fatal  prove9 
Both  to  thy  Wealth  and  Eafe. 

FAB,    XII. 

The  JFattttei  and  the  $&«*, 

f  A    Hare  did  once  into  a  Garden  get 

j(T\  Betynging  to  a  Farm  j 

Where  (he  began  to  throw  up  Earth,'  and  ear. 

And  dofome  little  Harm. 
The  Farmer  cours'd  her  round  and  round. 

But  got  her  not  away  j 
Tujs  rook  a  liking  to  the  Ground, 

And  there  rtfoiv'd  to  flay. 
Well,  quoth  the  Fellow,  in  a  Fret, 

Since  you  are  grown  fo  bold, 
I  fhall  fome  more  Affiftance  get, 

And  drive  you  from  your  Hold, 
And  ftrait  he  fends  to  a  young  S  quire  y 

That  he,  by  break  of  day, 
Would  with  his  pack  of  Hounds  repair, 

And  fport  himfdf  that  way. 
The  Squire,  as  ask*d,  attended  came, 

With  Folks,  and  Horfe,  and  Hounds, 
And  in  purfuance  of  the  Game, 

Rode  over  all  the  Grounds. 
They  leapt  the  Ditches,  broke  the  Hedges  down, 

And  made  moft  fearful  Waftj 
They  trampl'd  all  the  Garden  round, 

And  kill'd  poor  Fufs  at  laft. 
At  this  the  Farmer  tore  his  Hair, 

And  fwore  moft  bloodily, 
2— — ds .'  What  confounded  work  was  here  ? 

And  whjit a  Fool  ami? 
Not  fifty  Hares,  in  fifty  Days, 

Had  fo  much  mifchief  done, 
As  this  good  Squire,  (  whom  I  muft  praife. 
And  thank  )  hath  wrought  in  On<< 
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*  our  Deliverance  from  the  Frights, 

Of  ftanding  Army  near, 
Vnd  filly  fupcrftitious  Rites, 

M^brt h  Forty  Millions  were  5 
hen  have  we  wifely  broke  our  Mounds, 

That  cur  Defences  were, 
Ifely  called  in  our  Neighbours  Hounds, 

^4nd  kiVd  the  defperate  Hare. 
\ut  if,  with  all  this  vafi  Ex  fence, 

Be  fides  a  Sea  of  Blood  s 

pilt  in  the  Church  and  States  Defence, 

Our  Matters  fiand  much  as  they  flood  } 
"hen  have  we  done  a  World  of  IU, 

With  endlefs  Cofi  and  Pains, 
i  little  hurtful  Hare  to  till, 

And  weft  deferves  the  Brains. 

FAB.    XIIL 

$***€£  its  CUte. 

r .     A    Youth  of  pregnant  Parts  and  Wit? 

/i  And thirfty  after  Fame, 
Was  mufing  long  which  way  to  get, 

An  everlafting  Name, 
t.  And  having  heard  of  Poetry, 
And  its  immortal  Praile $ 
He  thought  the  way  to  Fame  muft  ly 
By  courting  of  the  Bays. 
j.  He  heard  hpw  many  a  noble  Town 
Laid  claim  to  Homer's  Birth, 
To  purchafe  from  it  a  Renowq 
Above  the  reft  of  th*  Earth. 
4.  This  kindl'd  in  his  generous  Mind, 
A  ftrong  and  noble  Fire : 
He  feem'd  for  nothing  elfe  defign'cL 
Could  nothing  elte  defire. 
j.  The  Father  finding  this  Intenf 
'"     IlJ^ith  his  State  agreed 

•  —  .»       w  • 
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That,  living,  wapted  Six  per  Cent.  ^ 

Much  more  than  Fame,  when  dead  * 
6.  Refolv'd  ro  try  to  cure  his  Mind, 
And  change  his  vain  Defigns, 
And  could  no  fitter  Method  find, 
Then  fending  him  thefe  Lines: 

Seven  wealthy  Towns  contend  for  Homer  Dead, 
Through  which  the  Living  Homer  heggdbis  Bread. 


A  Tanegyrkk  upon  Oates, 

i 

OF  all  the  Grain  our  Nation  yields 
In  Orchard,  Gardens,  or  in  Fields* 
There  is  a  Grain  which,  tho'  'tis  common, 
Its  Worth  till  now  was  known  to  no  Man. 
Not  Ceres  Sickle  e're  did  crop, 
A  Grain  with  Ears  of  greater  hope ; 
And  yet  this  Grain  (as  all  muft  r.wn) 
To  Grooms,  and  Hoftlers  well  is  known  % 
And  often  has  without  difdain 
In  m  uily  Barn  and  Manger  lain : 
As  if  it  had  been  only  good 
To  be  for  Birds,  and  Beafts  the  Food. 
But  now  by  new  infpired  Fotce, 
It  keeps  alive  both  Man,  and  Horfe. 

Then  fpeak,  my  Mule,  for  now  I  guefc 
E'en  what  it  is  thou  wouldft  exprefs; 
It  is  not  Barley,  Rye,  nor  Wheat, 
That  cao  pretend  to  do  the  Feat : 
Tis  Oates%  bare  Oates,  that  is  become 
The  Health  of  England,  Bane  of  Rome, 
And  Wonder  of  all  Chriftendom. 
And  therefore  Oates  has  well  deferv'd 
To  be  from  mufty  Barn  prefer'd^ 
And  now  in  Royal  Court  preferv'd. 
That  likeHefperian  Fruit  Oates  may, 

Be-watch'd  and  guarded  Night  and  Day. 

Whici 
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7hich  is  but  juft  retaliation, 

or  having  guarded  a  whole  Nation. 

Icnce  e'ry  lofty  Plant  that  ftands, 

rwixt  Berwick  Walls,  and  Dover  Sands,  , 

"he  Oak  it  felf  (  which  well  we  ftile 

7he  Pride,  and  Glory  of  our  Ifle  ) 

tfuft  ftrike  and  wave  its  lofty  Head, 

Vnd  now  {alute  an  Oaten  Reed.   . 

?or  fureiy  Oates  deferves  to  be 

Sxalted  far  'bove  any  Tree. 

rhe  *s£gy plans  once  ( tho*  it  feems  Odd) 

Did  worflrip  Onions  for  their  God :  , 

And  poor  Peelgarlick  was  with  them 

Efteem* d  beyond  the  richeft  Gem. 


What  would  they  then  have  done,  think  ye, 
H^d  they  but  had  fuch  Oates  as  we, 
Dates  of  fuch  known  Divinity  ? 


I 


Since  then  fuch  good  by  Oates  we  find, 

Let  Oates  at  lead  be  now  enfhrin'd ; 

Or  in  fome  Sacred  Prefs'd  inclos'd, 

Be  only  kept  to  be  expos'd  j 

And  all  fond  Re  licks  elfe  fhall  be 

£)eem*d  Objedls  of  Idolatry. 

Popelings  may  tell  us  how  theyfaw 

Their  Garnet  pidtur'd  on  a  Straw* 

Twas  a  great  Miracle  we  know, 

To  fee  him  drawn  in  little  fo : 

But  on  an 04**0  Stalk  there  is 

A  greater  Miracle  than  this  j 

A  Vifage  which,  with  comly  Grace, 

Did  twenty  Garnets  now  outface: 

Nay,  to  the  Wonder  to  add  more, 

Declare  unheard  of  things  before  j 

And  thoufand  Myft'ries  does  unfold* 

As  plain  as  Oracles  Of  old : 

By  .tvhich  we  fteer  Affairs  of  State, 

And  ftave  off .  Britain  s  fullen  Fate.  / 

Let's  then  in  Honour  of  the  Name 

Of  GATES,  enaft  fome  Solemn  Game, 


Whew 
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Where  Oaten  Pipe  fliall  us  infpire 
Beyond  the  Charms  of  Orpheus  Lyre. 
Stone,  Stocks,  and  e*ery  fenflefs  thing 
To  Oates  fliall  dance,  ro  Oates  (hall  ling, 
Whilft  Woods  amaz'd  to  t'Ecchoes  rinj 
And  that  this  Hero's  Name  may  not 
%  When  they  are  rotten,  be  forgot, 
We'll  harfg  Atchievements  o'er  their  Duty, 
A  Debt  we  owe  to  Merits  juft. 
So  if  Deferts  of  Oates  we  prize, 
Let  Oates  ftill  hang  before  our  Eyes, 
Thereby  to  raife  our  Contemplation; 
Oates  being  to  this  happy  Nation, 
A  Myftick  Emblem  of  Salvation. 


the  Laft  Will  and  TeflamMt  of  Anthony,  Kin^ 

of  Poland. 

MY' Tap  is  run  j  then  Baxter*  tell  mp  why 
Shou'd  not  the  good,  the  great  Potapsby  dy  ? 
Grim  Qeath,  who  lays  us  all  upon  our  Backs, 
Infteacf  of  Scythe  doth  now  advance  his  Axj 
And  I  who  all  my  Life  in  Broils  have  (pent, 
Intend  at  laft  to  make  a  Settlement, 

Imprimis  r  For  my  Soul  (though  I  had  thought, 
To  Ve  left  that  thing  I  never  minded,  out) 
Some  do  advife  for  fear  of  doing  wrong, 
To  give  it  him  to  whom  it  doth  belong. 
But  I,  who  all  Mankind  have  cheated,  now 
Intend  like  wife  to  cheat  the  Devil  too: 
therefore  leave  my  Soul  unto  my  Son, 
For  he,  as  wife  Men  think,  as  yet  has  none. 

Then  for  my  P&fh  Crown,  that  pretty  thing, 

Let  M mouth  take't,  who  longs  to  be  a  fying: 

His  empty  Head  foft  Nature  did  defign,  '       "    * ' 
For  fuch  a  Light  and  Airy  Crown  as  mine, 
With  my  Eftate  Til  tell  you  how  it  ftands, 
JackCatcb  muft  have  my  Cloathes,  the  King  my  Lands. 
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Item  :  I  leave  the  damnd  Aflbciation, 
>  all  the  wife  Difturbers   of  the  Nation; 
at  that  I  think  they'l  gab  their  ends  thereby, 
at    that  they  may   be  hang'd  as  well  as  I. 

j± <ng>  in  Murthers,  and  in  Whorings  skilf  d* 

fho  twenty  Baftards  gets  for  one  Man  kill'd, 

0  thee  I  do  bequeath  my  Brace  of  Whores, 
ong   kept  to  draw  the  Humors  from  my  Sbres ; 
or  you  they'l  ferve  as  well  as  Silver  Tap, 

or   Women  give,  and  fometimes  cure'  a  Clap. 

H — **d.  My  Partner  in  Captivity, 
alfe  to  thy   God  and  King,  but  true  to  me; 
"o  the  fome  heinous  Legacy  I'd  give, 
tut  that  I  think  thou  haft  not  long  to  live: 
tefides,  thou'ft  wickednefs  enough  in  ftore 
ro  ferve  thy  felf,  and  twenty  thoufand  more 

To  thee  young  G 7,  I'll  fome  imall  Toy  prcfent, 

For  you  with  any  thing  can  be  content  ? 
Then  take  the  Knife  with  which  I  cut  my  Corns, 
'Twill  ferve  to  pare,  and  (harp  your  Lordfhip's  Horns, 
That  you  may  rampant  HA— numb  pufh  and  gore, 
'Till  he  (ball  leave  your  Houfc,  and  change  his  Whore, 

On  top  of  Monument  let  my  Head  ftand,  ~* 

It  felf  a  Monument,  where  firft  began      *     ' 
The  Flame  that  has  endangered  all  the  Land. 

But  firft  to  Tttus  let  my  Ear?  be  thrown, 
For  he  'tis  thought  will  fliortly  lofc  his  own, 

1  leave  old  Baxter  my  invenom'd  Teeth, 
To  bite  and  poyfon  all  the  Bifhops  with. 

Item :  I  leave  my  Tongue  to  wife  Lord  N- — f£, 
To  help  him  bring  his  What-de-call  urns  forth  j 
?Twillmake  his  Lordfliip  utter  Trcafon  clear, 
And  he  in  lime  may  fpeak  like  Noble  Peer, 

My  Squinting  Eyes  let  Ignoramus  wear, 
That  they  may  this  way  look,  and  that  way  fweari 

Let  the  Cits  take  my  Nofe,  becaufe  'tis  faid, 
That  by  the  Nofe  I  them  have   always  led  j 
But  for  their  Wives  I  nothing  now  can  fpare, 
Pprall  my  Lifetime  they  have  had  iheir  ftare, 

Let 
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Let  not  my  Quarters  ftand  on  City  Gate, 
Left  they  new  Sefts  and  Fa&ions  do  create  j 
For  certainly  the  Presbyterian  Wenches, 
In  Dirt  will  fall  to  idolize  my  Haunches: 
But  that  I  may  to  ray  old  Friend  be  civil  • 
Let  fome  Witch  make  them  Mummy  fqr  the  Devi 

To  Good  King  Charles  I  leave  (tho  feith  'tis  pi 
A  poyfon'd  Nation,  and  deluded  Cityj 
Seditions,  Clamours,  Murmurs,  Jeloufies, 
Falfe  Oaths,'  Sham  Stories,  and  Religious  Lies. 
There's  one  thing  (till  which  1  had  quite  forgot, 
To  him  I  leave  the  Carcafe  of  my  Plot ; 
In  a  Confumption  the  poor  thing  doth  lie, 
And  when  Fm  gone  'twill  pine  away  and  die. 

Let  Jenkins  in  a  Tub  my  Worth  deplare, 
And  let  my  Life  be  writ  by  Harry  Care. 

And  if  my  Bowels  in  the  Earth  find  room, 
^    Then  let  thefe  Lines  be  writ  upon  their  Tomb. 

Epitaph  upon  his  Bowels* 

Ye  Mortal  Whigs,  for  Death  prepare, 
For  Mighty  Tapskies  Guts  lie  here, 
WiU  his  Great  Name  keep  fweer  d'y£  think  ? 
For  certainly  his  Entrails  ftink  ? 
.Alasl'tis  but  afoolifli  fride 
To  outfin  all  Mankind  befide, 
When  fuch  Illuftrious  Garbage  muft 
Be  mingled  with  the  common  Duft. 
Falfe  Mature!  that  could  thus  delude 
The  Cheater  of  the  Multitude, 
That  put  his  Thoughts  upon  the  wing, 
And  egg'd  him  on  to  be  a  King  j 
See.  now  to  what  an  ufe  (he  Puts 
His  Noble  Great  and  Little  Guts. 
Tapskie,  who  was  a  Man  of  Wit, 
Had  Guts  for  other  ufe$  fit  j 
Tho  Fiddle-ftririgs  they  might  not  be, 

CBgcaufe  he  hated  Harmony) 


*  ■  >  1  * 


& 
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C  for  Black  Puddings  they  were  good, 
leir    Matter  did  delight  in  Blood  j 
r  this  they  ftiould  have  drank  their  fill, 
ling  Cyrus  did  not  fare  fo  ill) 
ior  Guts,  could  this  have  been  your  hip 
,.    Bethel  might  have  got  a  Snap: 
it  now  atTirihis  Guts  muft  rumble, 
ace  you  into  a  hole  did  tumble. 


1 
The  Combat. 

The  Argument. 

■ 

(WT  A  N  and  Frank,  two  quondam  friends* 
[^^^    In  which  t hef  d  both  their  private  ends  j 

Fell  from  Love  to  fudden  Wraths 

Much  ado  is  'twixt  'em  both: 

Many  a  Rogue  and  Where   is  calTd; 
But,  O  brave  Frank!  the   Whore  is  mauVd. 

Canto. 

Of  Civil  Dudgeon  many  a  Bard 
Has  fung,  and  Tales  have  oft  been  heard, 
Much  in  Verfe  and  much  in  Profe, 
Of  antient  Friends  grown  arrant  Foes. 
From  this  Occafion  I'm  about 
To  tell  you  how  two  Friends  fell  out,  * 
The  deareft  Two,  the  kindeft  Pair, 
That  e'er  each  other  Heart >did  ihare, 
Damfel  and  Hero  Fat  and  Fair. 
The  Noble  Hero>  who  not  knows, 
Order  attend*  where  e'er  he  goesj 
And  in  his  even- dealing  Hand, 
He  always  bears  a  powerful  Wand, 
The  Badg  of  Office  and  Command. 

Frequent  at  Lady  W s  Door, 

That  flood  upon  a  we/1- known  Score  j 

Which 
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Which  the  poor  Jew  Sir  John  has  feeit 

Full  oft,  and  curs'd  the  Turk  within. 

Who  not  admires  the  Damfcl  bright, 

That  ever  traps'd  the  Mali  by  Night  j 

Who  that  ever  had  occafion 

For  any  Filthinefs  in  Faftrion, 

Many  a  Bed,  and  Basket  full 

Has  (lie  put  off  of  Trafli  and  TnilL 

In  fhort,  their  Virtues  are  well  known* 

Where  e'er  her  Trumpet  Fame  has  blown  $ 

For  long  has  mighty  Clamour    ran, 

Of  honeft  Frank  and  modeft  Nan. 

But  how  thefe  two  from  harmlefs  Prattle 

Came  at  laft  to  direful' Battle: 

Butler,  couldft  thou  live  agcn, 

With  thy  inimitable  Pen, 

*Twould  puzzle  e'en  thy  mighty-  Verfe, . 

The  wondrous  A&ions  to  rehearfe 

Of  Knight  and  Damfcl,  thatfurpafs    , 

Thy  Trulla*  and  thy  Hudibrafs. 

There  is  a  time  (  as  th*  Author  has  if* 

That  writes  the  Treatife  calfd  the  Gazette, 

In  many  things  by  him  related  ) 

When  Whitehall  is  evacuated: 

That  is,  when  the  Court  and  Prince  are 

Catching   Agues  all  at  Windfor. 

For  in  Greenland,  as  they  write, 

The  whole  Year's  but  one  Day  and  Night  j 

So  of  late  it  hag  been  here, 

Only  Sun-ftine- naif  the  Year. 

And  as  evil  Spirits  venture, 

Often  in  the  dark  to  enter 

Hallow'd  Roofs,  when  thofe  that  keep   ' 

The  Place,  are  abfent  or  afleep. 

So  faftious  Vermin,  that  are  driven 

From  Court  for  Faults  too  oft  forgiven  j 

When  they  have  watch'd  the  Kng  from's  Houfe* 

Come  there  to  keep  their  Rendevouz* 

Then  Crofts  and  Sun—~~4and  Cabal, 

Then  C*— * */  lords  it  in  the  tifallr  ^ ,  . , 

Witll 
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ith  all  his  train  of  unfledg'd  Foofc, 

llow  as  they  came  from'  Schools ; 

--?,  Mord—,Bran~,  K—tt  and  7&— > 

11  at  worft  Follies  deepeft  in. 

id  Hunting  — —  with  his  long  Tool, 

x  as  his  mark  of  Man,  but  Fool:  I  * 

hofe  Tail  and  Follies  makes  his  Life 

feful  only  to  his  Wife. 

I  thefe  with  full  Infedtion  tainted, 

mg  ago  had  been  transplanted 

r  from  the  Court,  that  fo  the  reft, 

at  yet -were  found,  might  fcape  the  tcft/ 

it  as  that  vile  Difeafe,  the  Itch, 

3es  fome  lewd  Natures  fo  bewitch, 

»at  it  they'l  always  choofe  to  catch, 

ir  the  meer  Lechery  to  fcratch.  > 

>  Faction  does  with  fome  prevail, 
<r  a  bare  Colour  but  to  rail. 
Mieft  Frank  was  one  of  thefc, 

's  heart  loVd  them,  and  their  Difeafe.' 
oneft  Frank,  who's  but  a  Noddy, 
:t  rails  as  well  as  any  Body, 
nd  as  facred  Libels. /hew, 
ibliuYd  not  many  days  ago, 

certain  Lord  was  but  a  Cur, 
d  which  Opinion  few  demur  j 
»  honeft  Frank,  ftou'd  I  fpeak  mine, 

tomething  nat'raily  canine: 
)r  as  fome  Cur  his  Mafter  owns, 
?  l?7$  ?.ndr  8ive  him  C™(h  and  Bones 
ho  kindly  fed,  will  yet  be  running 
broad,  where  Carrion  lies  a  funning;  *      ■ 

>  Frank,  tho*  he  no  feeding  need, 
'n  rotten  Faction  loves  to  feed  • 

fah  which,  when  he  does  back  refort, 

e  ftinks  intolerably  at  Court} 

nd  for  Occafions  of  this  nature, 

as  been  of  late  no  lazy  Creature. 

F>  J*rter,  had  he  minded  Duty, 

nd  lo>efcap'd  this  War  with  Beauty :    x 

Beauty* 


jj6  Q>  O  E  M  $  on 

Beauty,  Which  fliines  in  Nancys  Face, 
As  much  as  he  does  in  .his  Place. 
Majeftick  Wrinkles  deck  her  Brow, 
And  goodly  glaring  Eyes  below, 
That  ftill  with  Maudlin  kindnefs  fliine, 
The  foft  effefts  of  Brandy-  wine. 
Rich  Carbuncles  adorn  her  Nofe, 
The  envy  of  her  fober  Toes: 
And  from  her  Lips  Difcourfes  fall, 
That  make  her  welcome  to  Wbiu-halL 
Where  one  day  flie  enter'd  ftintng, 
Juft  as  Frank  was  come  from  dining* 
But  who  the  Devil  could  have  gucft, 
To  fee  how  they  at  fir  ft  carefs'd, 
How  cheek  by  jowl  they  kindly  walk'd, 
And  with  what  tqpdrrnefs  they  talk'd? 

My  deareft  Nan%  faid  he,  what  Whore8 
Are  frefheft  now  ?  Quoth  Nan,  My  Doores, 
Heav'n  knows,  ne'er  open'd  to  receive 
A  Lover  fince  you  laft  took  leave  j 
Whom  ftill  to  ferve,  my  Love  remains, 
Tho  your  ne'er  pay  me  for  my  pains. 
Pay  thee,  quoth  he!  Nan,  pay  for  Wenching! 
When  e'en  our  Tables  are  retrenching. 
Says  Nancy^O  thou  falfely  Faireft! 
*Tis  Love  I  want,  not  Coin,  my  Deareft. 
Tis  thee  I  love,  'tis  thee  I  dote  on, 
More  than  a  Child  that  puts  new  Coat  on j 
To  fee  thee  walk,  I  love  thy  Trip, 
I  love  the  Drops  upon  thy  Lip. 
Thy  Juft  Crevat,  thy  regular  Wig, 
My  little  Pug,  my  little  Pig. 
When  with  defire  of  thee  I  ftretch, 
Tve  no  Sciatica  nor-Stich. 
Quoth  Frank  in  rage,  Avant,you  Bitch!] 
Have  I  for  this,  through  all  my  Life, 
Kept  civil  diftance  with  my  Wife  j 
Studied  new  Speeches  from  Romance% 
And  in  my  age  led  Country-dances  ? 
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o  I  for  this  e*en  at  this  Hour, 
leat  e'ery  Creature  in  my  powVj 
ripe  from  the  Poor  the  utmoft  Farthing, 
c>  keep  toy  credit  up  at  Carding  ? 
O  I  for  this  -affect  'a  Grace, 
nd  paint  my  old  John-Apple  Face, 
nly  to  have  a  Bawd  adore  me? 
to,  ril  have  Virgins  fall  before  me. 
irgins  /quoth  Nan  j  and  then  fhe  hung 
>  Tongue  out  full  two  handfuls  long, 
,nd  with  defire  of  Malice  ftung, 
Ick'd  o'er  the  thickeft  painted  place, 
ind  fpoird  intirely  that  days  Face, 
tut   who  can  fpeak  the  Noife  and  Din, 
"he  Fury  that  did  then  begin; 
fhe  Oaths,  the  Outcries,  and  the  Blows, 
lyhcn  Francis  catching   Nancy**  Nofe, 
With  fbrious  gripe  exprefHng  hate, 
Squeez'd  nine  large  Infc£ts  out  of  that  j 
rhen  with  a  ftiock  upon  her  Cheft, 
5o   ftir'd  the  Brandy  in  her  Breaft, 
That  an  eru&ive  Sigh  fhe  lent, 
Which  as  it  through  the  Rigeon  wenr, 
Such  Wondrous  influence  did  bear, 
A  fearing  Owl  dropt  headlong  there, 
Drunk  with  fbphiftacated  Air. 
Which  Omen  much  ill  luck  befpoke, 
For  the  next  Tilt  the  Hero  broke 
The  famous  Wand  defcrib'd  above , 
*The  Enfign  of  his  PoW'r,  and  Love : 
put  at  the  fame  time  Conqueft  gor, 
And  doom'd  the  vanquiflfd  Bawd  to  Pot  J 
*To  Portor*s  Lodge  he  feqj  her  jogging, 
Topurchafe  Liberty  by  Flogging. 


Thus 
Betwixt 


ended  was  the  Fray  that  lately  rofe, 

ixt  tbt  Whit  eft  aff  Knight  and  Ifdy  otb*  red  Nofi. 


T* 
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To  Julian. 

DEAR  Julian,  twice  or  thrice  a  Year, 
I  write  to  help  thee  to  fome  Gearj 
For  thou  by  Nonfenfe  liv'ft,  not  Wit, 
As  Carps  thrive    beft  where  Cattei  flrir. 
But.now  that   Province  I    refign, 
And  for  my  SuCceflbr  defign 

Ell J,  whofe  Pen  as  nimbly  glides, 

As  his  good  Father  changes  Sides  j 
His  Head's  with  Thought  as  little  vexd, 
'  Or  taking  care  what  fhoiTd  come  next* 
But  he  a  Path    mych  fafer  treads* 
Poets  live  when  Statefmen  lofe  their  Head& 
Tho  Truth  in  Profe  might  be  va  Crime, 
*Twas  never  known  in  anytime  * 
That  one  washang'd  for  writing  Rhyme. 
But  ftou'd  fome  Poets  be  accused 
That  have  the  Government  abus'd, 
TheyM  fcarce  be  by  their  Neck-verfe  freed, 
Some  Whigs  will  write  that  cannot  read. 
But  Charity  bids  us  fuppofe, 

That  M -t  is  not  one  of  thofej 

Befides,  that  he  can  write  is  known, 

By's  making  Sucklings  Songs  his  own: 

He  to  the  Bays  in  time  may  rife, 

UEtberege  will  but  fupervife, 

To  make  his  Verfe  more  foft,  and  tame, . 

Which  yet   is  without  Life  or  Flame  j 

Like  the  Epilogue  they  jointly  writ, 

To  ridicule  the  wcll-horn'ti  Pit: 

A  Jeft  that  Mar — -t  well  might  fpare, 

Unlefs  he  fat  to  hear  it  there, 

jack  H thy  Patron's  left  the  Town, 

"But  firft  writ  fomething  he  dare  own  j 
A  Prologue  lawfully  begotten, 
And  full  nine  Months  mat urally  thought  on  t 

Born, 
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lorn  with  bard  Labour  and  much  Pain,     - 

)ufeley  was  Do£tor  Chamberlain. 

Lt  length  from  Stuff  and  Rubbifli  pick'd, 
ls  Bears-Cubs  into  fhape  are  lick'dj 

VTien  Wb—> — ton,  Ether  ege,  and  Soam, 
np  give  it  the  laft  ftrokes  were  come, 
Vhofc  Criticks  differ'd  in  their  Doom.  J 

Ome   were  for  Embers  quench* d  with  Page?) 
^nd  fome  for   minding  Servants  Wages : 
Joth  ways  were  try'd,  and  neither  took, 
Jut  the  Faults  laid  on  Mrs.  Cook  j 
fet  Swan  fays  he  vadmir'd  it  fcap'd, 
iince  'twas  Jack  H — —'s  without  being  clapU 

Our  old  Friend  C — r-ts  has  left  the  Tradet 
His  Mufe  is  grown  a  very  Jadej 
Pbillis  did  take  him  at  his  word, 
And  h*  has  his  Deftiny  fo  fpurr'd, 
Of  Love  and  Verfe  he's  weary  grown, 
His  Pen  and  Paflion  both  laid  down  j 
And  to  his  praife  it  may  be  faid,  :  ^ 

No  Love  nor  Songs  of  late  h*  has  made.  i 

But  A/— ^— w  will  not  leave  ofi  fo,  ; 

For  to  his  induftry  we  owe,  :' 

That  we  the  Fate  in  Englijh  fee 
Of  Orpheus,  and  Euridice. 

And  tis  an  Honour  to  the  State> 

When  a  Blue  Garter  will  tranflate :  ■  *:V 

Who  bears  the  Bell  without  difpuce, 

From   Durfey,  Settk,    Creech,  or  Duke. 

1  thought  *t Would  puzzle,  all  the  Nine* 
To  fpoil  a  Poem  fo  Divine : 
But  he  with  Pains  and  Caie  doth  fhow,^ 
It  may  be  render'd  mean,  and  low ; 
So  much  can  one  great  Blockhead  do. 
Some  fay  his  Lordihip  had  done  better 
To anfwer  Roger  Martin*  Letter, 
Or  give  Jack  H—  his  belly  full, 
Who  juftly  calls  him  a  dull  Owl, 
For  quoting  Books  he  never  read, 
And  bafely  railing  at  the  Dead. 

Z  %     •  Of 
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Of  Ladies  there's  no  need  to  tell, 
Since  they  their  own  Intrigues  reveal. 

AS  j$or k  with  her  Prince  Outlandifli, 

Aqd  Jfham  with  the  Beau  Lord  C dijh  j 

And   Grovtitr  with   Lord  Mlddletony 

(  Not  Cholmley,  who  'tis  faid  has  none  ) 

How  Walccf  meets  with  Cart-wright's  Spoufe 

At  Sadler s  the  Painter's  Houfe ; 

Or  how  the  modeft  Maid  complain'd  > 

That  Talbot  had  her  Cafement  fltem'd,      i- 

For  what  he  had  before  obtain'd  •>         J 

How   M ant  Grafton  s  Virtues  tries, 

More  than  King  John  does  Ojferies. 

But  yet  a  Line  or  two  we'll  fpare, 
In  gratitude  to  Lord  Kildare; 
Whofe  marrying  Lady  Betty  Jones, 
For's  killing  his  firft  Wife  atones: 
A  Wife  fhe'i  be  for  him  alone, 
But  a  Help- meet  to  all  the  Town. 

O  that  kind  Fate  wou'd  order' t  fo, 
That  BeU'mgham  might  do  fo  too, 
And  with  his  Folly,  and  Eft  ate, 
Oblige  the  World,  and  marry  Kate. 
How  many  then  full  fail  would  enter, 
That  in  that  Port  now  dare  not  venture  ? 
But  tho  he's  Fop  enough  to  Woo, 
Prefent,  and  treat,  and  keep  ado, 
When  he  fhou'd  Wed  he  won't  come  to. 

But  thefc  Affairs  are  known  to  all 
That  haunt  the  Tark,  Plays  and  Whitehall^ 
Befides,  my  Labour  I  may  lave, 
For  an  account  you'l  timely  have, 
Who  are  made  cuckolds,  or  make  Love, 
From  fome  o'  th'  Authors  nam'd  above. 


A 
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<A  Satyr  upon  the  Poetsy  iehg  a  Tranjlation  out  of 
the  Seventh  Satyr  of  Juvenal. 

Et  fp^  &  ratio  fiudioruw^  &c. 

By  Mr.  ?  RIO  R. 
STR, 

ALL  my  Endeavours,  all  my  Hopes  depend 
On  you  the  Orphans,  and  the  Mufes  Friend  j 
The  only  great  good  Man,  who  will  declare 
Virtue  and  Verfe  the  objeft  of  his  Care  j 
And  prove  a  Patron  in*he  worft  of  Times, 
When  hungry  Bays  forfakes  his  Empty  Rhymes, 
Befeeching  all  true  Catholicks  Chanty, 
For  apojr  Proftitute  which  long  did  lie, 
Under  the  Mortal  Sins  of  Verfe  and  Herefy. 

Shadewell,  and  ftarving.T—  I  ceafe  to  name, 
Poets  of  all  Religions .  are  the  fame: 
Recanting   Settle  brings  the  tuneful  Ware, 
Which  wifer  Smhhfield  damn'd  to  Sturfovl£e  Fair  3 
Protefts  his  Tragedies  and  Libels  fail, 
To  yield  him  Paper,'  Penny-loaves  and  Ale, 
And  bids  our  Youth  by  his  Example  fly 
The  Love  of  Politicks  and  Poetry/ 

And  all  Retreats  except  New  Hall  refute 
To  flielter  Durfey,  and  his  Jocky  Mufe ; 
There  to  the  Butler,  and  his  Grace's  Maid, 
Hfe  turns,  like  Homer,  Sonnetteer  for  Bread  5 
Knows  hisjuft  bounds,  nor  ever  durft  afpire 
Beyond  the  fwearing  Groom  and  Kitchin  fire. 

Is  there  a  Man  tothefe  Examples  blind, 
To  clinking  Numbers  fatally  delign'd, 
Who  by. his  Parts  would  purchafe  Meat,  and  Fame, 
And  in  next  Mifcellanies  plant  his  Name-j 
Were  my  Be^rd  grown  the  Wretch  Pd  thus  adYile; 
Repent,  fond  Mortal,  and  be  timely  wile  j  '      ' 

"'  '  -  ""  l\    '  "  '  '    Tate 
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Take  heed,  nor  be  bv  gild  d  Hopes  betray  *d, 
Clio's  a  Jilt,  and  Pegajus  a  Jade  j 
By  Verfe  you*I  fiarve:  John  Saul  cou'd  never  Kvc, 
Unlefs  the  Bellman  n<ade  rhe  Poet  thrive  $ 
Go  rather  in  fomc  lite se  Shed  byPW'» 
Sell  Chevy  chafe,  or  Baxte?\  Sa<ve  for  Souls, 
Cry  Raree-Shows,  L.1'  Ballads,  tranferibe  Votes* 
Be  Carey  or  Ketch,  or  any  thing  but  Ostes. 

Hold,  Sir,  fomc  !?illy  of  the  Mufes  cries, 
Metbinks  you're  more  Satyrical  than  Wife  5 
You  rail  at  Verfe  indeed,  but  rail  in  Rhyme, 
At  once  encourage,  and  condemn  the  Crime. 

True,  Sir,  I  write  and  have  a  Patron  too, 
To  whom  my  Tributary  Songs  are  duej 
Yet  with  your  leave  I'd  honeftly  diflawde 
Thofe  wretched  Men  from  Pindus  barren  fliade: 
Who  tho  they  fire  their  Mufc,  and  rack  their  Brains 
With  bluftering  Heroes,  and  with  piping  Swains, 
Can  ho  great  patient  givir.g  Man  engage 
To  fill  their  Pockets,  and  their  Title-Page. 
Were  I,  like  thefe,  unbapoily  decreed 
By  Penny  Elegies  to  get  my  Bread, 
Or  want  a  Meal,  unlefs  George  Croom  and  I 
Could  ftrike  a  Bargain  for  my  Poetry, 
I'd  damn  my  Works  to  wrap  up  Soap  and  Chcefc, 
Or  furnifh  Sqpibs '  for  City  Prentices 
To  burn  the  Pope,  and  celebrate  Queen  Befs. 

But  on  your  Ruin  ftubbornly  purfue, 
Herd  with  the  hungry  little  chiming  Crew,, 
Obtain  the  empty  Title  of  a  Wit, 
And  be  a  free-coft  Noify  in  the  Pit; 
Print  your  dull  Poems,  and  before  'em  place 
A  Crown  of  Laurel,  and  a  meager  Face. 
Andanayjuft  Heav'n  thy  hated  Life  prolong, 
Till  thou,  bleft  Author,  feeft  thy  deathlefs  Song. 
The  dufty  Lumber  of  a  Smithfield  Stall, 
Andfindftthy  Pifture  ftarch'd  'gainft  Suburb  Walt 
With  Johnny  Armftrong,  and  the  Prodigal. 

And  to  complete  the  Curjfe, 

When 
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KVYi  en  Age  >and  Poverty  comes  fafler  on, 
A  nd  fad  Experience  tells  thou  arc  undone. 
k/lay  no  kind  Country  Gram  mar-School  afford 
Feci  pound  a  Year  to  pay  for  Bed  and  Board  j 
Till  void  of  any  fix'd  Employ,  and  now 
Grown  ufelefs  to  the  Army  and  the  Plow, 
If  ouVc  no  Friend  left,  but  trufting  Landlady,         j 
Whp  ftows  you  on   hard  Truckle  Garret-high,     C 
To  dream  of  Dinner,  and  curfe  Pot  try.  ) 

Sir,  Iv'e  a  Patron,  you  reply.    'Tis  true, 
Fortune  and  Parts  you  fay  may  get  one  109:.  *  ' 
Why  faith  en  try, ,Wr#e,; Flatter;  I>edic^^     , 
My  Lord's,  and  his  Forefathers  Deeds  relate: 
Vet  know  he'll  wifely  ftrive  ten  t]^ttfari<r  ways, 
To'  ffiun  a  needy  Poet's  fulfom  Pift$£  5 
Nay,  to  avoid  thy  Importunity, 
Neglcdt  his  State,  and  condefcend  to  he 
A  Poet,  tho  perhaps  a  worfe than  thee. 

Thus  from  a  Patron  he  (becomes  a  Friend  j 
Forgetting  to  reward,  learns   to  commend  j 
Receives  your  twelve  long  Months  fucpeflefs  Toif, 
And  talks  of  Authors,  Energy,  and  Stile  j 
Damns  the  dull  Poems  of  the  fcrjbfing  Town, 
Applauds  your  Writings,  and  repeats  his  own  y 
Whiift  thou  in  Complaifance  obHg'd,  muft  ifit 
T*  exrol  his  Judgment,  .and  admire  his  W^t  5 
And  wrapt  with  his  Effay   on  Poeny  j 

Swear  Horace,  writ  not  half  fo  ftrong  as  He,  V 

But   that  we're   partial  to  Antiquity.  /     J 

Yet  this  Authentic!*  Peer  perhaps  fcarce  knows    . 
With  jingling  founds  to  tag  infipid    Pfofe> 
And  ftiou'd  b?  by  fome  honeft  Manly  told* 
H'ad  had  loft  his  Credft  to  fecure  his  Gold. 

But  if  thbu'rt*  hleft  enougb  to  write  .  av  Play, 
Without  the  hungry  hopes  of  kind  third  day, 
And  he  believes  that  in  thy  Dedication 
Thou'l  fix  his  Name,  not  bargain  fpf  *he  Swtion,, 
Uy  Lord  his  ufelefs  Kindnefs  thc#  affures,      ^ 
And  to.  the  utmojl  of  his  povy'r  fceV  y.  W.i 

2  j.  -HOP? 
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How  fine  your  Plot, how  exquifite  each  Scene! 
And  play  d  at  Court,  would  ftrangely   pleafe 

[Qu 
And  you  may  take  his  Judgment  lure,  for  he 
Knows  the  true  Spirit  of  good  Poetry  j 
And  might  with  equal  Judgment  have  put  in 
For  poet  Laurtat  as  Lord  Cb>  ■■  ■  in. 
All  this  you  fee  and  know,  yet  ceafc  to  fliun  -^ 
And  feeing  knowing,  ftrive  to  be  undone. 
So  kidnapt  Dutchefs  once  beyond  Gravefend^ 
Reje&s  the  Councel  of  recalling  Friend  j 
Is  told  the  dreadful  Bondage  fhe  mud  bear, 
And  fees  unable  to  avoid  the  fnare. 
So  pra&is'd  Thief  oft  taken  ne'er  afraid, 
.Forgets  the  Sentence,  an$  purfues  {he  Trade. 
Tho  yet  he  almoft  feels  the  Smoaking  Brand, 
And  fad  T.  R.  ftands  frefh  upon  his  Hand. 
The  Author  then,  whofe  daring  hopes  would  flrivi 
With  well-built  Verfe  to  keep  his  Fame  alive, 
And  fomcthing  to  Pofterity  prefent, 
That's  very  new  and  very  excellent  > 
Something  beyond  the  uncall'd  drudging  Tribe," 
Beyond  what  Bays  can  write,  or  I  defcribej 
Should  in  fubftantjal  Happinefs  abound, 
His  Mind  with  Peace,  his  Board  with  Plenty  Crown'cf. 
No  eariy  Duns  fhould  break  his  Learned  Reft,     "> 
No  fawcy  Cares  his  Nobler  Thoughts  moleft,  r 

Only  the  God  within  fhould  fliake  his  labouring    •* 

[Brefh 

In  vain  we  from  our  Soneteeres  require, 
The  Height  of  Cowley  $>  and  Anacreori s  Lyre. 

Iu  vain  we  bid  'em  fill  the  Bowl, 

Targe  as    their  capacious    Soul, 
*     j  lince  the  King  was  crown'd  ne'er  tailed  Wine, 
'       write  at  fight,  and  know  not  where  to  dine. 
i     vain  we  bid  dtj^fted  Settle  hit 
Se  Tragick  Flights  of  Sbakeffears  towring  Wit  j 
:    needs  muft  mifs  the  Mark,  who's  kept  lo  low, 
has  not  ftrtngth  enough  to  draw  the  Bow. 

/  SeJlj 
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y+    indeed,  and  Rochejhr  might  write 
their  own  Credit,  and  their  Friends  Delight, 
mrirtg  how  far  they  c^u'd  the  reft  outdo, 
in    their  Fortunes,  fo  their  Writings  too. 
:    fhould  Drudge  Dry  dm  this  Example  take 
A  ^ibfohms  for  empty  Glory  make, 
*<1  loon  perceive  his  Income  fcarce  enough, 
»  feed  his  noftril  with   Infpiring  Snuffy 
rying  for  Meat,  not  furfeiting  on  Praife, 
*d    find  his  Brains  as  barren  as  his  Bays. 
There  was  a  Time  when  Otwtty  charm'd  the  Stage, 
way  the  Hope,  the  Sorrow  dfotir  Agej 
lien  the  full  Pit  with  pleas'd  attention  hung, 
'rapt  with  each  accent*  from  Caftalio\  Tongue* 
ith  what  a  Laughter  was  his  Soldier  read ! 
ow  'mourn'd  they  when  his  Jaffier  (truck,  and  bled! 
tz    this  beft  Poet,  tho  with  fo  much  eafe, 
c  never  drew  his  Pen  but  fure  to  pleafe  j 
bo   Lightning    were  lefs  lively  than  his  Wir,     • 
nd.  Thunder- claps  lefs  loud  than  thofe  o'th*  Pit, 
le  had  ofs  many  Wants  much  earlier  dy'd, 
(ad    not  kind  Banker  Betterton  fupply'd, 
md  took  for  Pawn  the  Embryo  of  a  Play, 
ill  he  could  pay  himfelf  the  next  third  Day. 
Fere  Sbakefpear's  fclf  to  live  again,  he*  ne'er 
teg'nerate  to   a    Poet  from  a  Player, 
larlile  i'th*  new-rais'd  Troop  we  fee, 
knd  chattering  Mountfort  in  the  the  Chancery  j 
Vfountfort  how  fie  for  Politicks  and  Law, 
rhat  play'd  fo  well  Sir  Courtly  and  Jack  Daw. 

)ance    then   attendance  in  (low  M ves  Hall, 

lead  Maps,  or  court  the  Sconces  till, he  call  5 
Jne.  A&or's  Commendation  fliall  do  more 
rhan  Patron  now,  or  Merit  heretofore. 
tome  Poets  I  confefs,  the  Stage  has  fed, 
JVhofor  Half  Crowns  are  fhown,  for  two  Pence  reacfj 
Jut    thefe  not  envy    thou,  but. imitate,  v 

Much  rather  ftarve  in  Sbadwels's  filcnt  Fate,        '     L 
then  new  vamp  Farces,  and  be  damn  d  with  Tatt.y 

1  For 
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For  now  no  Sidneys  will  three  hundred  give. 
That  needy  Spencer,  and  his  Fame  may  live; 
None  or  our  new  Nobility  will  fend 
To  the  Kings  Benei,  or  to  his  Bedlam  Friend. 
Chymifts  and  Whores  by  Buckingham  were  fed, 
Thofe  by  their  honeft  Labours  gain  d  their  Bread  j 
But  he  was  never  \o  expenfive  yet, 
To  keep  a  Creature  merely  for  his  Wit  j 
And  Cowley  from  dXClifden  fcarce  could   have 
One  grateful  Stone,  to  fliew  the  World  his  Grav^ 
P<w£-~— -lov'd  Tragedy,  and  did  provide  | 

For  Butcher's  Dogs,  and  for  the  tohole  Bankfide] 
The  Bear  was  fed,  but  Dedicating  Lee, 
Was  thought  to  have  a  larger  Paunch  than  he. 
More  I  could  fay,  but  care  not  much  to  meet  I 
A  Crabtree  Cudgel  in  a  narrow  Street.  i 

Befides,  your  Yawning  prompts  me  to  give  o'er*; 
Your  humble  Servant,  Sir,  not  one  word  more.    « 


"  ■  **"  W— — ■— — — ■»——»—■ m  i  r.i  i 

*  j 


Advice  to  the  Painter,  ( 

Upon  the  defeat  olf  the  Rebels  in  the  Weft,  ai 
the  Execution  of  the  late  Duke  of  Afcj 
mouth. 


Viftoribus  aUw  Toetis. 


Qjfidlibct 

Since  by  juft  Flames  the  *  guilty  Piece  is  loft, 
The  nobleft  Work  thy  fruitless  Art  could  bM 
Renew  thy  faithful  Pains  a  fecond  time, 
'   From  the  Duke's  Afoes  raife  the  Prince  of  Lime, 
And  make  thy  Fame  eternal  as  his  Crime. 

The  II  Land  ( if  fuch  \\  may  to  counted)  d;raW> 
Whofe  Intereft  is  Religion,  Treafon  Law  a 

! The Doke'iPifttue burnt «Cw^r;Vx?.    \\HtUmd.    ,, 

ThU 
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r\ grateful  Land,  whofe  Treacherous  Sons  are  Foes 
:txe  kind  Monarchy  by  which  they  rofe, 

V>y  Inftindtive  Hatred  dread  that  Pow'r, 
i~cl  in  our  King,  and  in  their  Conqueror. 

idft  the  Councels  of  this  black  Divan,        -, 
the  mifled,  afpiring,  wretched  Man,  ? 

Sword  maintaining  what  his  Fraud  began.     3"; 

Treafon,  Sacrilege,  and  Prefidy, 
*  curft  AcbltopheVs  kind  Legacy  j 
:ee  direful  Engins  of  a  Rebel's  hate, 
to  Perform  the  blackeft  work  of  Fare. 
Jut  left  their  horrid  Force  too  weakfliou'd  prove, 
d  *  tempting  Woman's  more  dcftruftive  Love: 

tre  the  Ambitious  Fair 

L    Nature's  Gifts  refin  dr  by  fubtleft  Art, 

>o  able  to  betray  that'  eafy  Hearr, 

id  with  more  charms  than  Helens  to  deftroy 

iat  other  Hope  of  our  miftaken  Troy. 

The  Scene  from  Dulnefe,  and  Dutch  Plots  bring  o'er, 

rid  fet  the  hopeful  Parfacide  afhore, 

aught  with  the  Bleffings  of  each  boorifli  Friend, 

nd  the  kind  helps  their  Pray'rs  and  Brandy  lend, 

rith  thofe  few  Crowns  — 

>tnc  Englijh  Jews,  and  fome  French  Chriftians  fend. 

Next  in  thy  darkeft  Colours  paint  the  4  Town, 
or    old  Hereditary  Treaforuknown, 
Vhofe  Infant  Sons  in"  early  mifchicfs  bred, 
wear  to  the  Cov'narit  they  can  hardly  read  j 
brought  up  with  too,  much  Charity  to  hate 
flight,  but. their  Bible  and  their  Magiftrate. 

Here  let  the  gawdy  Banner'  be  difplay'd,  ^ 

Vhile  the  kind  Foils  invoke  their  Neighbours  Aid, 7 
P  adore  that  Idol  they  themfelves  have  made,      j 
knd    Peafanrs  from  negledtcd  Fields  refort, 
ro  fill  his  Army,  and  adorn  his  Court. 

Near  this,  eredted  on  a  Drum  unbrac'd, 
Let  Heaven's  and  James  $ s  Enemy  be'plac'-d, 


3  Lad/  Harr.  Wtntmrth*  4 Ttmtw.    %ftrtutin+ 
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The  Wretch  that  hates,  like  falfe  Argyle^  the 
The  Wretch  that,  like  vile  Oates%  defames  the 

And  through  the  Speaking-Trumpet  of  his  N 
Heav'ns  facred  Word  profanely  does   cxpofe, 
Bidding  the  large-ear\J  Rout  with  one  accord 
Stand  up,  and  fight  the  Battle  of  the  Lord. 

Then  nigh  the  Pageant  Prince  (alas  to  nigh !) 
Paint  G:  with  a  Romamick  Conftancy, 
Refolv'd  to  Conquer,  or  refolv'd  to  Fly  j 
And  let  there  in  his  Guilty  Tace  appear 
The  Rebel's  Malice,  and  the  Coward's  Fear, 
That  future  Ages  in  thy  Face  may  fee 
Not  his  Wife  falfer  to  his  Bed,  than  to  all  Parti 

Now  let  the  curfl:  triumvirate  prepare 
For  all  the  baneful  Ills  of  Kprrid  War  j 
Let  Zealous  Rage  the  dreadful  Work  begin, 
Back'd  with  the  fad  variety  of  Sin:j 
Let  Vice  in  all  its  numerous  fhapes  be  fhown, 
Crimes  which,  to  milder  Brennus  were  unknown 
And  Innocent  Cromwtl  wou'd  have  tyuflTd  to  owi 
Their  Arms  from  pillag'd  Temples  let  *em  bring 
And  rob  the  Deity  to  wound  the  King. 

Excited  then  by  their  Camp-PriefTs  long  Pray* 
Their  Conutry's  Gprfes,  and  their  own  Defpair, 
While  Hell  combines  with  its  vile  Offspring  Nig 
To  hide  their  Treachery,  or  fecure  their  Flight, 
The  watchful  Troops  with  cruel  haft  come  on, 
Then  fhout,  look  terrible,  difcharge,  and  run. 

Fal'n  from  his  fliort  liv'd  Pow'r  and  flatter *d  Hon 
His  Friends  deftroy'd  by  Hunger,  Swords  and  Ropq 
To  fome  near  Grove  the  Weftern  Monarch  flies, 
In  vain  the  innocent  Grove  her  ftade  denies. 
The  Jufter  Trees— —~ 
Who  when  for  refuge  Charles  and  Virtue  fled, 
By  grateful  Inftindt  their  glad  Branches  fpread, 
And  round  the  Sacred  Charge  caft  their  inlarged 

Straight  when  the  outcaft  Abfalom  comes  nigh, 
Dropt  off  their  fading  Leaves,  and  blafted  dy. 
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Earth  her  felf  *  will  hide  her  guilty  Son, 
>the  for  refuge  to  her  Bowels  tun. 
cllious  Corah  to  her  Arm  flie  took 
ten  Heav'n,  and  Ifrael  his  old  Caufe  forfook  j ' 
now  protfok'd  by  a  more  juft  difdain, 
fhrinks  her  frighted  Head,  and  gives  our  Rebel 

(back  again, 
^ow  Artift,  let  thy  jufter  Pencil  draw 
e  fad  Effects  of  neceflary  Law. 
painted  Words,  and  fpeaking  Colours,  tell 
e  difmal  Exit  this  fliam  Prince  befelj 
t  the  fad  Scene  the  glorious  Rebel  place, 
ith  Pride,  and  Sorrow  ftrugiing  in  his  Face  j 
rfcribe  the  Pangs  of  his  diftra&ed  bread 
f  by  thy  Labours  Though*  can  be  expreft ) 
ew  with  what  difference  two'v^ft  Paffions  move, 
ad  how  the  Hero  with  the  Chrifiian  ftrove. 
Then  place  the  Sacred  Prelate  by  his  fide, 
>  raife  his  Sorrow,  and  confound  his  pride, 
rith  the  dear  dreadfulThoughts  of  a  God  crucifyVL 
iint,  if  thou  canft,  the  Heavenly  Words  that  hung' 
pon  the  Holy  Mens  perfwafive  Tongue, 
fords  fweet  as  Mofes>  writ,  or  'jifapb  lung; 
fords  whofe  prevailing  Influence  might  have  won" 
Jl   but  the  haughty   hardened  Abfolon. 
At  diftance  round  their  weeping  Mother,,  place 
he  too  unmindful  Fathers  beauteous  Race  j  * 
ut  like  the   Grecian  Artift,  fpread  a  Veil 
Per  the  fad  Beauties  of  fair  Annabel. 
No  Art,  no  Mufe  thofe  Sorrows  can  expreft, 
Phich  would  be.  render'd  by   Defcription  left. 
Here  clofe  the  difmal  Scene,  conceal  the  reft 
'hat  the  fad  Orphans  Eyes  will  teach  us  beftj 
V  gtfttty  Art  might  raile  our  ill-tim'd  Grief  too  high, 
ind  make  us,  while  we  pity  him,  forget  our  Loyalty. 


!  Taken  in  a  Ditck. 


Mai 


am 


». 
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Madam  Le  Croy. 

/       /*\F  a*'  *e  P^gues  Mankind  poflefs, 
V^/  Defend  toe  from  the  Sorcerefs, 
Who  draws  from  Lines  her  Calculations, 
Inftead  of  Squares  for  Demonflrarions  > 
Such  as  Le  Croy  impofes  on 
*     The  credulous  deluded  Town  j 

Who  tho  they  know  themfelves  but  fool'd* 

Bring  double  Fees  for  being  gull'd. 

So  Client  jilted  of  his^tait, 

Lofes  his  Caufe,  and  pays  to  boot. 

In  comes  a  Duke  from  mighty  Place 
And  Merit,    fall'n  into  Difgrace  j 
She  views  his  Hand,  and  bids  him  Joy, 
Calls  him  his  Excellence  Vice- Roy. 
With  this  high  Charedter  the  Bubble 
Is  well  content,  and  pays  her  double  : 
Nor  dreams  he's  baniflft  with  his  Fleet 
A  Slave  to  Tathmosx  or  to  Greet. 
As  Richw—— to  the  Northern  Froft, 

,     And  Cbaren to  th*  Irijh  Coaft, 

.  Blinded  with  Pride,  fenflefs  of  Ruin, 

1  So  Fools  embrace  their  own  undoing*        ^ 

Graft with  Jealoufy  oppreft, 

She  adds  a  Crefent  to  his  Creft  j 
No  Plannet-mount  his  Brow  adorns, 
Saturn,  and  Venus  turn  to  Horns : 
His  .Grace  is  but  an  Independanr, 

Whilft  Mord rules  in  the  Afcendanf; 

Nor t hum     <    does  next  implore, 

The  Stars  which  Lucy  curft  before. 

And  'twas  his  Fate,  altho  he  made 

A  Cloifter  of  the  Nuptial  Bed, 

Whence  fh^s  return  d  with  double  Charms 

A  Veftal  to  his  faithlefs  Arms* 
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»    ^4  lb. — Duke,  who  never  fought  her, 

ft*  bargain  gets  N—cafteh  Daughter: 
hys    Le  Ooy9  but  jufter  Fate 
rris_  him  a  Match  at  Billingfgate  j 

will  N cafiels  his  hopes  place 

at  bafe  Baftard  Pippin  Race. 

or  So Jet,  fhe  takes  upon  her 

footh  him  up  with  Maids  of  Honour: 
irage,  tho  Youth  and  Beauty  fail,. 
ir   Grace  has   Charms  that  will  prevail  $ 
Virgin  but  muft  yield  a  Martyr, 
in  Idol  of  the  Star  and  Garter. 

rhefe  A/— ve,  were  the  powerful  Charms 

>ught  Conway  Captive  to  thy  Armsj 
was  not  thy  Figure,  Wit,  nor  Wealth, 
was  the  Star  that  made  the  Stealth:  * 
only  fhe  will  repent  the  A&ion, 
\y  Hopper-arfe  will  caufe  the  Fraftioa 
Ttforthamf ,  happier  in  his  choice, 

Virgin- Wedlock  plac'd  his  Joys  j 
ifely  be  fliun'd  that  dire  Intrigue, 
ooni'd  to  be  thy  eternal  Plague: 
fall  for  belter  or  for  worfe, 
1  miffing  her  he  efcap'd  the  Curfe, 

Grafs  little  Hand  ihe  next  doe's  prove* 
dmful  of  Luck  and  Heart  of  Love, 
he  Fares  you  need  no  more  importune, 
his  is  the  very  line  Of  Fortune ; 
ly  Lord,  you  are  mod  fure  of  Nancy, 
:  there  be  truth  it  Necromancy. 

With  Elian  J  how  fliall  we  demean  us? 
lefs  me!  what's  here?  the  Mount  of  Venusl 
he  Table  thwarted  too !  this  /haws. 
pull  die  a  Martyr  in  the  Caufej     ' 
Fyou  wou'd  fhun  this  diGnal  Fate, 
Jo  home,  my  Lord,  and  Salivate, 
teware  of  Mtrcwy  and  fuch  Foes, 
Jompound  with  Venus  for  your  Nofe. 

With  Love  and  Indignation  warm, 
V> — — /;  begins  to  huff  and  ftorffl ; 

I  drefs 


•• 
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I  drefs  and  keep  an  Equipage, 
With  any  Coxcomb  of  the  Age. 
Pray  tell  me  then  a  reafon  why 
Each  Tinker  has  his  Trull  but  I  ? 
Your  hand,  you  need  not  be  Co  flout, 
My  Lord  your  Line  of  Love  is  out. 
Learn  then,  if  you  would  have  Succefs, 
More  Wit,  and  lefs  AfFe&ednefs. 

With  Shoulder  Belt  and  gaudy  Feathef, 
Ten  Yards  ofCreVat  ty*ft  together, 
Comes  New-? — gA"j  by  thefe  Lines  expreft, 
As  you'd  a  narrow  Scape  i'th'  Weft> 
This  Demicirde  here  declares, 
You'l  meet  worfe  Wounds  in  Venus  Wars. 
But  have  a  care  bow  you  ingage 
For  a  new  Coach  and  Equipage , 
Lavilh  and  Move's  a  double  Dart, 
"That  breaks  your  Back,  and  this  your  Hearr. 
So  Hounds  and  Huntfmen  Hare  o'er  power. 
And  what  thofe  worry,  thefe  devour. 

But  thefe  are  not  the  only  Fools, 
Le  Croy  has  choice  of  female  Gulls, 
Who  pufPd  with  Pride  do  flock  in  vain, 
Blown  up  e'er  they  difcern  the  Train. 

Thus  Lucy  into  Bondage  run 
For  a  great  Name  to  be  undone:  , 
Deluded  with  the  Name  of  Dutchefe, 
She  fell  into  the  Lion's  Clutches  *    - 
This  was  Le  Crofs  bewitching  Cheat, 
Her  Sacred  Thirft  of  being  great. 

Whilft  Graf in  her  Duke  lefs  bjeft, 

Is  of  her  Bucannier  poffeftj 

With  Shir yry  whofc  Love's  intent, 

And  all  the  Rout  that  nofe  the  Scent.  % 

With  wither'd  Hand  and  wrinkled  Brow 
Cleveland  in  Rage  comes  next,  to  know 
What  defperate  Tatterdemallion 
Should  next  vouchfafe  to  be  her  Stallion. 
But  by  the  Wrinkles  on  her  Brow, 
She's  told  her  Charms  quite  fail  her  now j 
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Id  fince  flie  coupled  with  a  Strowler* 
tr  nextAdmker  mud  be  Jov/Ur.  . 
Arran  with  counterfeited  Grace, 
id   muffled  Veil  about *her  Face, 
cvvs  to  Le  Cr&y  Ire*  fnowy  Fift, 
[ho  cryes,  fix  Husbands  at  the  leaft  j 
It  yet  there's  none  to  that  lewd  Dampf 
b  {ccond  Love  dares  light  a  Lamp/  N 

it  i  I  dare  a  Beauty  in  her  Bloom,  ' 

vizor  fteals  to  know  her  Doom. 
I  Gods!  a  double  Line  of  Life, 
Sadam  }  you9l  make  a  thund  rin£  Wife; 
reat  Jove  hirnfelf,  and  all  the  Land, 
rfldes  our  Ldrcj,  at  your  command :  .  ' 

rvon ,  Mul   r%'    ,  Scars-* — ,  all 

lall  Captives  to  your  Empire  fall; 
ill  for  a  Virtudus  Wife  renown  d, 
our  WittaU  Lord  at  laft  is  croWd.     . 

Next  •  cdrties  yd\jng  Foxs  barren  Bllfe* 
be  reads  hex  Fortune  in  her  Phys! 
elides;  I  find  it  in  your  Hand, ; 
ladam,  you  muft  be  better  mianM  j 
our  branny  Spoiife*s  grofs  Infufiorij 
utefs    not   your  airy  Conftitution: 
Hfor  an  Heir  you  wduld  hot  want* 
laker  meagre  Darby  your  Gallant. 

Fine  Lady  Cartivright  in  her  Chaif 
ro  know  her  Doom  does  next  repair, 
torfu'd  by  Fenwicky  FraM*  and  Gray* 
tfho  figh  all  night,  ahd  dodg  all  day:  . 
is  Beggars  dream  of  golden  Heaps, 
saeh  longs,  but  ilone  the  Treafure  teapS; 

The  next  fine  Widdw  Whitman*  flie 
$  told  of  gentl?  Cirnh-^- ; 
3ut  the  fly  Wight  fecttr'd  the  Prey; 
knd  flying  bore  the  Nymph  away. 
Mifs  Nancy  (hall  bring  up  the  Reer* 
Whofe  Fortune  is  to  have  a  Peer  j 
\(\  ben't  her  harder  Fate  to  be 
Confounded  toith  Variety*  , 

y  *  A  a  m    ■   - 
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So  tir'd  with  Change,  fomc  Courtly  Nice 
She  makes  the  laft,  and  the  worft  choice. 

Why  fliould  I  tire  your  Patience]  out 
With  Warwick,  and  the  wrinkled  Rour, 
Wntm  or  Howard  ?  I  could  tell  ye 
Of  thoufands  befides  Hughes  and  Nelly. 
Who  daily  croud  upon  the  Plains, 
To  find  out  choice  of  youthful  Swains. 

Bat  all  thofe  Charms  that  didicind  Warmth  infuH 
Worn  out  of  date  have  chil'd  my  tired  Mufe.       1 

The  Tribe  cf  Levi. 

Since  Plagues  were  order'd  for  a  Scourge  to  M< 
And  Egypt  fore /was  chaftn'd  with  her  Yen  i 
No  greater"  Plague  did  any  State  moleft, 
Than  the  fevere,  the  lafting  Plague*  a  Priep.      X 
Some  Savage  Beafts,  by  Laws  of  Nature  bound, 
Only  in  Woods,  and  defert  Lands  are  found ; 
No  Land,  no  Climate  can  this  Monfter  bind,. 
But  likff  fomc  Hydra  multiply's  his  Kind. 
Through  th'  Extended  Orb  di  reds  his  Courfe, 
And  is  at  beft  a  Univerfal  Curfe. 

Ah  happy  Albion,  to  the  Gods  moft  dear  / 
How  bright  thy  Rocks,  and  fertile  Lands  appear?  . 
The  Ocean's  glory,  and  its  Nymphs  delight, 
The  Nation's  Terror  by  thy  Men  of  Might. 
Thricf  happy   Albion,  had   there  ne're  pofleft 
Thy  fpacious  Kingdoms,  the  confuming  Prieft ! 
Who  Locuft-like  the  Nations  overfpread, 
In  every  place  a  Prieft  ere&s  his  Head. 
Thefe,  as  the  Fifties  in  the  Water  breed. 
And  on  the  Fat  of  all  the  Paftures  feed. 
Nor  are  they  fatisfy'd  to  have  a  Pow'r 
To  drain  the  Nations,  and  its  Fat  devour! 
But  like  the  Devil,  always  bent  on  114 
They  plot  new  Mifchiefs  and  Devices  dill: 
Their  unknown  Virtues  do  the  Crowd  deceive: 
What  Prifcftly  Knaves  report,  dull  Fools  believe. 
Nor  4s  a  Prince  (how  great  fo  e'er  he  be  ) 
From  their  Deceit  and  ftudied  Malice  free, 

Like 
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Like  Fiends  afeendirtg  from  the  Houfe  of  Smoak, 

rhey  ail  around  the  gilded  Palace  flock, 

\  nd  ih  the  Ears  of  Monarchy  they  fing, 

that  had  they  not  been  Prit  fb  he'ad  ne'er  been  King* 

Setoff  with  Titles,  and  a  Specious  Name, 

rhey  quickly  fet  the  wondering  World  on  flame. 

Methinks  I  hear  its  burden'd  Axels  break,    , 

\nd  of  the  Priefts  dead  Weight  diftin&ly  fpeak , 

Fhe  fenfelefs  Elements  together  moan, 

knd  all  around  the  vaft  Creation  groan* 

JTe  jufter  Deities,  true  Friends  to  Men, 

Affift  my  Mufe,  and  guide  my  fainting  pen  j 

IA  gen'rous  Paflion  ratfe  within  my  Breaft, 

That  may  affe&  the  vileft  Monfter,  Frieft  j 

Let  my  Mufe  lafh,  tbe  ftrokes  be  bold  and  good, 

As  if  my  Pen  were  Steel,  my  Ink  were  Blood. 

v  Clofeby  thofe  Banks,  the  Banks  were  Silver  Tbamet 

Still  glides  along  with  unpolluted  Streams 

K  Fabrick  ftands,  no  Storm  of  Fate  molefts> 

From  its  Foundation  was  poffeft  by  Priefts  j 

Here  W  lives,  o'er  grown  with  Sin   and  Years, 

Good  God,  what  Lcwdnefs  lurks  in  hoary  Hairs! 

As  chief  of  Priefts,  Imperial  Sway  does  bear, 

For  he  alone  is  God's  Vicegerent  here  j 

His  lefler  Villains   of  the  Church  are  Slaves, 

for  he  that's  chief  of  Priefts  is  chief  of  Knaves. 

*Twas  this  farpe  Levi  did  our  James  enthrone 

And  when  h'  had  done,  as  bafely  pulTd  him  down  t 

The  Levites  firft  his  Sovcrign  Will  declared, 

The  Levites  firft  his  Sovereign  Will  debarr'd, 

And  thus  old  Levi,  through  miftakert  fame, 

Had  got  a  Patriot's  and  a  Martyr's  Name; 

Him  th*  unliable  Mob  with   Praifes  grac*d, 

And  thus  his  Humor  for  his  Confidence  pafti 

Morpfe  and  Peevifh,  infolently  Proud  y 

Levi  would  ftoop  to  none  but  to  the  Crowd, 

Who,  e'er  the  Rabbel  could  his  Bleflings  crave, 

His  Apoftilick  Benedidtidns  gave. 

Unhappy  James  Prepoftrous  was  the  Fate* 
That  brought  on  thee  the  Clergy's  Frown  and  Hate. 

#V  mm 
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Hadft  thou  our  Civil  Rights  and  Charters  took, 
Not  half  a  word  the  Clergy  than  had  fpokev 
But  to  moleft  the  Church,  was  to  depole        ▼ 
God's  holy  Blockeads,  and  fct  up  his  Foes. 
Now  Foreign  Troops  #.ivited  o'er  the  Main, 
Come  to  diftuib  the  Scenes  of  thy  ftort  Reign* 
Grown  mad  with  Fear  when  thou  hadft  loft  the  Day 
And  in  inglorious  haft  didft  run  away, 
Our  Pious  Levi  loyally  came  down  I 

V  invite  our  future  Monarch  to  the  Townu 
How  beggarly's  the  Crown,  how  mean  the  State 
That  dots  depend  on  Bifliops  Love  or  Hate ; 
Nor  can  Conventions  now   make  him  a  King, 
Till  Levi  docs  the  Regal  Veftments  bring  $ 
In  vain*s  your  Reafoning,  in  vain  your  Toil, 
If  Levi  but  keep  back  th*  anointing  Oil.  , 
'Twas  not  for  this  the  Hero  was  brought  o'erj 
No,  but  to  fettle  Church  as  'twas  before, 
To  beat  his  Dad,  and  call  his  Mother  Whore. 
Shou'd  he  be  crown'd,  Levi's  Deftgns  are  cr6ftf 
The  juggle  too  of  the  Succeflion  loft. 
If  James  be  reinthron'd,  we  muft  afcribe1 
His  Reftoration  unto  Levis  Tribe: 
And  thus  the  Hierachy  of  courfe  bears  Rule, 
And  the  weak  Monarch  is  the  Biftiop's  Tool  j 
None  but  the  Church  fliould  keep  their  Civil  Right* 
And  all  DifTenters  be  but  Gibeonfas. 
So  much  thefe  Arguments  with  Dvi  fway'd, 
That  he  afide  his  Faith  and  Confcience  laid ; 
At  once  the  Sanhedrim  and  God  forfook, 
And  all  his  own  pernicious  Councels  took. 
Rather  than  have  his  Priefts  left  in  the  lurch, 
Would  damn  himfdf  only  to  fave  the  Church.    / 
Thus  in  a  Fret  he  to  his  Cell  retires, 
To  plot  new  Mifchiefs,  and'blow  up  new  Fires.  ■ 
Had  this  Retirement  been  well  defign'd, 
Only  to  eafe  the  Plague  of  Human  Kind, 
Levi,  rhy  Abfence  then  we  ne'er  could  mourn, 
Nor  been  ambitious  of  thy  loath'd  Return, 
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at  fince  thy  DenV  become  the  Lyon%s  Court, 
rHither  in  Black  the  Beafts  of  Prey  refort, 
Iay*ft  thou  from  thence  thy  final  Journey  take* 
nd  on  fome  Gibbet  thy  juft  Exit  make. 
Nor  (halt  thou  Corah,  now  my  Hand  is  in, 
fcape  the  jufteft  Cenfure  of  my  Pen  j 
wrarh,  in  the  lewd  Lift  muft  next  take  place, 
bo  IMan,  and  to  Religion,,  a  difgrace. 
a  Viim,  when  Young,  the  Prieftly  Sign  appears 
>id  promife  Mifchief  in  his  render  Years, 
4o  coft  was  wanting  to  provide  him  Tools, 
Ho  pafs  the  learned  Drudgery  of  the  Schools, 
Where  Youth  is  with  the  Laws  Corruption  fed, 
Where  Priefh  are  form'd,  and  holy  Cheats  are  bred. 
rhcir  flaviih  Tenems  much  our  Corah  lov'd,  - 
knd  in  the  Tricks  of  Priefthood  foon  improv*d? 
He  from  the  Pulpit  did  his  Do&rine  breath, 
And  flied  his  Venom  on  the  Crow'd  beneath: 
He  taught  that  Kings  might  govern  by  their  WiIJt 
And  like  the  Gods  tbemfclves  could  ne'er  do  ill  5 
That  Princes  had  an  arbitrary  Power, 
And  might  their  Subjedts,  when  they  pleas'd,  devour  j 
That  God  ail  Reafon  gave  to  Kings  and  Priefts, 
And  that  all  Men  befides  were  only  Beafts.     • 
But  when  his  Lion  from  the  Throne  was  driven,     / 
tDifown'd  by  all  good  Men,  and  jufter  Heaven, 
A  King  fet  up  the  Nations  all  approv'd, 
A  King  that  God  and  all  the  People  lov'd ; 
Our  treacherous  Corah  had  his  Faith  forgot, 
And  turn'd  his  fam'd  Obedience  to  a  Plot  -> 
His  fcrupulous  Confcience  would  not  let  him  fwear 
Whilft' Father  liv'd,  Obedience  to  the  Heir  j 
But  in  the  Head  of  a  Rebellious  Race, 
As  void  of  moral  Venues  as  of  Grace, 
Corah  the  new-made  Monarch  did  difown, 
And  fince  the  other  wenr,  each  Adtion  done  j 
Until  King  Williams  Fate  refounds  from  far, 
His  grew  Snecefs  and  Enter  prize  in  War, 
And  Fame  aloud  does  of  his  Fortunes  telL, 
How  by  his  Han4  thq  Sons  of  Corah  fell, 
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Now  Corah  is  become  a  milder  Pricft, 

And  fwearsas  well  as  any  of  the  reft, 

Prieftsare  like  Spaniel's,  and  inclin'd  to  good, 

No  longer  than  they  fee  or  feel  the  Rod. 

Ah  William^  had  I. but  thy  Scepter  Royal  I 

By  Heaven  I'd  beat  the  Dogs  till  they  were  Loyal ! 

Ungrateful  Corah  J  1*11  bid  thee  adieu  j 
Since  God  hath  left  thee,  I  will  leave  thee  too: 
Nor  (hall  my  Satyr  e'er  difturb  my  Life, 
Since  thou  haft  got  a  Satyr  in  a  Wife. 

Dathan  muft  next  be  from  Oblivion  freed, 
Who  in  thev  Field  obtained  the  Bifliop's  Meedj 
Was  bred  a  Soldier,  now  by  Trade  a  Prieft, 
Tho  not  fo  wife  or  Icain'd  as  are  the  reft. 
He  feldomv  does  to  Preaching  majee  pretence, 
But  cloes  excufe  it  by  his  want  of  Senfe^l 
Yet  Dathan  never  like  his  Tribe  was  mad, 
Nor  were  his  Crimes  fo  great  or  half  fo  bad  j 
Dathan  did  never  queftion  his  Belief, 
But  pinn'd  his  Faith  upon  his  Father's  Sleeve  j 
Sometimes  was  in  the  right,  but  vary'd  foon, 
And  chang'd  his  loofe  Opinion  with  the  Moon, 
Dathan  did  with  King  Williams  Inter  eft  clofe, 
Yttlike  a  Sot  encourag'd  all  his  Foes. 
W!  o  but  wife  Dathan  would  his  Senfc  prefer, 
And  take  the  part  of  a  Petitioner  ? 
Favour  the  City  Mob,  fo  lately  famfd, 
For  Murderers  and  Evidences  nam'd  ? 
Yet  Dathan%  though  thy  Crimes  too  far  exceed, 
Til  pardon  all  thy  Faults  for  one  good  Deed. 

Bur  damn'd  Abiram  muft  my  Anger  feel, 
Whofe  Lewdnefs  is  as  deep,  as  black  as  Hell, 
Such  as  a  Mufe,  fcarce  an  Old  Nicky  can  tell. 
Abiram  did  late  J<mmf&  Will  controul, 
And  made  a  Seventh  in  the  famous  Roll; 
Abiram  with  'em  enter'd  his  Proteft, 
And  grew  as  faucy  as  did  all  the  reft; 
But  now  his  Cortlcience does  by  Levis  fquare, 
And  his  leud  Thoughts  with  JLcvi's  Notes  compare. 
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to  God  nor  to  the  Kingdom  true, 
lie  Elder  Brother  of  the  factious  Crew  -y 
fe  chofe  Abiram  out  of  all  the  Tribe, 
'o  be  his  Secretary  and  his  Scribe, 
^ho  beft  to  Mr.  Redding  might  prelent 
Tie  Strength  and  Weaknefs  of  the  Government} 
low  ftiff  the  twites  jro  his'  Int ereft  flood , 
Ls  true  as  Sreel,  an£  firm  as  Oaken  Wood,  , 

kur  poor  Abiram  does  the  Toil  endure,  f 

V hi/ft  Levi  in  his  Cell  does  fit  fecure  : 
r**<vi  of  Freedom  knew  the  worth  and  price, 
Vnd  therefore  fent  the  Fools  to  break  the  Ice. 
rho  fome  in  forming  Plots  may  well  agree, 
fee  few  thipk  good  to  hang  for  Company. 
3ut  poor  Abiram  !  it  would  vex  a  Stone, 
l*o  plot  in  Numbers,  and  to  hang  alone, 
ifet  never  at  thy  Deftiny  repine, 

Hanging's  the  fitteft  Death  for  a  D — ne. 

For  who  does  ever  at  the  Gallows  fwing, 

But  e'er  he's  turned  off  a  Pfalm  doth  fing? 

And  though  thou  art  a  dire  Example  made,  • 

Thoul't  leave  the  World  in  thy  own  way  of  Trade*. 

Nor  muft  Abiatbar  be  here  forgot, 
For  he  that  well  can  write  can  make  a  Plot  : 
Of  any  Faith  he  neVer  maketh  doubt, 
But  like  the  Wind  his  Confcience  veers  about. 
In  lofty  Strains  he  Tyrant  N$U  did  praife, 
Ajkl  to  his  Fame  a  lafting  Statue  raife; 
Who  in  Ufurpers  praife  employ  their  Pens, 
Have  no  Affeftion  to  their  lawful  Prince. 
Whatever  pretence  to  Priefthood  may  belong. 
Gold  is  their  God,  and  Glory  guides  their  Tongue. 
Thefe  even  Beelzebub  have  quite  undone, 
In  Prieft  thy  Athens  Plagues  are  cram'd  in  one. 

But  now  my  Mufe  another  Story  tells  j 
Pray  hear  the  Sbun4  of  pious  Aarqns  Bells, 
Whofe  Strength  of  Zeal  fupprefles  that  of  Senfe, 
Where  fiefli  doth  fail,  Devotion  <Joes  commence. 
For  tir'd  with  Age,  of  youthful  Vigoj:  free, 
He  if  fcyout  qf  meer  Pdeceffity  $    - 
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His  great  Aufterityhis  Tribe  docs  lute, 

Hefometimes  rides,  but  oftner  walks  oa foot: 

Such  pageant  Zeal  attendeth  Bifhopricks, 

He  well  may  Walk,  where  follows  Coach  and  Six. 

Nor  can  he  pray,  bur  where  his  Piffcures  ftand, 

To  fix  his  Zeal,  and  wandring  Thoughts  command. 

Thefe  Images  do  pious  Heats  confer, 

And  raife  Devotiqn  up  the  Lord  knows  where ; 

He  foars  fo  high,  and  to  the  Clouds  does  grow* 

He  quite  forgets  all  Loyalty  below, 

Can  take  np  Oath,  nor  fwallow  any  Teft, 

But  muft  be  ftubborn  as  are  all  the  reft. 

Let  lafting  Infamy  curft  Zadoc  damn, 
Who  makcth  all  Religion  but  a  Sham : 
%fuUc%  who boafts  ofFjghting,  Drinking,  Roaring,  l| 
And  above  all  his  mighty  Strength  in  Whoring  j  '  \ 
Yer  to  debauch  his  Conscience  now  is  loth ;  ■ 

Aiad  fwears  by  God  he  cannot  take  the  Oath :  j 

Let  Zadoc  to  his  Sins  ftand  firm  and  ftiff,     -  \ 

!Till  Triple  Tree  ftiall  take  the  Triple  F— r—  i 

Next  in  the  I<ift  muf?  Eleazer  come,  ! 

A  Foe  to  England^  and  a  Friend  to  Reme* 
Priefts  in  Divinity  take  little  Pains, 
And  witb  Religion  feldom  crack  their  Brains. 
This  want  of  Senfe  made  Eleazer  run 
The  firft  to  worfhip  the  arifing  Sun.  *  , 

When  Brother  Priefts  arrived  here  from  Romt%  < 

Good  Eleazer  did  invite  them  home.- 
He  took  his  Coach,  and  mighty  Stir  he  made 
To  be  affiftant  at  the  Cavalcade  j 
But  yet  thy  Coachmen,  as  the  ASt  exprefr,    , 
By  mqft  was  thought  the  better  fort  of  Prieft  j 
He  would  not  drive,  nor  Rome's  black  Fiends  adore. 
When  thou  wer't  but  Poftillion  to  the  Whore  : 
Whilft  honeft  Slafhdid  for  his  Freedom  ft  rive, 
Thou  like  the  Devil  unto  Rome  didft  drive: 
Thy  Brethren  bani/h'd  by  the  prefent  Reign, 
Thou  longTt  to  view  and  welcome  here  again.  I 

Not  the  le  w'd  Levites  which  arrive  from  Rome% 
Are  greater  Villainsthan  our  Priefts  at  tibme; 
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e   Church's  Warriors  of  thy  py-bald  Band, 

ac  t>lague  the  Natives  of  this  wretched  Land, 

ac  blow  the  Coals  and  warmer  Blood  ferment, 

>  caufe  a  Fever  in  the  Government. 

ril  rnentioq  but  one  more,  an^then  have  done, 

is  fighting  Jcjhua  the  Soaqff  Nun; 

so  he  to  Men  of  Senfe  is  a  Buffoon, 

s  ferves  to  make  a  Spiritual  Dragoon. 

hat  tho  he  cannot  preach,  or  pray,  or  write, 

e  *gainft  his  Country  and  his  King  can  fight. 

e*s  ftrpngly  armed  with  a  double  Sword, 

3  fight  God's  Battles,  and  to  preach  his  wqrd- 

Hhat  Wonders  in  the  Field  were  lately  donc^ 

y   fighting  Jojhua  the  Son  of  Nun? 

te„  bravely  Monmouth  an<J  his  Force  withftood, 

nd  made  the  Wtfitrk  Land  a  Field  of  Blood j 

here  Jojhua  did  his  reaking  Hpat  aflwage, 

>n  every  Sign-poft  gibbet  up  his  Rage; 

iluttcd  with  Blood  like  fome  molt  Chriftfaq  Yurk< 

ind  fcarce  outdone  by  Jefferies  or  Kirk'y 

!et  now  thePrieft  is  grown  a  Rebel  too, 

Ind  what  Monmeutbians  did,  himfelf  can  do. 

|nce  thou  like  them  art  equally  too  blame, 

fheir  Fate  was  to  be  hang'd,  be  thine  the  lame. 

Shou'd  I  of  all  the  leffer  Villains  tell, 
t  would  a  great,  a  bxAky  Volume  fill, 
Fit  for  the  Devil's  Library  in  Hell- 
Should  I  their  Lewdnefs,  and  their  Crimes  relate, 
rheir  Lufts,  their  Perjuries,  their  Envy,  Hate, 
Their  filthy  Drunkenncfs,  their  height  of  Pride, 
their  Avarice,  yet  Luxury  befitfe, 
Their  want  of  Goqdnefs,  and  their  want  of  Senfe, 
And  their  Repentance  i^  the  ruture  Tenfe, 
Their  new-coin'd  Tenets  with  the  Pulpits  filj, 
Would  tire  Tellings  Paffive  Lungs  to  tell. 
Hofbnie  of  old  laid  down  his;  rampant  Whore, 
And  tbump'd  her  Carcafe  at  the  Temple-door: 
But  who  can  tell  what  tricks  our  Pikfts  do  ufc 
Behind  the  Altar,  and  within  the  Pews? 

The 
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The  anticnt  Leslies  (as  the  times  then  flood) 
Were  Men  of  Cruelty,  and  Men  of  Blood  j 
The  far  more  harmlefs  Bulls  they  did  furpriafe, 
And  near  the  Altar  (hew  the  Sacrifice. 
Altho  the  Butcher  now  does  not  take  place, 
The  Cruelty's  email'd  upon  the  Race  ; 
Our  Priefts  are  all  defcended  from  that  Stem, 
Nero  and  Aretine  arc  Sainrs  to  them  j 
They  oft  the  Blood  of  War  in  Peace  have  fpiird, 
How  many  Prifons  has  their  Malice  fill'd  j 
How  many  Widows  have  they  made  a  Prey  ? 
What  Goods  the  holy  Guzmans  ftole  away! 
Well  may  they  grieve  now,  having  loft  rhe  Power] 
By  which  they  Widows  Houfes  did  devour : 
That  Land's  accurft,  hath  reafon  to  lament, 
Where  Priefts  are  made  a  Piece  of  Government  j 
They  damn  our  Souls,  and  lead  us  we#ry  Lives, 
Miflead our  Daughters,  and  debauch  our  Wives? 
Whatever  fhew  of  Zeal  the  Priefthood  paints, 
They  are  at  beft  but  cukoldizing  Saints  j 
The  pious  Vermin  that  moleft  a  Scare, 
The  Source  of  all  Diforder  and  Debate  j 
The  Bane  of  Princes,  a  tumultuous  Crew, 
Not  fatisfy'd  with  what  is  old  or  new. 
Vox  James  they  underwent  a  wondrous  Toil, 
And  greas'd  liis  Head  with  their  Arioiming  Oilj; 
But  when  he  to  the  Jefuits  tack?d  about, 
They  as  the  Devil  with  pray*r  caft  them  out 
Nor  are  they  with  their  New  made  Monarch  glad, 
(  The  Priefls  have  ftill  a  Priv'lege  to  be  mad) 
Tho  eafy,  gentle,  arid  averfe  to  Blood, 
His  only  Crime,  he's  to  his  Foes  too  good  i 
Well  may  he  have  the  Priefts  to  be  his  Foc§, 
That  even  God  Almighty  will  depofe. 


sm 
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Fcrfesfeut  to  a  Friend  to  one  who  twice  ven- 
twrd  his  Carcafe  in  Marriage. 


^"  ■  ■  ■ '  »  ■       *    ■  i  ■  i^ 


"By  Mr.  Tho.  Brown. 


rHE  Husband's  the  Pilot,  the  Wife  is  thcOceaa 
He  always  in  danger,  flic  always  in  morion , 
td  he  that  in  Wedlock  twice  hazards  his  Carcafe, 
vice  ventures  the  Drowning,  and  Faith  that's  a  hard 

[  cafe. 
en  at  our  own  Weapons  the  Females  defeat  us, 
id  Death,  only  Death  can  fign  our  Quietus. 
ot  to  tell  you  fad  Stories  of  Liberty  loft, 
or  Mirth  is  all  pall'd,  and  our  Meafures  all  croft ; 
iac  Pagan  Confinement,  that  damnable  Station, 
tees  no  other  States  or  Degrees  in  the  Nation; 
be  Levitt  it  keeps  from  Parochial  Duty, 
*r  who  can  at  once  mind  Religion  and  Beauty? 
he  Rich  it  alarms  wiih  Expences  and  Trouble, 
nd  a  poorBeaft,  you  know,  can  fcarce  carry  double. 
"was  invented,  they  tell  you,  to  keep  us  from  failing, 
i  the  Virtues  and  Graces  of/hrill  Cater  waling ! 

[Sir, 
low  it  palls  in  your  Gain ;  but  pray  how  do  you  know 
low  often  your  Neighbour  breaks  in  your  Inclofurc  ? 
ar  this  is.  the  principal  Comforts  of  Marriage, 
oil  muft  eat  tho  a  hundred  have  fpit  in  your  Porridg. 
fat  night  you're  una&ive,  or  fail  in  performing! 
Inter  Thunder  and  Lightning,  and  Blood- died  next 

[Morningj 
•uft's  the  Bone  of  your  Shanks,  O  dear  Mr.  Horner. 
Chfe  comes  of  your  finning  with  Crape  in  a  Corner* 

Then 
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Then  to  make  upthe  Breach  all  your  Strength  you 
And  labour  and  fweat  like  a  Slave  in  a  Gaily  j      [i 
And  ftill  you  mull  charge,  O  blefled  Condition? 
Tho*  you  know,  to  your  coft,  you  batfe  no  more 
Till  at  laft  the  poor  Tool  of  a  mortified  Man,    [mui 
Is  unable  to  make  a  poor  Flafli  in  the  Pan. 
Fire,  Flood,  and  Female,  begin  with  a  Letter, 
But  for  all  the  World's  not  a  Farthing  the  better. 

[hi 
Your  Flood  is  foon  gone,  and  your  Fire  you 
If  into  Flames  ftore  of  Water  you  tumble; 
But  to  cure  the  damn'd  Luft  pf  yourWife'sTitilatioi 
Tou  may  ufe  all  theEngines  and  Pumps  in  theNacju 
As  well  you  may  pifs  out  the  laft  Conflagration. 
And  thus  I  have  fent  you  my  Thoughts  of  the  matrcri 
You  may  judg  as  you  pleafe,  I  fcorn  for  to  flatter,] 
I  could  fay  much  more,  but  here  ends  the  Chapter! 


The  CAMPAIGN, 

i(Joi. 

T  y\P*  E  N  People  find  their  Money  fpent, 
V  V    They  recelleS  which  way  it  went, 
The  like  in  order  to  prevent 


That  Moneys  fpent  I  need  not  t-cH, 
For  what  I  know  not  very  well, 
Unlets  to  make  Folks  to  Rebel 


for  th*  Futuj 

\ 
I 

or  Tuto^ 


But  left  you  think  it  fpent  in  vaipx 
And  of  our  Hero's  A&s  Conjplain, 
I  willdifcribe  thiflafjk  Campaign 

•    '  in  fUaik\ 

With  Treafwrt)  Ships,  and  Arny  good  ftore^ 
To  make  the  French  (as  we  be^pQpjk 
He  did  embark  with  many  more  Commanded 
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file  Cares  weye  fighting  in  hisBre;aft, 
9  nothing  left  (but  wife)  unpreft,    • 

cook,  not  flaying  to  be  blefs'd, 
v  his  Ark,  Sir. 

lining  to  make  fomc  work  for  Verfe, 

for  dull  Dutchmen  to  rehearfe, 
here  Wit  and  Courage  are  fo  fcarce  j 

tfye  mark,  Sir. 
If  was  no  fooner  fet  on  fliore, 
lien  News  came  Poji  that  Luxembur 
ftd  actually  befleg'd  Nanutr% 

'*  nigh  Liege,  Sir* 

ttis  A&ion  put  him  in  a  maze, 
raring  if  he  fhould  make  delays,  % 

(-would  be  difficult  to  raife  i 

the  Siege,  Sir. 
Pith  that  he  mufter'd  all  his  Force, 
ull  forefcore  thoufand  Foot  and  Horfe^ 
liat  never  flinch'd,  or  hung  an  Arfe, 

when  fightings 
knd  tnarch'd  away  with  Noble  Train  j 
lut  all  Endeavours  prov'd  in  vain, 
rhere  were  fuch  Storms  of  Thunder,  Rain, 

And  Lightning, 

rhe  filthy  Seafon  made  him  fret  j 
Mot  that  he  fiord  the  French  a  bit, 
But  that  it  was  fuch  plaguy  wet 

■  '  ■  raw  Weather. 

Wc  boldly  view'd  their  dirty  P.ajfes, 
Kx\&  Retrenchments  where  rfo  Grafs  is, 
^nd  fo  retir'd  like  drivm  AJJes, 

:  *  together 

for  not  attempting  once  to  fight, 

JSfawur  was  taken  in  our  fight, 

Though  from  the  Town  we  lay  not  quite 

]r  .        •  a  Mile,  Sir. 

jThe  ftrength  of  Flanders  fo  was  won, 

fAnd  JT— -bravely  faw  it  done, 

And  unconcernedly  look'd  on  the  while,  Sir, 

]  The 


\ 
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The  Dutch,  who  better  knew  the  Land, 
Found  it  toojlipperj  toftand^  * 

And  therefore  would  nor  be  tr§ppa»J$ 

For  fo  to  Tight  at  any  rate , 
Without  Ajjurance  of  their  Fatef 
Or  a  refpeft  to  future  State> 

Low  Country  Courage  thus  exprefs'd, 
His  Highnefs  thought  it  time  to  reft% 
And  full  three  Months  he  took  at  lead 

When  fo  refrejheJ,  in  haft  he  rofe, 

And  [wore  (  for  *twas4iis  turn  t*  oppofe  ) 

He'd  bw  revengdy  and  make  his  Foes 


asvre 


is  not 


to  do 


co  rue 


s 


To  carry  on  this  great  Defig*, 
Early  one  Morning  ver j*  fine, 
He  did  refohe  to  force  their  Line 

andTrench< 
With  Swords,  and  Guns,  and  Hand-Granadocs; 
He  made  his  way  through  Amhufcadoes; 
And  beat  down  fome  <yth  Vallijadoes 

of  the  FrencUi 
So  there  began  a  warm  Difputey  K  I 

The  French  were  ftrong,  and  held  him  to'tj 
For  tASfop  order'd  all  his  Foot 

to  draw  fortl 
When  Two  Fight  one  muft  always  beat, 
*Tis  faid  j  but  that's  a  meer  deceit  5 
For  W — ■ only  did  retreat  * 

andfo/ortl 
He  left  indeed  Six  thoufend  Dead, 
At  leaft  they  were  difpijrited, 
Twelve  hundred,  fome  fay,  were  Pris'nera  made, 

•  but  I  won  r< 

The  French  did  foon  decamp  we  find, 
As  if  co  Fight  no  more  inclin'd, 
Leaving  the  Lord  knows  what  behind, 

for  I  don't 
What 
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aft   if  this  great  At  temp  did  fail  ? 

lad  another  to  prevail, 

r  Monfieur  might  his  Stars  bewaM 

\s  in  hopes  vrzs  made  to  fy% 

Conqstefts  left  to  W to  huj  j 

>xli  Commonwealth  his  Tyranny 

^as  a  Defcenty  you  underftand, 
the  Frewofr.  Coafts  fome  Men  to  land, 
fcue  Traitors  from  the  hapd 


3*7, 


with  fbrrow. 


to  borrow* 


3  Laws  of  Fr**;*  there  to  reftore, 
England's  he  had  done  before  j 
x  fome  will  ha't  to  break  'em  more, 


of  Lewis. 


mod  true  is. 


ppofe  all  Kings  alike  for  eafe, 

id  the  Name  only  not  to  pleafe, 

Md  Things  with  us  are  a  Difeafe) 

u  §  'twere  madnefs; 

Tbiltf  Lewis's  Glory  does  commence, 

Exchange  him  for  a  creeping  Prince, 

'would  be  a  vile  l^jfroa*  to  Senfe 

in  fadnefs. 
he  Ladies  would  forbid  thofe  Arts% 
o  give  away  their  King  of  Heart  s^ 
oroneoflefs  performing  parts 

than  le  Grand. 
br  One  that  ha'nt  to  fhow,  God  knows, 

>  much  to  fleafe  9em>  as  a  Nofe  j 

ho  it  may  ferve  to  fpight  his  Foes, 


iut  while  our  Champion  was  abroad, 
lind  how  he  kept  tne  very  Road 
Ic  to  his  Cabinet  had  fliow'd, 


how  ere't  ftand. 


*o  drag  our  Landmen  out  to  Seat 
fo  ufe  them  ##,  and  keep  their  Vaj% 
tarift  Orders  coming  ttty  Day, 


and  went  in. 


from  J?« 


4ingm 
With 


With  fifteen  thoufand  Men,  and  more, 
Five  hundred  Ships  to  waft  them  d*er> 
With  fixty  Cannons  that  would  roar 

likcThui 
Some  fifty  Mortars  great  and  fmalf, 
Bombs,  Carcafes,  the  Devil  and  all, 
And  bloody  Threats  font  from  Whitehall* 

you'd  w( 
Spades,  Shovels,  Pioneeers  they  got, 
Guns,  Swords^  fav*d  all  fince  0*je*s^lot* 
At  Bilboa  made,  iFl  am  hot 


Bridles  and  Sadies  not  a  few, 
With  Harneffes  for  Mankind  tod, 
To  fhew  the  French  Whac  they  muft  do, 


miftakc 


The  forty  thoufand  Bills  from  Spain* 
Which  ne're  till  the n  faw  Sun  or  Rain* 
But  have  in  Hugger  Mugger  lain 

fourteen  year 
The  Pilgrims  too,  fly  Voluritieru,     v 
Expe&ed  juft  fo  mkny  Years, 
If  you'll  believc't,  to  increa£b  trench  Feirs, 

were  fcen  there 
But  above  aB  they  were  fupplied 
With  fix  Months  Powder'd  Beef  befide, 
For  fear  the  French  fliould  not  prdvide 


And  armed  with  a  pious  Zeal 
For  holy  Kirk,  and  CommohWeal, 
And  Courage  true  as  any  Steel, 

This  grand  defign  was  deeply  laid, 
If  it  be  true  that  People  faid, 
That  Rtchelwdsto  be  betray  6> 

Tho  dtfiers  faid  they  wefrc  to  go     . 

In  dusk  of  Night  to  St.  Mala* 

To  burn  the  Ships,  and  mall  the  Foe 


enough,,  Si] 


or  Buff,  Sin 


with  Dungfoii 
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Come  a  wifer  thing  did  fay, 
ras  farther  off  into  a  Bay,  ' 

C  far  from  Bayonne,  called  Bifiaj, 

nigh  Spaniard* 
flop  our  Search  an  Order  arme, 
at  none  the  deftind  Place  fhould  name, 
:  he  fhould  ftrait  be  hang'd  for  th*  fame 

at  Main-yard, 
.  thusequipt,  Wind  fitting  right,  ■ 

tey  hoifted  Sail  with  all  their  Might, 
id  fafely  paft  the  Ifle  of  Wighu  , 

*ange  Hopes  and  Fears  did  us  poflefs, 

>  know  what  would  be  the  Succefs, 
hen  fuddenly  came  an  Exprefs    '        ,  < 

rhich  brought  Advice  that  Bstjfel,  he 
rith  L — - — fters  Duke  could  not  agree  j 

>  was  our  Projedfc  utterly 

o  get  in  order  this  Defcent 

our  hundred  thoufand  Pounds  were  fffcntj 

>  you,  and  not  the  Government, 


as  can  be. 


to  Danhj) 


>  • 


defeated. 


were  cheated. 


hus  between  French  that  us  do  beat+ 
ind  Dutch  that  daily  do  lis  cbeat> 
)ur  Grief  and  Ruins  muft  be  great, 

fjacbars  Arms  may  ours  be  made, 
in  Afc  between  two  Burdens  laid, 
fo  both  for  being  Jews  'betray'd, 

^amur  we  (aw  to  France  fubffiit,  ' 
it  Steinkirk  flufh'd  into  a  Net, 
Vnd  the  Defcent  proved  be/hit 

fiis  Conquefts  thus  at  once  you  view, 
tad  how  he  did  his  Foes  fubdue  j 
His  Triumps  next  I  will  to  you 

Bb 


I  fear  it. 


you'll  fwear  it. 


all  over. 


difcover. 
But 
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But  firft  obfcrve  how  he  returned ! 

Some  Paltry  Ships  that  you  thought  burned, 

And  Bart,  with  whom  to  fight  hefcorn'd, 

DOWOI 

Met  him :  Butx  Kings,  whofe  Honour  lies 
As  his,  be  not  to  fight  a  Prize 
With  Folks  concern'd  in  Robberies, 


So  to  efcape  a  Bloody  Bout, 

He  did  take  down  his  Royal  Clout, 

Or  Flag,  on  which  it  did  fall  out, 

Our  King  of  Bees  then  did  cot  fail, 
Altho  he  wea*s  no  Sriug  in's  Tail, 
And  without  Shifting  Hive  to  fail, 

The  Tower  Guns  were  all  prepaid, 
And  Fireworks  oft  Lightens  rear'd  j 
But  what  came  on  'em  I  ne'er  heard 


and  Plui 


Gaff 


fafe  Home  to 


a  Verb* 


Jn  Windows  moft  Folks  fct  up  Lights, 

Excepting  fancy  Jacvbitesy 

That  had  their  Glazing  broke  to  rights, 

to  curb  *cd 
Firft  cathe  fome  Guards  to  dear  the  way  j 
And  next  a  Squire  with  Boots  of  Hay, 
And  on  a  Nag  moft  mifcrably 

Bejadd 
Two  Men  came  next  who  cring'd  aqd  bow'd>        j 
And  humbly  did  befeeech  the  Crowd, 
To  make  a  noife,  and  baui  aloud, 

astheyrdii 
Thett  came  Coach,  in  which  there  fat 
Four  Lords,  who  went,  as  People  prace,  | 

His  Highnefs  to  congraculacc , 

and  flatter 
Next  twenty  Mob*  d»  Chief  o'fh  Town, . 
In  left  Hand  Club  in  right  Hand  £to&e, 
Thofe  Windows  which  <had  Candels  none 

to  bart 
Foi 


Suit- Affair h  N    %fi 

'otlr  Hdrfcs  riext  a  Chariot  drew,- 

r\  which  of  I>»ta&-meh  there  fit  twd, 

Xfhofe  very  looks  would  make  one  fpetir, 


Vx  laft  the  fierce- Life- guards  appeared, 
kVho  at  the  Candles  gap'd  and  ftafd: 
^nd  thus  his  Triumphs  you  haVe  heard 

i 
i  * 

N  oto  judge  .if  he *s  fo  fit  a  Piri 

For  tn  wounded  Hole  that  he  is  iri  j 

Or  have  wccaufe  to  chufe  again, 

tf  we  to  Slavery  are  born  j 

ITet  'tis  a  Cafe  that's  too  forldrti,    ; 

*To  ferve  theiti  that  our  Servants  feorti* 


as 


I  did; 


de&ribecl* 


tit  no,  Sir  ? 


t  trdw«  Sir* 


But  aftef  all  it  thuft  be  faid, 

His  Conquefts  were  not  quite  fo  bad* 

feut  he  thofe  Triumphs  merited. 

For  fiirt  no  Emperor  of  Rom** 
Nor  Brittifh  King  was,  I  prefume, 
\Virfi  Farthing  Candles  lighted  home 

befofeiSIn 


the  Nine  WOktHIESL 

4 

A  Satyr  written  when  the  K--^-±  went  toVhnfcxt,  ami 

kft  rtttii  Lords  Jufikes. 

A  Thin  ill-tiatur'd  Ghpft  that  haubts  the  King* 
/~\  Till  him  and  us  he  does  to  Rtitri  brings 
Impcach'd  and  pardori'd,  impudently  rides 
The  Council,  and  the  Parliament  beftrides ; 
Where  fome  bought  Members,  like  his  ferving  Men, 
To  all  his  lies  devoutly  fay  Amen. 
This  brazen'd  Liar,  this  knottn  curfed  fc — - 
U  now  the  Man  that  Church  and  State  muft  lave;    , 


*4> 
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Room  for  the  Pink  of  ftarch'd  Civilty, 
The  Emptincfs  of  Old  Nobility: 
This  Fop  without  diftinSlion  does  apply 
^His  Bows  and  Smiles  to  all  promifcuqufly ; 
With  an  effected  Carelefs  waves  his  Wand, 
And  tottering  on  does  neither  go  nor  ftancL 
So  humbly  proud,  and  fo  genteely  dull, 
Too  weak  for  Counfel,  and  too  old  for  Trull ; 
That  to  conclude  with  this  bilk'd  (lately  thing, 
He's  a  meer  coftly  piece  of  Garnifliing. 

A  drowfy  Wlttal  drawn  down  to  the  laft, 
Dead  b'-fore's  time  by  having  liv'd  too  faft, 
Lives  now  upon  the  Wit  that's  long  fince  gone, 
Nothing  but  Bulk  remains,  the  Soul  is  flown  j 
The  little:  good  that's  fometimes  of  him  faid, 
Is  becaufe  Men  will  fpeak  well  of  the  Dead : 
For  when  all's  done,  this  honeft  worthy  Man 
Has  no  Remorfe  for  taking  ail  he  can, 

A  Grave  Eye,  and  an  Overdrinking  Face, 
Seem  to  diftinguifti  him  from  all  his  Racej 
But  Nature's  proud,  apd  fcorning  all  Rtftraint, 
By  fudden  Stars  fliews  there's  a  mortal  Taint  j 
.Which  iti  a  good  Obferver  makes  it  plain, 
The  Frenzy  will  e'er  long  return  again  ; 
But  after  all,  to  do  him  right}  'tis  fad 
The  beft  of  all  the  Nine,  fhould  be  ftark  mad. 

A  good  Attorney  fpoiPd,  when  his  ill  Fate 
And  ours  did  make  him  Secretary  of  Statej 
For  if  his  part  bad  been  to  give  a  Charge 
At  Country  Seflions  where  he  might  enlarge, 
H'as  a  rare  Method  to  difplay  a  thing 
With  mighty  Senfe,  not  worth  the  mentioning: 
But  the  fine  gilded  Bead  is  much  too  weak 
To  btar  the  wiegbt  he's  under,  fo  much  break, 

Nexr,  Painter,  draw  a  Jackanapaes  ot  State, 
r  A  Monkey   turn'd  into  a,  Magiftrate, 
A  fwacy  Wight  born  up  with  Heat  and  Noife, 
Fie  only  for  a  Ringleader  of  Boys  j 
To  untile  Neighbqur  Houfes,  and  to  pfay 
Such  uncouth  Gambols  on  a  Holy- day. 

Strange!1 
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ange  !  that  (b  young  a  Government  fliould  dote, 
as  to  let  a  Whirl-wind  rule  the  Boar.      *  / 

Ungrateful  toad  ftool,  dc  fpicable  thing!  ' 
ius  to defert  thy  Matter,  and  thy  King; 
?  was  thy  Maker  too,  and 'from  the  Duft  : 
?s*d    thee,  tho  'twas  to  all  Mankind's  Difguft. 
Uiant,  with  i\V  his  Courage,  rauft  be  afraid 
►  truft  the  Villain  who  has  James  betray'd; 
>r  fare  no  thing  can  e'er  redeem  thy  Crime, 
tt  the  fame  brural  Trick  a  fecond  time. 
As  rich  in  Words  as  he  is  poor  in  Senfe, 
1  empty  piece  of  mifplac'd  Eloquence: 
rith  a  foft  Voice,  and  a  Mpfs  Trooper's  Smile, 
ie  Widgeon  fain  the  Commons  would  beguile  5 
it  he  is  known,  and  'tis  hard  to  exprefs 
ovv  they  deride  his  Northern  Gentlenefs, 
f  hile  he  lets  loofe  the  dull  infipid  Strearp 
f  his  fet  Speeches  made  up  of  whipt  Cream. 
*Tis  here  alqrje  you'l  find,  wHer'ere  you  feck, 
.  profound  Statcfman  with  a  cherry  Cheek : 
Ie  has  a  quick  Eye,  and  a  fprightful  Glance, 
lis  Face  a  Map  of  jolly  Ignorance; 
'he  Lillies  and  the  R^fes  to  difpos'd, 
hould  not  by  Care  or  Thought  be  difcompos'd: 
ity-that  fat,  round,  pretty,  blufhing  thing, 
hould  e'er  be  thus  condemn  d  to  Counfelling. 


^••« 


1 
fo  the  Lor  is  ajfembled iH  Council ';  The  Yetition  of 

Tho.  Brown,  by  Sir  Fleetwood  Shepherd. 


Vmbly  Jhevectb) 

S Hould  you  order  Tom  Brown 
To  be  Wipt  thro  the  Town 
For  Scurvy  Lampoon, 
Tate,  Southern,  and   Crov>n% 

.   Their  Pens  will  lw  down. 

p  0  1  *    0en 
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E*en  Dvrfy  himfelf,  and  fuch  merry  Fellows, 
That  put  their  whole  tfuft  in  Tunes  aqd  Trangdil 
ji/Iay  hang  up  themfelves,  and  their  Harps  on  tr 

For  if  Poets  arc  pumflui  for  Libelline  Tra  (k% 
Jo,  Dryfcn,  at  fixty  may  yet  fe^r  the  Cafli, 

No  Fenfion  nor  Praife, 

All  Birch  *nd  no  Bays  } 

Thcfc  are  not  right  vrays 

Our  Fancies  to  raife 

To  the  writing  of  Plays, 

And  to  Prologues  fo  witty, 

That  jerk  at  the  City  j 

And  now  and  then  hit 

Some  Friend  in  the  Pit, 

So  hard,  and  fo  pat, 

Till  he  hides  wi{h  his  Haf 

His  monftrous  Crevat.  t    . 

The  Pulpits  alone 

Can  never  preach  down    t 

The  Fops  or  the  Town : 

Then  pardon  Tom  Brown> 

faA  let  him  write  pn. 
But  if  you  had  rather  convert  the  poo?  Sinner, 
His  foul  railing  Mouth  may  be  ftopt  with  a  Dinner, 
Give  himCloaths  to  his  Back,  forae  Meat  and  mudj 

(Drit 
then  dap  him  clofe  Prifoner  without  Pen  ^nd  Ink. 

And  jour  Petitioner  Jhall  ever  Pra%  &C 


•  9^ 


■BS" 


A  Vefcripkn  of  Mr.  Dryden'i  Fmerat. 

Of  Kings  Renown *d  and  Mighty  Bards  I  write, 
Some  (lain  by  Whores,  and  others  kiil'd  in  Fight; 
Some  ftandng  liv'd,  whilft  others  weje  prefer'd  i 
9u(  all#  yrheji  dead*  ^re  in  one  place  imefd. 
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*ab rick  (lands  by  ancient  Heroes  buftf ,  ^ . 

Ggn'd  for  holy  Ufe  t'atone  their  Guilt  j 
re  facred  Urns  of  Majefty  they  keep, 
re  Kings  and  Poets  moft  profuridly  deep ; 
re  Chorifters  in  Hymns  their  Voice*  raile, 
td  cbarm'd  the  dreadful  Goblin  from  the  Place. 
10  tbrong'd  with  Tombs,  ho  Speftcr  here  is  found, 
ley  fing  the  very  Devil  off  the  ground : 
>  Nightmare  dances  "mongft  the  antient  Tombs, 
a  fulphurous  Incubus  difpences  Fumes  j 
or  let  no  fubterranean  Hag  afrigbt 
y  Mufe,  whilft  of  the  FUNERAL    I  write. 
A  bard  there  was,  who  whilome  did  command, 
nd  held  the  Lautel  in  his  potent  Hand  j 
le*  cfer  Panafut  bore  Imperial  Sway, 
Bm  all  the  little  .Tribes  of  Bards  obey : 
rat  Bards  and  Kings,  howe'er  approv'd  and  great, 

iluft  ftoop  at  lafi  to  the  Decrees  of  Fate, 
'ate  bid  him  for  the  ftroke  of  Death  .prepare, 

knd  then  remov'd  him  to  the  Lordsknow  where, 
f  to  the  Living  we  fuch  Tribute  owe, 
DVe  on  the  Dead  muft  pious  Rites  beftow  j 
ro  our  Affiftanoe  all  the  Wits  muft  call, 
ro  grace  the  Glory  of  the  Funeral. 

Who  is  the  firft  appears  unto  our  View, 
But  haughty,  proud,  imperious  Mr-—*? 
WJwcocks  hisChin,  and  fcarce  affords^  Word, 
But  looks  as  big  as  any  Befcici  Lord : 
In  the  beft  Dairies  fed,'  grown  fleek  and  fat, 
The  creeping  Moufe  is  turn'd  into  *  Rat; 
Of  other  Brows  he  licks  the  toilfom  Sweat, 
And  by  our  "Sins  grows  impudently  great : 
As  chiefs  of  Wits  he  does  himfelf  prefer, 
"And  with  our  G^ld  bribes  every  Flatterer  j 
Bat  M4n  of  Senfc  and  Hohpor  does  defpnc, 
And  crufhes  fuch  as  would  by  Virtue  rife. 

While  each  lewd  Rakehel  of  the  naufeous  Town 
He  fills  witKCoin,  and  docs  with  Honours  crown. 
'  The  Nation's  Wealth  he  moft  prpfu£lf  tpe»ds, 

But  nof  on  (uch  as  arc  the  Nation**  fxw&  i 
t "  8  b  +  Bu* 
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But  fuch  as  wrote  our  Country  to  inflave, 

His  Kindnefs  follows  even  to  the'Grave. 

He  the  great  Bard  at  his  own  charge  inters, 

And  dying  Vice  to  living  Worth  prefers.  i 

Some  others  too  in  the  Affair  are  join'd, 

Alike  in  Morals,  and  alike  in  Mind. 

But  thefe  my  Mufe  muft  here  forbear  to  name, 

Scarce  worthy  Honour  or  deferving  Fame.  i 

The  Day  is  come,  and  all  the  Wits  muft  meet,         J 

Prom  Covent-Gardtn  down  to  Watting  jtreet  }  •  1 

They  all  repair  to  the  Phy  fician's  Dome  i 

There  lies  the  Corps,  and  there  the  Eagles  come  :     i 

No  Corps  an  Entrance  has  within  this  Gate, 

None  are  admitted  here  to  lie  in  State,  I 

But  fuch  as  Fate  a  noted  Death  has  carv'd,  ' 

A  Cutpurfe  hang'd,  or  a  poor  Poet  ftarv'd ; 

One  is  anatamiz'd  when  he  is  dead, 

The  other  in  his  Life  for  wantof  Bread. 

A  Troop  of  Stationers  at  fir  ft  appear'd, 
And  Jacob  X        n  Captain  of  the  Guard  j 
Jacob  the  Mufes  Midwife,  who  well  knows 
To  eafe  a  lab'ring  Mufe  of  Pangs  and  Throws  j 
He  oft  has  kept  the  Infant  Poet- warm, 
Oft  lick'd  th*  unweildy  Monfter  into  Form  j 
Oft  do  they  in  high  Flights  and  Raptures  fwell, 
Drunk,  with  the  Waters  of  our  Jacob's  Well. 

Next  thefe  the  Play-houfe  Sparks  do  take  their  turn, 
With  fuch  as  under  Mercury  are  born, 
As  Poas,  Fidlers,  Cutpurles,. and  Whores,, 
Drabs  of  the  Play-houfe/  and  of  Common- fliores, 
Pimps,  Panders,  BulJies,  and  Eternal  Beaux, 
F^m'd  for  fliorr  Wits,  long  Wigs,  and  gasdy  Clothes; 
Ail  Sons  of  Meter  tune  the  Voice  in  praife, 
From  Lofty  Strains,  to  humble  Ekes  and  Ayes : 
The  Singing  Men  and  Clerks  who  charm  the  SquI, 
Andallth;*  Traders  in  Fa  lafafil: 
All  thtfe  the  Funeral  Obfequks  do  aid, 
As  younger  Brothers  of  the  Rhyming  Trade. 

The  tuneful  Rabble  now  together  come, 
They  fill  with  dolefome  Sighs  the  fable  Rome.; 

Son* 
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me  groao'difomc  fob'd,  and  fomc  I  think  there  wept 
id  fomegot  drunk,  loll'd  down,  and  fnor'd  and  flept« 
ound  the  Corps  in  ftatc  they  wildly  prcfsj 
Nores  unequal,  like  Pindaiick  Verfe, 
ch  one  does  his  fad  Sentiments  exprcls. 
le  Player  fay,  My  Friends  we  are  undone, 
e  here,  the  Mules  bed  and  darling  Son 
from  us  to  the  bleft  Eljzium  gone : 
'hat  other  Poet  for  us  will  engage 
d  be  the  Prop  of  the  declining  Stage? 
11  other  Poets  are  not  worth  a  Loufe  j 
here  fell  the  Prop  of  pur  once  glqrious  Houfer 
tot  now  from  us  by  Fate  untimely  torn, 
eave  the  dull  Stage  a  Defert,  and  forlorn.  fc 

l  difmal  Sadnefs  in  each  Face  appears; 
tnd  fuch  as  could  not  fpeak,  burft  out  in  Tears : 
lis  Death,  alas !  affedted  cv'ry  body, 
knd  fetched  deep  fighs  and  Tears  from  ev'ry  Noddy: 
t  much  aflfe&ed  every  tuneful  Ringer, 
3ut  nioft  of  all  the  jolly  Ballad  finger,  '        ' 

Who  now  at  a  Streets  Corner  muft  no  more 
Sl  Play-houfe  Sopg  in  equal  Numbers  roar. 
Nay,  I  am  told,  when  he  his  laft  Gafp  groan'd, 
Hie  Bell-rope  trembl'd,  and  the  Organ  ton'd :  . 
And  as  great  things  ^rfFeflt  a  little  thing, 
This  was  the  Death  of  many  a  Fiddle  ftring. 
No  Chronicles  I  read  of  do  relate 
Such  a  fad  Hurricane  in  Church  and  State/ 
The  charming  Songfters  at  our  great  5/.  TauVs^ 
Could  fcarce  fing  Prayers  to  feve  their  very   Souls: 
The  Boys  were  dumb,  the  Singingmen  were  wounded, 
All  the  whole  Choir  difabled  and  confounded  / 
And  when  the  Prayers  were  ended,  alafs,  then 
The  Clerk  could  hardly  fob  out  an  Amm.  ' 

Not  a  Crowdtro  at  a  Bawdy- houfe, 
Who  ule  in  racy  Liquour  to  caroufe, 
But  with  fad  hafte  unto  the  burial  ran, 
Forgets  his  TippTe,  and  neglc&s  his  Can. 
With  Tag-rag,  Bob-tail  was  the  Room  full  filTdL 
You'd  thick  another  Babd  to  be  built : 

Not 
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Nor  more  Confufion  at  St.  Bat's  fam'd  Fair, 
Or  at  Guild-ball  for  choice  of  a  Lord  Mayor. 

But  ftay,  ray  Mufe,  the  Learned  G        >tb  app 
He  fighing  comes,  and  is  half  drown'd  in  Tears : 
The  Famous  G        *6,  whom  Learned  Poets  call 
Knighc  of  the  Order  of  the  Urinal. 
He,  of  -^/w/A)  learn  t  his  wondrous  Skill 
He  taught  him  how  to  fmg,  and  how  to  kill ; 
For  all  he  fends  unto  a  darkfome  Grave, 
He  honours  alfo  with  an  Epitaph. 
He  entertained  the  Audience  with  Oration, 
Tho  very  new,  yet  fomething  outof  fafliion : 
But  'caufe  the  Hearers  were  with  Learning  Weft, 
He  lid  it  in  the  Language  of  the  Beaft : 
But  fo  pronounced,  the  Sound  and  Senfe  agrees, 
A  Country  Moufe  talks  better  in  a  Cheefe, 
Or  Jack  at-apinch,  when  reeling  he  repairs 
To  neighboring  Church  to  mumble  o'er  his  Prayers. 
The  Senfe  and  Wit,  they  fay,  was  very  good, 
Tho  neither  fecn,  felt,  heard,  nor  understood. 
Thuswemuft  all,  as  common  Rumour  faith, 
JJelieve  the  Dodtor  by  implicit  Faith, 

Next  him  the  Sons  of  Mu  tick  pafs  along, 
And  murder  Horace  in  co-founded  Song  y 
Whofe  Monument  more  durable  than  Brafs, 
Is  now  defaced  by  every  chanting  Afs. 
No  Man  at  Tyburn  doom'd  to  take  a  fwinging, 
Would  ftay  to  hear  fuch  miferable  tinging, 
Where  all  the  Beaft  of  Mufick  try  their  Throats, 
And  different  fpecies  ufe  their  different  Notes ; 
Here  the  Ox  beljows,  there  the  Satyr  howls  j 
ThcPuppics  whine,  and  the  bold  MaftifF^growIs  j 
'the  Magpys  chatter,  and  the  Night-Owls  fcicek  j 
The  old  Pigs  grunt,  and  all  the  young  ones  fqueck: 
Yet  altogether  make  melodious  Songs, 
As  Bumpkin  tools  to  rufty  pair  of  Tongs* 

Now,  now,  the  time  is  come,  the  Parfon  fays, 
And  for  their  Extuut  to  the  Grave  he  prays : 
Thefway  is  long,  and  Folk  the  Streets  are  clogging 
f  herefpre,  my  Friends  *way,come  l$fs  be  jogging 

■         Aflift 
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A  flifc  me  thou,  who*  clad  in  Sunbeam  Weeds* 

riv'ft  round  the  Orb  each  day  with  fiery  Steeds; 

fho  neither  ait  with  Heat  nor  Cold  oppreft, 

rt  never  weary,  tho  thoutak'ftno  reft; 

flift  me  to  defcribe  the  Cavalcade, 

7hat  mighty  Figure  thro  the  Streets  they  made. 

Before  the  Herfe  the  mourning  Hautboys  go, 
Lnd  fcreecH  a  difmal  found  of  Grief  and  Woe  j 
Aore  difmal  Notes  from  Bogtrotters  may  fall, 
4ore  difmal  Plaints  at  Irijh  Funeral 
Jut  no  fuch  Flood  of  Tears  e'er  ftopt  our  Tide, 
Jince  Charles  the  Martyr,  and  the  Monarch  dy*d« 
rh?  Decency  and  Order  firft  defcribe, 
Without  regard  to  either  Sex  or  Tribe. 
The  fable  Coaches  lead  the  difmal  Van, 
Hut  by  their  fides  I  think  few  Footmen  ran  j 
Nor  needed  thefe,  the  Rabble  fill  the  Streets,     - 
And  Mob  with  Mob  in  great  Diforder  meets. 
See  the  next  Coaches  how  they  are  accouter'd 
Both  in  the  Infide,  eke,  and  on  the  OutWard. 

One  pocky  Spark,  one  found  as  any  Roach. 

One  Poet  and  two  Fidlers  in  a  Coach; 

The  Play-houfe  Drab,  that  beats  the  Beggars-Buft, 

And  Bawdy  talks  would  make  an  old  Whore  blufh, 

But  every  Bully  kifs'd  good  Truth,  but  fuch  is 

Now  her  good  Fate  to  ride  with  Mrs.  Dutchefs. 

VVas  e'er  Immortal  Poet  thus  buffoon'd  ? 

In  a  long  Line  of  Coaches  thus  Lampooned  ? 

A  Man  with  Gout  and  Stone  quite  wearied, 

Would  rather  live  than  thus  be  buried. 

What  greater  Plague  can  Heaven  on  Man  beftow, 

Who  muft  with  Knaves  on  Life's  dull  Journy  go? 

And  when  on  t'other  Shoar  he's  landed  fafe, 
,  A  Crowd  of  Fools  attend  him  to  the  Grave, 

A  Crowd  fo  naufeous,  fo  profufely  leud, 

Wi<h  all  the  Vices  of  the  Times  endu'd, 
What  Cowley  %  Marble  wept  to  fee  the  Throng, 
Old  Chaucer  laugh'd  at  their  unpoliih'd  Song, 
And  SftTKtt  thought  he  once  again  ha<f  feen 

The  Imps  attending  qa  his  Ftirj  Queen) 

Her 
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*        * 

Her  little  7JW,  and  Taw,  and  Mlb*  and  Mab> 
Come  to  lament  the  Death  of  Poet  S<jml>. 
But  Burying  is  pot  all  the  Rites  we  owe, 
Some  other  Obfequies  we  muft  beftow  : 
Muft  fo  Religious,  fo  profound  a  Wit, 
B«  tofs'd  like  common  Duft  into  the  Pit? 
The  Fates  forbid!  We'll  furely  fill  the  Plains 
And  Neighb'rirtg  Woods  with  £legiack  Strains: 
E'en  Newgate  s  Chaplain,  who  in's  Office  fell, 
Inftrudting  Villains  in  the  way  to  Hell; 
He  had  the  Mufes  Pafs-port  on  his  Herfe, 
His  Praifcs  fung  in  everlafting  Verfe. 
Nay,  a  Dutch  MaftifF  lite  in  ftate  did  lie  j 
My  Lad/s  Lap-Dog  had  an  Eleg£  j 
And  (hall  not  Dry  Jen  have  one,  O  fj%  Fy  !    ^ 
Yes,  fay  the  Oxford  and  the  Cambridge  SparkT, 
We'll  fing  his  Death  as  fwcet  as  any  Larks  j   . 
Oxford  2nd  Cambridge,  the  renowned  Schools, 
Fam'd  for  a  Breed  of  Wife  Men  and  of  Fools, 
Where  Infant-Wits  with  Water-gruel  fed, 
And  little  puny  fucking  Priefts  aje  bred , 
Where  Conjurers  imploy  their  Time  in  Vifion, 
Whence  many  a  Learned  Safold  has  bis  Million? 
Thefe  always  march  in  Verfe  in  rank  and  file, 
In  Company  purfue  Poetick  foil ; 
Here  4  Batalion  does  in  Engljh  lead, 
While  one  in  Latin  does  the  Troopers  head  : 
But  fuch  the  Wit  and  Senfe,  you'd  think  the  Elves 
Did  only  write  but  juft  to  pleafe  chemfelves: 
Tlayford  laments  that  he  their  Lines  befpoke, 
And  fwears  the  Bookfeljer  is  almoft  broke. 


An  Epitaph  on  the  late  King  of  Spain, 

Here  lies  the  laft  King  Cbatks  of  Spamt 
Who  all  his  Life  ne'er  made  Campaign ; 
He  made  no  Children,  Girl  nor  Boy, 
Nor  gave  two  Wives  one  Nuptial  Nuptial  loy. 
What  has  this  valiant  Prince  then  done,  ' 
Whq  long  poflefs'dfovaft  a  Throne?   '  EVn 
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en  nothing  neither  Good  nor  III, 
ay,   not  fo  much  as  made  his  Will. 
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N  9s£fifs  Tales  an  honed  Wretch  we  find, 
_  W  fiofe  Years  and  Comforts  equ  ally  declin'd  j 
c  in  two  Wives  had  two  domeftick  Ills, 
or  different  Age  they  had,  and  different  Wills  j  ' 
>ne  pluckt  his  BlackHairs  out,and  one  his  Grey, 
he  Man  for  quietnefs  did  both  obey, 
ill  all  his  Parifh  faw  his  Head  quite  bare* 
k.nd  thought  he  wanted  Brains  as  well  as  Hair. 

Tfyc  Moral.. 

The  Parties  hen^pecktJT — -w,  are  thy  Wives, 
rhe  Hairs  they  pluck  are  thy  Prerogatives  j 
rories  thy  Perfon  hate,  the  Whigs  thy  Power, 
rho  much  tliou  yieldeft,  till  they  tug  for  more, 
rill  this  poor  Mah,  and  thou,  alike  are  fliown,    , 
He  without  Hair,  and  thou  without  a  Crown. 


The  PatrieUj  Writ  about  the  Year  1 700. 

>*• 

YE  worthy  Patriots  go  on  ; 

To  heal  the  Nation's  Sores, 
Find  all  Men's  Faulis  out  but  your  own, 
Begin  good  Laws,  but  finifli  none, 
And  then  (hut  up  your  Doors. 

Fail  not  our  Freedom  to  fecure, 
And  all  our  Friends  disband, 
And  fend  thofe  Men  to  t'other  Shore 
Who  were  fuch  Fools  as  to  come  o'er 
To  help  this  grateful  Land, 


And 
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And  may  the  next  that  hears  us  pray* 
And  in  Oiftrefs  relieve  us, 
Go  home  like  thofe  without  their  Pay* 
And  with  Contempt  be  lent  away 
For  having  once  believ'd  us. 

And  if  the  Frenth  fliould  e'er  attempt 

This  Nation  to  invade, 

May  they  be  damn'd  that  lift  again* 

But  lead  the  famM  Militia  on, 

To  be  like  us  betrayed.  ^ 

J- 
As  for  theCrown  you  have  beftow  d*  * 

With  all  its  Limitations* 
The  meaneft  Prince  in  Cbriftendom, 
Would  never  ftir  £  Mile  from  home*    - 
To  govern  three  fuch  Nations. 

6. 
The  King  himfelf  whom  once  you  calfd 
Your  Saviour  in  Ditoefs, 
You  in  his  firft  Requeft  deny*d, 
And  then  his  Royal  Patience  try*d, 
With  a  Canting  fham  Addrefs. 

7- 
Ye  are  the  Men  that  to  be  chofc 

Would  be  at  no  Expences,  ^ 

Who  love  no  Friends,  nor  fear  no  Foes, 

Have  ways  and  means  that  no  Man  knOvVs* 

To  mortify  your  Senfes. 

o» 
Ye  are  the  Men  that  can  Condemn 
By  Laws  made  ex  poftfafto, 
Who  can  make  Knaves  of  honeft  Men, 
And  married  Women  turn  again 
To  be  Virgo  and  Intaffa. 

Go  on  to  purify  the  Courts 
And  damn  the  Men  of  Places, 
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I  decently  you  fend  them  home, 
d  get  your  felvcs  put  in  their  room, 
d   then  you'll  change  your  Faces* 

10. 

>  on  for  to  eftablifli  Trade, 
id  mend  our  Navigation, 
t   In  dia  India  invade, 

id  borrow  on  Funds  will  ne'er  be  paid, 
id  Bankrupt  all  the  Nation. 

il- 
ls 5?bu  that  calculate  our  Gtfd, 
nd  with  a  fenfelefs  Tone, 
ote  tbat  you  never  underftocd, 
hat  we  might  take  them  if  we  wou'd, 
tar  let  them  all  alone. 

xx. 
our  Miffives  you  fend  roynd  about 
Pith  Mr.  Speakers  Letter,  ,  *\ 

*p  fetch  Folks  in,  and  find  Folks  out, 
Vhich  Fools  believe  without  dilute,  !" 

iecaufe  they  know  no  better. 

*3- 

Vith  borrowed  Ships,  and  bh'd  Men. 

Hie  Irijh  to  reduce, 

Who  will  be  paid  the  Lord  knows  when 

Tis  bop*d  when  e'er  you  want  again, 

Ifou'il  think  of  that  Abufe.  J 

f4* 

fe  laid  iham  Taxes  on  our  Malr,  '        '  • 

On  Salt,  on  Glafs,  on  Leather, 
ro  wheedle  Coxcombs  in  to  lend : 
flind  like  true  Cheats  you  dropt  that  Fund, 
And  funk  them  all  altogether. 

And  now  y9  are  pioufly  enclin'd 
The  Needy  to  employ, 
You'd  better  much  your  time  beftow 
To  pay  negle&ed  Debts  you  owe, 
Which  makes  them  multiply. 

r  Againft 
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x6. 

Againft  Prophanenefi  you  declared, 
And  then  the  Bill  rejedtcd  j 
Ane  when  the  Arguments  appear'd, 
There  were  the  worft  that  e'er  were  heard. 
And  beft  that  we  expe&ed.     < 

17. 
*Twas  voted  once,  that  for  the  Sin 
Of  Whoring  Men  fhould  die  all  j 
But  then  it  was  wifely  thought  again, 
The  Houfe  would  quickly  grow  fo  thin, 
They  durft  not  ftand  the  Tryal. 

18.     , 

King  Charles  the  Second  knew  your  aim, 
And  Places  gave  and  Penfions; 
And  had  King  William 's.Mony  flown, 
His  Majefty  would  foonr  have  known. 
Tour  Conferences  Dimenfions* 

But  he  has  wifely  given  you  up 

To  work  your  own  Defires, 

And  laying  Arguments  afide, 

M  thing  that  have  in  vain  been  try'd, 

To  Fading,  Calls  and  Prayers. 

Chorus. 

Tour  Hours  art  choicely  employ  d,  , 

Tout  Petitions  lie  aU  on  the  Table. 
With  Funds  Infufficient, 
And -Taxes  Deficient, 
And  Deponents  innumerable. 
For  frame  leave  this  wicked  Employment, 
Reform  both  your  Manners  and  Lives, 
Tou  were  never  fent  out 
To  make  fuch  a  Routr 
Go  home,  and  lo$h  after  your  W       U 


J8j 
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&tfyr  »/wi  Romidi  QmfeJJors.    By 

Mr.  Drydcn. 

OU  R  Churchy  alas !  as  R*ar*  obje£fe>  does 
(want 
Thefe  Gfaoftly  Comforts  for  the  falling 
(Saint  j 
This  gains  them  their  Whore-Converts,  and  may  be 
One  Realbn  of  the  Growth  of  Popery. 
So  Mahomet's  Religion  came  in  Fafhion* 
By  the  large  Leave  it  gave  to  Fornication* 
Fear  not  the  Guilt  if  you  can  pay  for't  well  \ 
There  is  no  Dives  in  the  Raman  Hell. 
If  Gold  opens  the  ftrait  Gate,  and  lets  him  in, 
;But  Want  of  Money  is  a  Mortal  Sin. 
!'?or  all  befide?  you  may  difcount  «o  Heav'ii, 
a  Bead  to  keep  the  Tallies  ev'n, 
7  Cc  How 


i. 
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How  are  Men  Cqzen'd  ftill  with  Shews  of  Good ! 
The  Bawd's  beft  Mask  is  the  Grave  Friar's  Hood. 
The  Vioe  no  more  a  Clergy-man  difpleaies, 
Than  Doftors  can  be  thought  to  hate  Difeafes. 
lis  by  your  living  III  that  they  live  Well  * 
By  your  Debauches  their  Fat  Paunches  Swell 
'Tis  a  Mock*  War  between  the  Prieft  and  Devil, 
When  they  think  fit  they  Oft  be  vety  CiviL 
As  fome  who  did  French  Counfels  mod  AdvanCE, 
To  blind  the  World  have  rail'd  in  Print  jit  France. 
Thus  do  the  Clergy  at  our  Vices  bawl, 
That  with  more  Eafe  they  mav  engrofs  them  all. 
By  Damning  ours  they  do  their  own  Maintain  ; 
A  Church-man's  Godlinefs  is  always  Gain. 
Hence  to  their  Prince  they  will  fuperior  be, 
And  Civil-Treafon  grows  Church-Loyalty* 
They  boaft  the  Gift  of  Heav'n  is  in  their  Power; 
Well  may  they  give  the  God  they  can  devour. 
Still  to  the  Sick  and  Dead  their  Claims  they  lay, 
for  'tis  on  Carrion  that  the  Vermin  prey. 
Nor  have  they  lefs  Dominion  on  our  Life, 
They  Trot  the  Husband,  and  thev  Pace  the  Wife. 

Rouze  up  ye  Cuckolds  of  the  Nmftern  QiffleS, 
And  learn  from  Sweden  to  prevent  fuch  Crimes. 
Unman  the  Friar,  leave  the  Holy  Drone  1 

To  hum  in  his  forfaken  Hive  alone  5  r 

Hell  work  no  Honey  when  his  Sting  Is  gone*  * 

Your  Wives  and  Daughters  foon  will  leave  the  Cells, 
When  they  have  loft  the  Sound  of  Aaron'sBeBsi. 


rial" 


The  Gboft. 

APapift  dy'd,  as  'twas  Jehovah's  WiH, 
And  his  poor  Soul  went  ttndgiflg  dowi 
And  when  it  there  arriv'd,  juft  at  the  Entry 
He  found  a  Mtrftiff  Devil  ftanding  Cefitry, 


With 
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With  Flaming  Eyes,  and  Face  as  black  as  Soot, 

A  Mufqueteer  with  a  great  Cloven  Foot. 

And  who  goes  tfcefre  ?  ■  ■         I,  a  poor  Paplft  Ghcrft* 

Am  come  to  dwell  upoq  the  Stygian  Coatf. 

Stay  where  you  are,  and  do  not  preft  fo  hard, 

For  I  muft  call  the  Captain  of  the  Guard, 

He  gave  me  Orders  to  let  none  come  in, 

But  only  fuch  as  (hould  have  Leave  from  him. 

The  Captain  call'd,  accordingly  came  forth 

A  Devil  of  Integrity  and  Worth : 

Hea&k'd  the  Ghoft  with  a  great  Voice,  as  loud 

As  mighty  Yhunder  breaking  from  a  Cloud, 

What  was  the  Bofinefs  >  Sir,  I'm  come  to  dwell. 

If  you  will  pleafe  to  give  me  Leave,  in  HelL 

Damn  you  for  a  Whorefoh  Dog,  faid  he  to  him, 

I  love  my  Matter,  and  you  (han't  come  in: 

For  if  above  you  eat  your  God,  I  fear, 

Should  you  eom£  in,  you'd  tat  the  Devil  here. 


••1 
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The  Robber  Robb'd. 

A  Certain  Prieft  had  hoarded  up 
A  Mafe  of  fecret  Gold, 
And  where  he  might  beftow  it  iafe 
He  knew  not  to  be  bold. 

At  laft  it  tame  into  his  Thought 

To  lock  it  in  a  Cheft 
Within  the  Chancel*  and  he  wrote 

Thereon,  Hie  Dem  eft> 

A  merry  Grig,  whofe  greedy  Mind 
Did  long  for  foch  a  Prey, 

RefpeQing  not  the  Sacred  Words 
That  on  die  Casket  lay, 

Cc  a 


Took 
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Tobk  out  the  Gold,  *nd  blotting  out 
The  Prieft's  Infcript  thereon, 
k  Wrote,  Refurrcxit,  nan  eft  bic : 
Your  God  is  rofe  and  gone. 


**mmm  mmm 
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Written  fion  after  O.Cromwerj  Dektq* 

By  Mr.  Cowley. 

>  f  •  *    ■  * 

Gtlrft  be  the  Man !  (What  do  I  with  >  As  tho' 
The  Wretch  already  were  not  fo).  ,  ' 
But  curli  oil  let  him  be'  who  things  it  Brave 
And  Great  his  Country  to  enflave* 
Who  feeks  to  overpoize  alone 

The  Ballanceol  a  Nation,  — 
Againft  the  Whole,  but  Naked,  State-, 
Who  in  his  own  light  Scale  makes  up  with  Ante  the 

;.:        .  V  ■  (Weight. 

2- 

Who  of  his  Nation  loves  to  be  theTirft,       * 

-    Tho' at  the  Rate  qf  being  Worft. 
Who  would  be  rather  a  great  Monfter,  than 
A  well-proportion'd  Man : 
The  Son  of  Earth  with  Hundred  Hands 
Upon  his  Three-  pil'd  Mountain;  ftarids^  ••  "    * 
Till  Thunder  drives  him  from  the  Sky ; 
The  Son  of  Earth  again  In  his  Earth's  Womb  docs  if  c 

^  *  •„■  , 

What  Blood,  Confufion,*  Ruin*  to  obtain 

A  Short  and  MHerable  Reign  ? 
la  what  oblique  and  humble  creeping  wife 

•  Does  the  mifchievous  Serpent  rife  ?  t .  .         • 
But  ev  n  his  forked  Tongue  ffrikes  dead? 

•  When  fae'as  reartf  op  Bis  Wicked  Head: 
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Tie  Murders  pith  bis  Mortal  Frown ; 

A  Bafilisk  he  grows  if  once  he  gets  ||£fowQ. 

« *  *  *  * 

But  no  Gijards  can  oppofe  aflaulting  Eaj|, 

Or  undermining  Tears :  ^  l 

No  more.rhan  Doors  or  dofe-drawn  Curtains  keep 

The  Swarming  Dreams  out  when  we  fleep,     ... 

That  Bloody  Confcience  too  of  his, 

(For  O !  a  Rebel-Redcoat  Ms)         " 
.  Does  here  his  early  Hell  begin  : 
He  fees  his  Slaves  without,  his  Tyrant  feds  within. 

Let,  Gracious  God,  let  toetfer  more  thy  Hand  . 

Lift  up  this  Rod  againft  our  Land. 
A  Tyrant  is  a  Rod  and  Jfcr,pent  too, 

And  brings  worfe  Plagues  than  Itypt  knew.    * 

What  Rivers  fiain'd  with  Blood  have  been? 

What  Storm  and  Hail- (hot  have  we  feen  i 

What  Sores  deform'd  the  Ulcerous  State  > 
What  Darknefc  to  be  felt  has  bury'd  us  of  late  > 

6. 
Pow  has  it  ihatch'd  our  Flocks  and  Herds  away  > 

And  even  made  our  Sons  a  Prey  > 
What  croaking  Se&s  and  Vermin  has  it  lent 

The  Refuels  Nation  to  torment? 

What  greedy  Troops,  what  armed  P6w% 

Of  Flies  and  Locufts,  to  devour 

The  Land,  which  everywhere  they  fill  ? 
Nor  fly  they,  Lord,  away :  No,  they  devour  it  ftill. 

7. 
Come  th'  Eleventh  Plague  rather  than  this  ftiould  be; 

Come  fink  us  rather  in  the  Sea. 
:  Come  rather  Peftilence.  and  reap  us  down : 

Come  God's  Sword  rather  than  our  own. 

Let  rather  Roman  come  again, 

Or  Saxon ,  Norman,  or  the  Dm*; 

In  all  the  Bonds  we  ever  bore, 
We  griey'd,  we  figh'd,  we  wept)  we  never  blofh'd 

(before; 
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8. 

If  by  our  Sin*  $e  Divine  Juftice  be        * 
CalTd  to  this  laft  Extremity, 

Let  fome  denouncing  Jona*  firft  be  lent, 
To  try  if  England  can  repent. 
Metlunks,  at  leaft,  fome  Prodigy* 
Some  Dreadful  Comet,  from  on  nigh, 
Should  terribly  forewarn  the  Earth, 

As  of  Good  Princes  Deaths,  fo  of  a  Tyrant's  Birth, 


mmmm     mmm**mm»mmmmmjpmmmmi*mmm*~mm>mmm*m+ 


Sme&ymnuus:  Or,  The  Club-Divines. 

By  M r.  Cleveland. 

SMetfymnuut !  The  Goblin  makes  me  ftart: 
Pth'Nameof  Rabbi  Abraham  what  art? 
Some  Conjurer  tranflate,  and  let  me  know  it, 
Till  then  Misfit  for  a  Weft-Saxon  Poet. 
But  do  the  Brotherhood  thus  play  their  Prizes, 
Like  Mummers  in  Religion,  with  Difguifes  > 
Out-brave  iis  with  a  Name  in  Rank  and  File  > 
A  Name,  which  if  'twere  train  d,would  fpread  a  Miie^ 
The  Sainfs  Monopoly,  the  Zealot's  Clutter,     - 
Which  like  a  Porcupine  prefents  3  Mufter, 
And  (hoots  his  Quills  at  Bifhops  and  thsir  Sees  * 
A  Devout  Litter  of  Young  Maccbabees. 
This  Josh  of  aU  Trades  has  diftiri&ly  (hown 
The  Twelve  Apoftles  in  a  Cherry-Stone. 

Next  SturbridteVtix  is  Smu'si  For  to!  |iis  §ide 
Into  a  Fivefold  hazard  multiply 'd. 
Under  each  Arm  there's  tack'd  a  double  Gizard, 
Five  Faces  lipk  under  one  (ingle  Vizard. 
The  Whore  of  Babylon  left  theft  IJrats  behind, 
JHeirs  of  Confufion  by  Gavelkind,  * 
»  Like  a  Scot's  Mark  where  the  more  modeft  Senfe 
Checks  the  loud  Praife,  and  (brinks  to  13  Pence y  *: 
Like  to  an  lgnk  Vatum^  whpfe  Flame, 
Tho*  fometimes  tripartite,  joins  in  the  fime ; 

r  MJ 
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Like  to  Nine  Taylors,  who,  if  rightly  ipelled, 
Into  One  Man  are  monqiyllabled  : 
Short-handed  Seal  in  One  hath  cramped  Many; 
Like  to  the  Decalogue  in  a  fingie  Penny. 
The  S adduce cs  would  raife  a  Qpeftion 
.Who  (hall  beSwc  at  the  RefurrettiQn? 
"Who  coop'd  them  up  together  were  to  blame  •, 
Had  they  but  wiredrawn  and  fpun  out  the  Name, 
TTwoitfd  make  another  Prentices  Petition 
Againft  the  Bifhops  and  their  Su perdition. 
Some  Welcbman  was  his  Godfather,  for  he 
Wears  in  his  Name  his  Genealogy. 
The  Banes  are  ask'd,  would  but  the  Times  give  way, 
Between  Smeftytnnuw  and  Et-catera. 
The  Guefts  invited  by  a  Friendly  Summons, 
Should  be  the  Convocation  and  the  Commons. 
The  Prieft  to  tie  the  Foxes  Tails  together, 
Mofely,  or  SanSa  Qhra^  chufe  you  whether. 
Thus  might  Religious  Caterwaul,  and  Spight, 
Which  ujes  to  divorce,  might  once  unite. 
But  their  Crofs  Fortunes  interdift  their  Trade ; 
The  Groom  is  rampant,  but  the  Bride  is  fpayU 

I  could  by  Letters  now  untwift  the  Rabble, 
Whip  Smcf  from  Conftable  to  Conftable  * 
But  there  1  leave  you  to  another  Drefltng  * 
Only  kneel  down,  and  take  your  Fathers  Blefling. 

May  the  Queen  Mother  juftifie  your  Fears, 
And  ftretch  her  Patent  to  your  Leathern  Ears. 


'm 


Satyr  m  the  Scots.    Qy  Mr.  Cleveland. 

■ 

COme,  keen  lanibicks,  with  your  Badgers  Feet, 
And  Badger  like  bite  till  your  Teeth  do  meet  * 
Help,  ye  Tart  Satyrifts,  to  imp  my  Rage, 
With  all  the  Scorpions  that  mould  whip  this  Age. 
But  that  there's  Charm  in  Verfe,  I  would  not;  quote 
The  Name  of  Scot  without  an  Antidote  > 

Cc  4  Unjefs 
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Unlefs  my  Head  were  red,  that  I  might  brew  h 

Invention  there  that  might  bePoifon  too.       ' 
Were  I  a  drowiy  Judge,  whole  difmal  Note 
pifgorges  Halters,  as  a  Juggler's  Throat 
Does  Ribbons :  Gould  I  in  Sir  EmpyricPsTctm 
ppeak  PUls  in  Phrafe,  and  quack  Peftruftion  j 
Or  roar  like  Marjbal>  that  Geneva  Bull, 
Hell  and  Damnation  a  Pulpit  full : 
Yet  to  exprefs  a  Scot,  to  play  that  Prize, 
Not  all  thole  Mouth-Granadpes  can  fuffice : 
Before  a  Scot  can  properly  be  curft, 
I  muft,  like  Hocus,  fwallow  Daggers  fifft. 
Scots  are  like  Witches  ;  do  but  whet  you  Fen,    :  * 
Scratch  till  the  Blood  comes,  they?ll  not  hurt  y<i| 

(thea 
Now  as  the  Martyrs  were  compelled  to  take 
The  Shapes  of  Beafts,  like  Hypocrites  at  Stake, 
Fli  bait  my  Scqi  lb,  yet  hot  cheat  your  Eyes,    ' 
A  Scot  within  a  Beaft  is  no  Difguife. 

No  more  let  Ireland  brag,  her  harmlefs  Nation 
Fofters  no  Venom  fince  that  Scot's  Plantation ; 
Nor  can  our  Fetgn'd  Antiquity  obtain, 
Since  they  came  in,  Enghnd  has  Wolves  again. 
Nature  her  i elf  does  Scotch-men  Beads  contefs, 
Making  their  Country  fuch  a  Wildernefs  5 
A  Land  that  brings  in  Queftibn  and  Sulpence 
Gods  Omniprefence,  but  that  Charles  came  thence  * 
But  that  Montrofe  and  Crawford's  Royal  Band      * 
Atorrd  their  Sin,  and  ChriftenM  half  the  Land. 
Nor  is  it  all  the  Nation  has  thefe  Spots, 
There  is  a  Church  as  well  as  Kirk  of  Scot  $  : 
As  in  a  Pj&ure,  where  %  Squinting  Paint 
Shews  Fiend  on  thiisSide,  and  on  that  Side  Saint} 
He  that  faw  Hell  irfs  Melancholy  Dream, 
And  in  the  Twilight  of  his  Fancy's  Theme, 
Scar'd  frofn  his  Sins,  repented  in  a  Fright, 
Had  he  view'd  Scotland  bad  turn'd  Profelyte. 
A  Land  where  one  may  pray  with  curft  Jntent; 
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Had  Cam  been  §cot  God  would  have  changed  his 

(Doom, 

Not  forced  him  wander,  bat  confin'd  him  honje. 

Like  Jfmrtljey  fpread,  and  as  InfeSHon  fly, 

As  if  the  Devil  had  Ubiquity. 

Hence  'tis  they  live  at  Rover?,  and  defie 

This  or  that  Place  \  Rags  of  Geography. 

They're.Citizens  oW  World;  they're  all  in  $  ? 

Scotland's  a  Nation  Epidemical. 

And  yet  they  ramble  not  to  learn  the  Mode, 

How  to  be  dreft,  or  how  to  lifp  abroad ; 

To  return  knowing  in  the  Spantfb  Shrug, 

Or  which  of  the  Dutch  States  a  double  Jag 

Refembles  moft  in  Belly  or  in  Beard  * 

(The  Card  by  which  the  Mariners  are  fteer'd) 
Np !  The  ScotsrErrqnt  fight,  and  fight  to  eat, 
Their  Oftrich  Stomachs  make  their  Swords  their  Meat 
'Nature  with  Scots  as  Tooth-drawers  has  dealt, 
Who  ufe  to  firing  their  Teeth  upon  their  Belt 

Not  Gold,  nor  Afts  of  Grace,  'tis  Steel  muft  tajne 
The  Stubborn  Scot :  A  Prince  that  would  reclaim 
Rebels  by  yielding,  does  like  him,  or  worfe, 
Who  faddled  his  own  Back  to  (hame  his  Horfi, 

Was  it  for  this  you  left  your  leaner  Soil, 
Thus  to  lard  Ifrael  with  Egypfs  Spoil  ? 
Lord !  what  a  Goodly  Thing  is  want  of  Shirts  > 
How  a  Scotch  Stomach  and  no  Meat  converts ! 
They  wanted  Food  and  Raiment,  fo they  took 
Religion  for  their  Seamftrefs  and  their  Cook. 
Unmask  them  well,  their  Honours  and  Eftate, 
As  well  as  Confidence,  are  Sophiftitate. 
Shrive  but  their  Titles,  and  their  Moneys  poife  * 
A  Laird  and  Twenty  Pence,  pronounett  with  Noife,  . 
When  conftru'd,  but  for  a  plain  Yeoman  go, 
And  a  good  fober  Two-pence,  and  well  fix 
Hence  then,  you  Proud  Impoftors,  get  you  gone, 
•  You  Pitts  in  Gentry  and  Devotion ; 
You  Scandal  to  the  Stock  of  Vejfe,  a  Race 
Able  to  bring  the  Gibbet  in  Difgrace. 

f  ' 
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Hyperbolus  by  fuflering  did  traduce 
The  Oftracilm,  and  (fiattfd  it  out  of  life. 
Thebtdian,  that  Heaven  did  forfwear, 
Becaufe  he  heard  lome  Spaniards  were  there^ 
Had  he  but  known  wha{  §cots  in  Hell  had  beea> 
He  would,  Erafmue-Kke,  have  hung  between. 

My  Mule  has  done.    A  Voider  for  the  Nonce  * 
I  wrong  the  Devil  fhould  J pick  the  Bones. 
That  Di(h  is  his-,  for  when  the  Scots  deceale, 
Hell,  like  their  Nation,  feeds  on  Barnacles. 
A  Scot)  when  from  the  Gallows-Tree  got  loafe, 
Drops  into  Stix7  and  tarns  a  Soland  Goote. 


■  »■ 
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Satyr  upon  the  Dutch.     Written  by 
Mr.  Dryden  in  the  Tear  i66z. 

AS  Needy  Gallants  in  the  Scrivener's  Hands 
Court  the  Rich  Knaves  that  gripe  their  Mort* 

(gag'd  Lands, 
The  Fixft  Fat  Buck  of  all  the  Seafon's  fent, 
And  Keeper  takes  no  Fee  in  Compliment : 
The  Dotage  of  fome  Englijb-vom  is  fuch, 
To  fawn  on  thole  who  ruin  them,  the  Dutch. 
They  (hall  have  all,  rather  than  make  a  War 
With  thofe  who  of  the  fame  Religion  are. 
The  Straits,  the  Guiney-Tnte^  the  Herrings  too, 
Nay,  to  keep  Friendship  they  (hall  pickle  you. 
Some  are  relblv'd  not  to  find  out  the  Cheat, 
But,  Cuckold-like,  love  them  that  do  the  Feat 
What  Injuries  (be'er  upon  us  fail, 
Yet  (till  the  fame  Religion  anfwers  all. 
Religion  wheedled  us  to  Civil  War, 
Drew  Englijb  Blood,    and  Dutch-mms  now  would 

(fparc. 

Be  guild  no  longer,  for  youll  find  it  true, 
They  have  no  more  Religion*  Krirfr,-—  than  you. 

Inf reft's 
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tt*feffr  the  God  they  worihip  in  their  State, 
nd  we,  I  take  it,  have  not  much  of  that. 
fell  Monarchies  may  own  Religion's  Name,  * 
at  States  are  Athetfts  in  their  very  Frame. 
feey  (hare  a  Sin  \  and  fucb  Proportions  fall, 
'hat,  like  a  Stint?,  'j is  nothing  to  them  all 
•hink  on  their  Rapine,  Falthood,  Cruelty, 
aid  that  what  once  they  were  they  (till  would  be. 
To  one  well-bom  f  b7  A&ont  is  wotfe  and  moie^ 
Vhen  he's  abus'd  and  baffled  by  a  Boar* 
Vith  an  ill  Grace  the  Butch  theif  Mifchie&do* 
Phey've  both  ill  Nature  and  ill  Manners  too. 
Veil  may  they  boaft  thetnfelves  an  Ancient  Nation; 
ror  they  were  bred  e'er  Manners  were  in  Fafhion  5  ♦  • 
bid  their  new  Commonwealth  has  let  'em  free 
[)nly  from  Honour  and  Civility. 
Tenttians  do  not  mow  uncoutbly  ride, 
rhan  did  their  Lubber  State  Mankind  beftridc 
rtieir  Sway  became  'en*  with  as  ill  a  Mien, 
As  their  own  Paunches  fweil  above  their  Chitu 
Jfet  is  theif  Empire  no  true  Growth  but  Humour, 
And  only  Two  Kings  Touch  can  cure  the  Tumour. 

As  Cato  did  his  Afritk  Fruits  difylay, 
Let  us  before  our  Eyes  their  Indies  hy. 
All  Loyal  Englijh  will  like  him  conclude  * 
Let  Ctfar  live,  and  Carthage  befubdud. 


mm 


m 

A  Nerp  Ballad,   caU%  The  Chequer- 


I'LL  tell  thee,  Dick,  where  I  haw  been. 
Where  I  the  Parliament  have  feen, 
TheCboiceof  Ale  and  Beer: 
But  fuch  a  Choice  as  ne'er  was  found 
In  any  Age  on  Englijh  Ground, 
* ~  Hurrough  or  in  Shire« 
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2. 


At  Charing-Crofs^  hard  by  the  Way,' 
Where  all  the  Berties  make  their  Hajr,  • 

There  ftands  a  Houfe  new  painted: 
Where  I  could  fee  "em  crowding  In  5 
But  fure  they  often  there  had  been, 

They  fetttfd  fo  well  acquainted. 

3- 
The  Hoft  that  dwells  in  that  fame  Houfe, 

Is  now  a  Man,  that  was  a  Moufe, 

Till  He  was  Burgefi  chofen : '  - 

And  for  his  Country  hrft  began, 

But  quickly  turned  Cat  in  Pan : 

The  Way  they  all  have  rofen, 

4- 
And  ever  fince  he  did  fo  vex, 

That  now  he  Money  tells  by  Pecks, 
And  heaps  up  all  our  Treafure. 
Thoult  ken  him  out  by  his  White  Wand 
Jfe  dandles  always  ih  his  Hand) 

With  which  he  ftrikes  the  Meifure, 

5. 
And  tho'  he  now  does  look  fo  big, 
And  hear  himfelf  on  fuch  a  Twig, 

Twill  fail  him  in  a  Year. 
Then  O!   how  I  could  claw  him  oft; 
For  all  his  (lender  Qjianer-ftaff, 
And  have  him  here  and  thq^. 

<5<      • 

JfeisasftiflfasaqyStake,    . 
And  leaner,  D/V*,  than  any  Rake  1 

Envy  is  not  fb  pale.  * 

And  though  by  felling  of  us  all, 
He'as  wrought  himfelf  into  WbttebalL 
He  looks  like  Bird  of  JaiL 

7. 
And  where  he  might  e'er  now  have  laid* 
pad  not  the  Members  moft  l$en  opde, 
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For  lome  had  been  Indifted. 
For  whofoe'er  that  peach  him  durft, 
To  clear  him  would  have  been  the  Firft, 

Had  the/  too  been  requited. 

But  he  had  Men  enough  to  fpare,  \ 

Befides  a  good  Friend  in  the  Chair,  \ 

Tho'  all  Men  blufh'd  that  heard  it. 
Therefore  I  needs  muft  fpeak  my  Mind, 
They  all  deferv'd  to  have  been  kind 

For  fuch  a  Shameful  Verdift.  \ 

9.  » 

And  now  they  march'd  all  Tag  and  Rag> 
Each  of  his  Handy-work  to  brag, 

Over  a  Gallant  Supper. 
On  Backfide  of  their  Letter  fome  # 

#  For  Surenefs  cited  were  to  come; 
The  reft  were  bid  by  Cooper. 

They  flood,  when  enter  d  in  the  Hall, 
Mannerly  reared  againft  the  Wall, 

Till  to  fit  down  defirft 
AndfimperM,  juftty  to  compare 
Like  Maidens  at  a  Statute-Fair^ 

None  went  away  unbir'd. 

ii.  . 
The  Lady  drelsd  like  any  Bride, 

Her  Forehead-Cloth  had  laid  afide, 

And  fmiling  through  did  fail ; 
Tho*  they  had  dirted  fo  the  Room, 
That  (he  was  forc'd  to  call  for  Groom 

To  carry  up  her  TaiL 

ia. 
Wheeler  at  Board  then  next  her  fet> 
And  if  it  had  been  nearer  yet>% 

She  might  it  well  afford. 
For  ev'n  at  Bed  the  Time  has  been,  ; 
When  no  ode  could  lee  Sun  between 

His  Lady  and  her  Lord* 


•>.t   • 

<f    ■ 


* 

t,  . 


,Ji 


It 


** 


398  POEMS  on 

13- 

This  Knight  was  lent  i  America 

And  was  as  foon  fait  for  away, 

Tho'  not  tor  his  good  Deeds. 
But 'twas,  it  leems,  with  this  Intent* 
To  plant  with  us  that  Government; 

From  thence  he  brought  the  Seeds* 

14* 
And  next  him  late  George  Mount  ague ^ 
The  Foremaft  of  the  Brittfh  Crew, 

His  Cup  he  never  fails, 
Man/el  and  Morgan^  and  the  reft, 
All  of  them  of  the  Grand  Inqueft, 

A  Jury  right  ofWakt. 

Wild  with,  his  Tongue  did  all  out-ran, 
And  popping  like  an  Elder-Gun, 

'Both  Words  and  Meat  did  utter. 
The  Pellets  which  his  QHtps  did  dart, 
Fed  all  his  Neighbours  overthwart* 

That,  gap'd  to  hear  him  fputter. 

But  King^  God  fave  him,  tho9  lb  cramtn'd, 
The  Cheer  into  his  Breeches  ramm'd, 

Which  Buttery  were  and  Larder.    ' 
And  of  more  Prov'nder  to  difpofe 
Had  few'd  on  too  his  double  Hole; 

For  Times,  thou  know'ft,  grew  harder. 

If— 7/5  out  of  Linen,  as  of  Land, 
Had  mortgaged  of  his  Two  One  Band, 

To  have  the  other  wafh'd. 
And  tho9  the  Sweat  the  while  he  eat, 
With  his  own  Gtavey  filPd  thd  Plate,  > 

That  Band  wyh  Sawce  too  dafh'd* 

18. 
His  Brain  and  Face  Tredenbm  wrung. 
For  Words  not  to  be  laid  but  fang  * 
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His  Neck  it  turp'd  on  Wi^r. 
Arid  Berkenbead  of  all  the  Rom, 
There  was  hut  One  could  be  found  out, 
To  be  a  greater  Liar. 

ip. 
Old  Hebbesh  Brother  Cbeyney  there, 
Tbrcgmorton,  Nevilie,  Doleman,  were, 
And  Lawley,  Knight  of  Shropshire* 
Nay,  For t man y  tho' all  Men  cry 'd  Shame, 
And  Cbolriley  of  Vale. Royal  came 

For  fomething  more  thaft  Chop-cheer. 

20. 
The  Weflern  Glory,  Harry  ford. 
The  Landlord  Bailes  out-eat,  out-roar'd, 

And  did  his  Trencher  lick. 
What  Pity  'tis  a  Wit  fo  great  • 

Should  live  to  fell  himfelf  for  Meat : 
But  who  can  help  it,  Dick  ? 

21.- 
Yet,  wofftthou,  hewasnoneofthofe, 
But  would  as  well  as  Meat  have  Cloaths, 

Before  he'd  fell  the  Nation. 
And  wifely  lodging  at  next  Door, 
Was  ferv'd  more  often  than  the  Poor, 
With  his  whole  Generation. 

22. 
Sir  Courtney  P&ole  and  he  contend, 
Which  (hould  the  other  molt  commend, 

For  what  that  Day  they  fpoke. 
The  Man  that  gave  that  woful  Tax, 
And  fweeping  all  our  Chimney-Stacks, 

us  for  Smoke. 


23. 

The  Hammers,  Herberts^  Sandys,  Mufgr* 
Fathers  and  Sons,  like  coupled  Slaves, 

Thfey  were  not  to  be  funder'd. 
The  Tale  of  all  that  there  did  fup 
On  Chequer-Tallies  was  fcor'd  up, 

And  made  above  a  Hundred. 


24. 
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Our  greatelt  Barn  could  not  have  held 
The  Belly-Timber  that  they  fell'd,  - 

For  Meis  was  rick*d  on  Me& 
'Twas  fuch  a  Treat  that  I'm  afraid 
The  Reckoning  never  will  be  paid 

Without  another  Cefs. 

They  talkM  about,  and  made  fuch  Din, 
That  fcarce  the  Lady  could  hedge  in 

The  Papijbts  and  Frenches. 
On  them  (he  was  allowed  to  rail, 
Bu^  and  thereby  does  hang  a  Tale, 

Not  one  Word  of  the  Wenches. 
♦  26. 

The  Holt,  who  fit  at  lower  End, 
The  Healths  in  order  up  did  fend* 

Nor  of  his  own  took  Care : 
But  down  the  Vifick  Bottle  thretf , 
And  took  his  Wine  when  'twas  his  due, 

In  Spight  of  Pothecare. 

27. 
They  drank,  I  know  not  who  had  molt, 
Till  King  both  Hoftefskifs'd  and  Hoft, 

And  clapp'd  *em  on  the  Back. 
And  prithee  why  fo  pale  ?  Then  fworef 
Should  they  India  him  o'er  and  o'er 

He'd  bring  him  ofi>  Ifack. 

28. 
Then  all  faid  Ay  who  had  faid  No, 
And  now,  who  Would,  'twas  time  to  g0, 

For  Grate  they  did  not  fray. 
And  for  to  five  the  SerVing-Men 
The  Pains  of  coming  in  again, 

The  Guefts  took  all  away* 

Candlefticks,  Forks,  Salts,  Plates,  Spoons,  Knives* 
Like  Sweetmeats  fof  their  Girls  and  Wives, 

And 
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i     ,  And  Table-Linen  went;  t 
I  law  no  more,  but  hither  tapi,. 
Left  fomeibould  take  pie  for  the  Man, 
And  I  for  them  be  Iheht. 


My 


The  Anfrper. 

C, 

I.  . 

CUrfe  oh  fuch  Reprefentattvts, 
They  fell  us  all,  our  Barns  and  Wivfetf, 
Quoth  Dick  with  Indignation. 
They  are  but  Engines  to  raife  Tax,    . 
And  the  whole  Bufinefs  of  their  A8a 
v         Is  to  undo  the  Nation;  * 

juft  like  odr  Rotten  Purtip  at  homfe, 
We  pout  in  Water  when  twon't  come* 

And  that  way  get  more  out 
So  when  mine  Hoft  does  Money  lacl^ 
He  Money  gives  among  the  Paclfc,  ^ 

And  then  it  runs  full  lpfeuti 

By  Wife  Volk  I  hatfe  oft  beeii  told, 
Parliaments  growjiought  as  they  grow  o!d> 

We  groan'd  uhder  the  Rump. 
But  fare  this  is  a  heavier  Curie, 
That,  fucks  and  dreikis  thus  ev'ry  Purfe, 

By  this  Old  Whitehall  Piim£ 


r-j       -  .*-      :     "       *v 


The  Qtietifs  Ball. 

REForm,  Great  Qjieeh,  the  Errors  of  your  Youtli, 
And  hear  a  Thing  you  never  heard  call  Truth. 
Poor  Private  Balls  content  the  Fairy  Queen  * , 
Ion  ffiuft  Dance,  and  D*nce  Damnably,  to  be  feed. , 

dd  Ilfc 
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lti-natur'd  Little  Goblin,  and  defignM 

For  nothing  but  to  Dance  and  Vex  Mankind* 

What  Wifer  Thing  could  our  Great  Monarch  do, 

Than  root  Ambition  out  by  (hewing  you  > 

You  can  the  moft  Afpiring  Thoughts  pull  down : 

For  who  would  have  his  Wife  to  have  his  Grown  > 

With  a  white  Vizor  you  may  cheat  our  Eyes  * 

You  know  a  Black  one  would  be  no  Difguife. 

See  in  her  Mouth  a  Sparkling  Diamond  fhine, 

The  Firft  Good  Thing  that  e'er  came  from  that  Mine. 

Heav'n  fome  great  Curie  upon  that  Hand  difpence, 

That  for  th'Encreafe  of  Nonfence  takes  it  thence. 

How  Gracefully  (he  moves,  and  if  rives  to  lug 

A  Weight  of  Riches  that  may  fink  the  Pug ! 

Such  Fruit  ne'er  loaded  fo  deform'd  a  Tree* 

Her  Jewels  may  be  march'd,  but  never  (he. 

If  Bold  AS  eon  in  the  Waves  had  feen 

In  Fair  Diana's  Room  our  Puppet  Queen, 

He  would  have  fled,  and  in  bis  full  Career, 

For  greater  Hafte,  have  wifh'd  himfelf  a  Deer; 

Preferred  the  Bellies  of  his  Dogs  to  hers, 

And  thought  'em  the  more  cleanly  Sepulchers. 

What  ftupid  mad  Mas  would  not  chufe  to  have 

The  fettled  Reft  and  Silence  of  a  Grave, 

Rather  than  fuch  a  Hell,  which  always  burns, 

And  from  whom  Nature  forbids  all  Returns  >   , 

Orm—~d  looks  paler  now  than  when  he  rid  •> 

Your  Vifit  frights  him  more  than  Tyburn  did. 

Fear  of  your  coming  does  not  only  make 

Wor—r\  wife  Marquils,  but  his  Houfe  too,  (hake. 

What  will  be  next,  unlefs  you  pleafe  to  go 

And  dance  among  your  Fellow-Friends  below  ? 

There  as  upon  the  Stygian  Lake  you  float, 

Too  may  o'erfet  and  fink  the  laden  Boat, 

While  we  the  Fun'ral  Rites  devoutly  pay. 

And  dance  for  Joy  that  you  are  danc'd  away. 


m 
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His  M — Js  moft  Graciouf  Speech  to  both 

Houfes  of  P—t. 


I 


My  Lords  and  Gentlemen^ 

Told  you  at  our  laft  Meeting  the  Winter  was  the 
fitted  time  for  Bufinels,  and  truly  I  thought  To,  till 
my  Lord  Treafurer  afiur'd  me  the  Spring  was  the  bed 
Seafon  for  Sallads  and  Subfidies :  I  hope  therefore 
that  April  will  hot  prove  fo  unnatural  a  Month  as  not 
to  afford  Home  kind  Showers  on  my  Parch'd  Ex- 
chequer, which  gapes  for  want  of  them.  Some  of  you 
perhaps  will  think  it  dangerous  to  make  me  too  Rich  * 
but  I  do  not  fear  it,  for  I  promiie  you  faithfully  what- 
ever you  give  me  I  will  always  want  •,  and  altho'  in 
other  things  my  Word  may  be  thought  a  {lender  Au- 
thority, yet  in  that  you  may  rely  upon  me,  I  will  ne- 
ver break  it. 

My  Lords  and  Gentlemen,  I  can  bear  my  Straits 
with  Patience  •,  but  my  Lord  Treafurer  does  proteft 
to  me,  that  the  Revenue,  as  it  now  ftands,  will  not 
lerve  him  and  me  too  *  one  of  us  mud  Pinch  for  it  if 
you  do  not  help  me..  I  muft  fpeak  freely  to  you,  I 
am  under  Circumftances,  for,  befides  my  Harlots  in 
Service,  my  Reformado  Concubines  lye  heavy  upon 
me.  I  have  a  paflable  good  Eftate,  I  confefe,  but 
(Guds-fifti)  I  have  a  ereat  Charge  upon't.  Here's  my 
Lord  Treafurer  can  tell,  that  all  the  Money  defign'd 
for  next  Summer's  Guards  muft  of  Hecemty  be  ap- 
ly'd  to  the  next  Year's  Cradles  and  Swaddling* 
21oaths.  What  (hall  we  do  for  Ships  then  ?  I  hint 
this  only  to  you,  it  being  your  Bufinefs,  not  mine. 
I  know  by  Experience  I  can  live  without  Ships  y 
I  liv'd  Ten  Years  abroad  without,  and  never  had 
my  Health  better  in  my  Life :  But  how  yon 
will  be  without  I  leave  to  your  (elves  to  judge, 
and  therefore  hint  this  only  by  the  by;  I  don't 
infift  upon  it.    There's  another  thing  1  muft  prets 

Dd  2  more 
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more  earneftly,  and  that  is  this.    It  fcems  a  good 
Part  of  my  Revenue  wiU  expire  in  Two  or  Three 
Years,  except  yon  will  be  pleasM  to  continue  it.    I 
have  to  fay  for'r,  Pray  why  did  you  give  me  lb  much 
as  you  have  done,  unlefs  you  refolve  to  give  on  as 
faft  as  I  call  for  it  >    The  Nation  hates  you  already 
for  giving  fo  much,  and- 1  will  hate  you  too  if  you 
do  not  give  me  more  -,  lb  that  if  you  nick  not  to  me, 
you  muft  not  have  a  Friend  in  England.    On  the 
other  Hand,  If  you  will  give  me  the  Revenue  I'de- 
fire,  I  (hall  be  able  to  do  thofe  things  for  your  Reli* 
gion    and  Liberty    that   I  have  had  long  in  my 
Thoughts,   but  cannot  effett  them  without  a  little 
more   Money   to   carry  me  through :     Therefore 
look  to't,    and  take  Notice,  that  if  you  do  not  make 
me  rich  enough  to  undo  you,   it  (hall  lye  at  your 
Doors  $  for  my  Part  I  wafli  my  Hands  on't.    But  that 
I  may  gain  your  good  Opinion,  the  beft  Way  is  to 
acquaint  you  what  1  have  done  to  deferve  it  out  of 
my  Royal  Care  for  your  Religion  and  your  Property, 
For  the  firft,  my  Proclamation  is  a  truePifture  of  my 
Mind  :  He  that  cannot,  as  in  a  Glafs,  lee  my  ^Zeal 
for  the  Church  of  England^  does  not  delerve  any  far- 
ther Satisfaction,  for  I  declare  him  wilful,  abomina- 
ble, and  not  good*    Somfc  may  perhaps  be  ftartled, 
and  cry,  — —  How  comes  this  fadden  Change  >   To 
Vvhich  I  anfwer,  I  am  a  Changeling,  and  that's  fuffi- 
cient,  I  think.    But  to  convince  Men  farther  that  I 
tnean  what  I  fiy,  there  are  thefe  'Arguments. 

F»tf ,  I  tell  you  fb,  arid  you  know  1  never  break 
thy  Word. 

Secondly,  My  Lord  Treafurer  iays  lb,  and  he  never 
told  Lie  in  his  Life. 

Thirdly v  My  Lord  Laxd——k  will  undertake  it 
for  me,  and  I  fhould  be  loth  by  any  Aft  of  mine  he 
fhould  forfeit  the  Credit  he  has  with  ycu.  If  you 
defire  more  Inftances  of  my  Zeal  I  have 'em  for  you. 
For  Example,  I  have  converted  my  Natural  Sons, 
from  Popery  5  and  I  may  fay  without  Vanity,  it  was 
toy  own  Work,   fo  much  the  more  peculiarly  mine 

than 

J 
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thart  the.  Begetting  them.  T would  do  one's  Heart 
good  to  hear  how  prettily  George  can  read  already  in 
the  Pfalter* ,  They  are  all  fine  Children,  God  blefs 
'em,  and  fo  like  me  in  their  Underftandings. — — 
But,  as  1  was  laying,  I  have,  to  pleafe  yon,  given  a 

Penfion  to  your  Favourite,  my  Lord  Laud le ;  not. 

fo  much  thar  I  thought  he  wanted  it,  as  that  you 
would  take  it  kindly*  1  have  made  Orwell  Dutchefs 
of  Portfmout\  and  Marry'd  her  Sifter  to  the  Earl  of 

P ke.    I  have  at  my  Brother's  Requeft  ifenf 

my  to<d  Incbequin  into  Bfirbary,  to  fettle  the  Pro- 
tenant  Religion  among,  the  Moars%  and  an  Englijb  In- 

WG&  z\  Tangier.   «.I  have  made  C to  Biihop  of 

Durham*  arid  at  the  Firft  Word  of  my  Lacty  Pirtf* 
tnotfby.  Prideaux  Biihop  of  Cbichsfier.  J  know  not 
for  my  Part  what  Factious  Men  would  have ;  but 
this  I^m.fure  of?  my  Predecefibrs  never  did  any 
thing  like  tni$  to  gain  theQood-w\H  of  their  Subjects; 
So  much  for  your  Religion,  and  now  for  your  Pro- 
perty. 

.-  My  Behaviour  to  the  Bankers  is  a  Publick  Inftance, 
and  the  Proceedings  between  Mrs.  hydewA  Mrs.  5*/* 
tony  fot  Private  one^  a*e  fuch  Convincing  Evidences, 
that  'twill  be  n^edjels  to  lay  any  more  to  t. 
.  J  ,fliuft  now  acquaint  you,  that  by  my  Lord  Trea- 
surer's Advice  I  have /made  a  .confiderable  Retrench* 
.ment  upon  my  Expences  in  Candles  and  Charcoal* 
and  do  ijpt  intend  xp  fiop  there,  but  will,  with  yout 
Jfelpt/look  into  the  late  Embtzelments  of  my  Drip- 
ping-pans and  Kitcbin  fluff;  of  which.,  by  the  Way, 
upon  nty  Confcience,  neither  my  Lord  Treafurer,  nor 
my  Lord  Lau&~—le^  are  guilty.  I  tell  you  my  Opi- 
nion, but  if  you  fhould  find  them  dabbling  in  that 
Bufinefi,  I  tell  you  plainly  J  leave  *em  to  you  *  for 
1  would  have  the  World  to  know  1  am  not  a  Man  to 
be  cheated. 

My  Lords  and  Gentlemen,  I  defirfc  you  to  belfevc 
me  as  you  have  found  me*  and  I  do  folemnly  promife 
you,  that  whatfbever  you  give  me  (hall  be  ipecially 
jnanag'd  with  the  feme  Conduft,  Truft,  Sincerity, 

Dd  5  and 
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and  Prudence,  that  I  have  ever  pra£H$*d  fincc  my  Hap- 
py Rcftoration. 


TbeD.ofWsUttmy. 

F Rom  a  Proud,  Seflfual 'Athejftical,  Life, 
From  arming  our  Lackeys  with  Piftoi  and  Knife 
From  Murd'riqg  the  Husband,  and  "Whoring  the  Wi% 

J    Libera  nos  Domini. 
From  going  Ambaflador  only  as  Panders-, 
From  re-killing  dead  Kings  by  monftruous  Slanders; 
And  betraying  the  Living  in  Scotland  and  Bonders, 

Libera  nosy  Sec* 
From  wild  raihbling  no-where  Abode,  ^ 
Without  Day  or  Night,  not  at  Home  nor  Abroad  $ 
From  a  Prince  to  unhorfe  us  in  Dover  Road, 

Libera  nos,  &c. 
From  crooning  the  HerfLof  our  Babe  of  Adultery, 
Interred  among  Kings  by  a  Lord  of  the  Prelacy, 
Whom  we  got  cafhief d  for  carnal  Arfefy, 

Libera  nos y  &c 
From  felling  Land,  twice  Ten  Thoufand  a  Year ; 
AH  fpent,  no  Mortal  can  tell  ho*?,  or  where  • 
From  reforming  of  Kingdoms  like  a  fan£tify'd  Peer, 

Libera  tioSy&c 
From  monftrous  fucking  till  both  Tongues  have  bli- 

(fterti; 
From  making  our  Boaft  of  giving  Three  Glyfters, 
By  giving  our  Claps  to  Three  Cheated  Sifters, 

Libera  nos,  Ctc, 
From  tranfpofing  Nature  on  our  fyngars, 
On  Kynajion  a£Hng  both  Venus  and  Mars, 
from  owning  Twenty  other  Mens  Farce, 

Fioit) 
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From  wretched  Pafijuils  'gainft  Shadwel  and  Dry  den -% 
From  carting  Nativities  from  Learned  Hey  den, 
And  carting  of  Dollars  at  Antwerp  vcALeyden, 

Libera nos,&c. 
From  trembling  at  Sea  when  not  a  Gun  roar'd, 
And  then  ftealing  on  Shoar  by  breaking  our  Word, 
With  D  if  ever  you  catch  me  on  Board, 

Libera  nos^  8CC 
From  being  ftill  cheated  by  the  fame  Undertakers. 
Bv  Levellers,  Bawds,  Saints,  Chymifts,  and  Quakers, 
Who  make  us  Gold-finders,  and  themfelves  Gpld- 

(makers, 
,  .  Libera  nos^  &C 

From  damning  whatever  we  don't  understand  •, 
From  purchafing  at  Dowgate,  and  felling  the  Strand^ 
From  calling  streets  by  our  Name,  when  we  have 

(fold  the  Land, 

Libera  rios^  &C. 
From  borrowing  our  own  Houfe  to  feaft  Scholars  ill, 
And  then  be  unchancellofd  againft  our  Will, . 
Nought  left  of  a  College,  but  our  College-hilL, 

Libera  nosjuu 
From  judging  the  Judges  in  a  fenflefs  Speech ; 

From  following  Sb y  that  wriggling  Leech, 

Becaufe  Ijy  Turns  both—*  the  fame  Bitch, 

Libera  nos^  &c. 
From  mortally  hating  all  thole  that  love  us  j 
From  mimical  atting  all  thole  above  us, 
Till  our  Matter  at  lafi  is  fbrcM  to  remove  us, 

Libera  rios,  Uc. 
From  cringing  to  thole  we  lcorn  and  contemn, 
In  Hopes  to  be  made  the  Citizens  Gem, 
Who  now  lcorn  us  more  than  we  e'er  did  them1 

Libera  ms^c. 
From  beginning  an  Execrable  Tray  t'rous  Health, 
To  deftroy  the  Parliament,  King,  and  himfelf, 
To  be  made  Ducal  Peer  of  a  New  Common-wealth, 

Libera  nos,  &c 
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From  changing  old  Friends  for  ©fcally  new  ones  } 
From  taking  Wildman  and  Marvel  for  true  ones  ^  ' 
Iftom  wearing  Green  Ribbons  *gainft  him  gave  us  Blue 
>■•*-  -  *  (ones. 

Libera  nos^&L 
ftom  lodging  at  Court  before  we  are  lent  ftr  v 
From  felling  Six  Faeces  For  left  than  they  rent  for, 
And  buying  t  Three  Hillocks  for  the  Three  Kings  of 

(hreriiftrl 

Libera  n&s,Uc 

From  learning  new  Morals  from  Bed/am  Sit  Payiort; 
At\A  Truth  and  Modcfty  from  Sir  EUk  Lcyton ; 
tibtn  making  our  Heirs  to  be  Morrice  and  Qayton, 

Libera  nps  Domine. 


m+m*mmm*mmmmm*!^»m»'*^~~'+i*mri**~~»*mmtm***'mmmmm0^mmmmmmm*mmm 


The  Lord  Chancellor's  Speech  tQ  the  Par- 

liament, 

"Ould  you  lend  Kate  to  F/trtttgdl 
Qreat  James  to  be  a  Cardinal, ' 
Add  make  Prince  Rupert  Admiral  ? 

i  This  is.  ttie  time. 

Weald  yon  tum  D ■— »  out  of  Door?,'      '  « : 

Batnilh  Uri/w*  and  F/^cfc'  Whores, 
That  worfer  Sort  of  Common-Shores  ? 

*■'•'■'  '  This  is  the  timft 

Would  you.  unravel  Popilh  Plots,        !  *       * 

t;nd  taua  '    <     ie  among  the  Scott, 
nd  rid  the  Court  of  Irtfh  Sots? 

-    -..'     .     •  "  •        This  is  the  tirn^. 


Would 


?  „;/  -*   -    iJlJ    v     ;     ,.         '.'  .       .     ;>  *'< 
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Would  vou  exalt  the  mighty  Name 
pf  Shaft sbury  and  Buckingham, 
And  not  forget  Judge  Scrqgs  Fame  > 

This  is  the  tine: 
Would  you  out  Stv'reign  difabule, 
And  make  his  Parliament  of  life, 
Wot  to  t>e  changed  like  dirty  Shoes  * 

This  is  the  time* 
Would  you  extirpate  Pimps  and  Panders, 
Disband  the  reft  of  our  Commanders, 
Send  Mulg — w'af^er  Teagu$  in  F/an^ers  £ 

This  is  the  time- 
Would  you  give  Bella/is  his  dufc 
And  bang  him  if  his  £rime  proves  true* 
Send  Peter  to  his  Name-fake  Hugh  ? 

This  is  the  time. 
Would  you  fend  Confeflors  to  t$U 
Fowys,  Stafford,  Arundel* 
They  muft  prepay?  tfieii  Souls  for  Hell  1 

t  This  is  the  time. 
Would  yo$  remove  our  Minifters, 
The  curled  Caules  of  our  Feats. 
Without  forgetting  Turncoat  Meers  ? 

This  is  the  time. 

Would  you  hang  thole  who  take  Example 

By  Oar n  arid  Timber  Temple^ 

For  all  fuch  Rafcals  merit;  Hen?p  vyell  ? 

This  is  die  time. 
Would  you  oncg  blefe  rt\e  Knglijb  Nation 
fy  changing  of  Queen  Kate's  Vocation, 
And  find  one  fit  for  Prpcreatipn? 

This  is  the  time. 
Would  you  let  Vmf mouth  try  he?  Chance, 
Believe  Oates,  Bedtow,  Dugda/e,  Prance, 
bp&  fa&fyarillon  home  to  France  I 

^Thisisthe.tiine. 
Would  you  turn  Prills  from  thp  Queen> 
Cloifter  up  fulfome  Mazarine.  ' 
An4  once  apre  make  Charles  King  again  ? 

This  iS  the  time. 

The 
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The  Anfwer. 

1  Should  be  glad  to  fee  Kate  going, 
And  Great  James  to  our  Church  returning,        * 
And  Prince  Rupert  AdmiralHng, 

At  anytime. 
But  to  turn  D  *     ■  y  out  of  Doors, 
Or  join  his  Name  to.Commbn-Shores, 
None  will  fay  but  Sons  of  Whores, 

At  any  time, 
VA  beg  tVinravel  PopHh  Plots, 

To  fend  Laud-  ■    le  to  rule  theS&tf  x, 

And  rid  all  Places  of  all  Sots, 


But  for  exalting  of  the  Name  - 
Of  Shaft sbury  and  Buckingham \ 
Let  him  who  knows  'em  be  the  Man*' 
And  do't  how  and  when  he  can 

But  to  remember  Scroggs  Name, . 
And  to  proclaim  hrs  real  Fame, 
1  could  moft  gladly  be  the  Man 


At  any  time. 


At  any  time. 


At  all  times. 


There's  none  our  Sovereign  will  abufe, 
Or  lay  the  Parliament's  ofno  life, 
But  Rogues  who're  bred  in  filthy  Stews, 
And  fmell  more  rank  than  dirty  Shoes, 

At  this  time. 
4  I'm  for  disbanding  Pimps  and  Panders, 
As  faft  as  Country  kills  old  Glanders, 
Prove  Mulgtave^  Teague,  lent  him  to  Wanders, 
But  to  encourage  good  Commanders, 

At  all  times 
Vm  for  giving  Bellajis  his  due, 
Hang  him,  and  all  that  are  untrue, 
But  know  not  where  to  find  Old  Hugh 

At  &b  time. 

Then 
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*hen  to  fend  Confeffors  to  tell 
><mi$y  Stafford^  Arundel, 
Irilefe  they  repent,  they'll  gfc  to  Hell, 
lay,  would  do  moft  wondrous  well 

AttMTtime. 
tat  to  remove  our  Minifters, 

Without  the  Troths  of  Grounds  for  Fears, 

Would  be  like  Qlivering  Gears 

At  this  tiro*, 
ffang  thole  that  take  in  ill  Exampfc* 
l  lay.*  they  merit  Cords  of  Hemp  well, 
frit  I  "know  greater  Rogues  than  Temple 

At  this  time. 
Tis  God  muft  Mefi  our  Englijh  Nation, 
Hell  do't  when  Wboring's  out  of  Fafhion, 
And  Pimps  (hall  leave  their  dd  Vocation, 
[  with  for  happy  Procreation 

At  this  time* 
I  wi(h  Barillon  lent  to  Trance, . 
Believe  Oats,  Bcdlom,  Dmgdaie,  Frame, 
And  would  let  ? or tf mouth  have  tier  Chance 

At  this  time. 
I  would  turn  Papifts  from  the  Qpeen, 
No  Cloifter  build  for  Mazarine, 
For  (he  is  certain  Trump  Marine, 
But  make  Charles  great  as  e'er  he'as  been 

At  all  times. 
But  if  you'd  come  to  mend  the  Matter, 
Leave  to  diffemble,  lie,  and  flatter, 
And  ufe  Plain-dealing  dear  as  Water 

At  all  times. 


S  AT  Y  R. 
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SATYR. 

$ucm  Jtatur*  negat  dabit  Indignatio  Verfum. 

IWho  from  linking  ne'er  could  fparean  Hour, 
Bat  what  I  gave  to  feme  obedient  Whore, 
Who  hate  all  Satyr,  whether  (harp  or  dull, 
From  Dryden  to  the  Governor  of /&//, 
Provok'd  at  length  to  a  Poetick  Rage, 
Refolve  to  (hare  in  railing  at  the  Age.    . 
I  cannot  Poet  turn  with  worfe  Suctefs, 
Than  Thoufand  Fools  who  now  infeft  the  Prefs  *     • 
Whole  fenflefe  Works  proclaitn'd  in  etfty  Street, 
Like  fa  wcv  Beggars,  worry  all  they  meet- 
Atev'ryShop,  while  SbaAef pear's.  LofxySxil* 
Neglected  lyes,  to  Mice  and  Worms  a  Spoil  \ 
Gilt  on  the  Back,  juft  fmoaking  from  the  Frefc, 
Th'Apprfliticeihews  you  Dxrfefs  Hudibnasy 
Owns  Mask,  bound  up  with  Settles  Chewed  La- 

(bos, 
And  prdmifes  feme  New  Eflay, of  Babor's. 
If  you  go  off,  as  who  the  Devil  would  ftay  > 
He  cries,  Sir,  Mr.  Otvca/s  laft  new  Play, 
With  th'Epilogue,  which  for  the  Duke  he  writ, 
So  Hk'd  at  Court  by  all  the  Men  of  Wit.     , 
I  heard  an  Enfign  of  the  Guards  declare, 
That  with  him  Sbadmell  was  not  to  compare. 
He  iik'd  that  Scene  of  Nicky  Nacky  more, 
Than  all  that  Shadwell  ever  writ  before. 
Was't  not  enough  that  at  his  tedious  Play 
I  lavifh'd  half  a  Crown,  and  half  a  Day  y 
But  muft  I  find  patch'd  up  at  ev'ry  Wall 
Such  Stuff  that  none  can  bear  who  ftarves  not  at 

(Wtitcbfl  I 
As  Rafcals  changing  Rags  for  Scarlet  Coats, 
CudgelTd  before  let  up  to  cut  Whigs  Throats  * 
So  ev'ry  Blockhead  that  can  pleafe  the  Court, 
Plucks  up  a  Spirit,  and  turns  Poet  fort, 

'  They 
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ttiey  know  not  that  a  leaflets  fawning  Praife 
Does  both  their  Heroes  and  themftlves  Difgrace, 
Praifing  Tork*$  Loyalty's  like  praifing  of  his  Face. 
Charles  only  his  bale  Treafbn  could  forgive, 
And  Tork  alone  16  good  a  Brother  leave. 
An  Infamy  fo  mean  no  Age  has  known, 
To  leek  from  Rebels  Hands  a  Brother's  Crown. 
From  his  confiding  Friends  he  falfly  ran, 
And  was  a  full-grown  Knave  e'er  yet  a  Man. 
The  Quiet  which  on  England  he  has  brought* 
Appears  in  his  ftill  carrying  on  the  Plot : 
Of  which  his  Weaknefs  the  Foundation  laid* 
An  Obftinacy  fince  has  perfeft  made. 
In  Scotland  we  a  well-drawn  Model  fee 
Of  what  he  Purpofes  we  once  (hall  be. 
By  Coleman's  Speech  at  Tyburn  too  we  find, 
tie  has  a  Heart  that  ne'er  forgets  his  Friend* 
Conning/mark  did  not  ufe  a  bafer  W  ay 
His  wretched  hireling  Ruffians  to  betray* 
This  Difference  only  is  betwixt  them  known, 
This  murders  for  a  Wife,  that  for  a  Throne. 
His  Lady's  a  good  Woman,  God  defend  her ! 
But  why  are  we  lb  fond  of  her  Hans  en  Kelder  ? 
The  Slave  that  thought  he  or  his  Seed  fhould  reign, 
As  furely  wifh'd  the  King  untimely  {lain. 
The  one  with  Pox  has  long  corrupted  been, 
The  other  vifited  with  his  Father's  Sin. 
Poor  harmlefs  Babe,  that  laboring  in  the  Womb, 
To  hated  Light  all  o'er  difeas'd  wilt  come. 
A  wretched  innocent  Pledge  to  all  the  Nation* 
That  Parents  Crimes  affiift  their  Generation; 
But  while  I  thus  on  others  Faults  run  on, 
I  make  the  fame  which  thole  I  blame  have  dohe j 
Omit  the  Praifes  of  our  Gracious  King, 
Which  ev'ry  Pen  fhould  trace,  and  ftvty  Tongue  fhould 

(fin© 
Ev'n  God  htmfelf  grew  jealous  of  his  Pow^t, 
And  curs'd  ail  thole  who  Creatures  durft  adore; 
By  God  allow'd,  by  his  People  freely  given, 
Our  Cforless  Empire  is  like  that  of  Heaven. 

f  bote 
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He* as  fold  his  Country,  and  his  King  abus'd, 
Join'd  with  fcorn'd  Chits,  he'as  Innocence  accuse 
And  is  at  laft  evn  by  thofe  Chits refiisU 
From  Crime,  to  Crime  he  by  Degrees  runs  on, 
Not  fafe  from  one  till  he'as  a  greater  done. 
But  he  fo  falfe  and  fo  contemn  d  does  grow, 
His  Fellow  Rogues  tmft  him  no  longer  no*r. 
Yet  ufe  him  ftill>  and  have  found  out  a  fit 
Employment  for  my  Lord's  prodigious  Wit. 
For  join'd  with  Roger,  he  with  like  Applaufe 
Does  write  dull  railing  Libels  for  the  Qiuic, 
But  he  fo  often  lies  to  every  Fool, 
That  on  that  Theme  his  Son  could  fcarce  be  dull 
Seymour  in  every  Quality  does  furpafs* 
Which  may  a  fenflefs,  fawcy.  Turncoat  grace. 
By's  Breeding  he  for  Courtis  Place  is  fit, 
And  may  the  Bantam  courtly  Envoy  meet. 
And  for  his  Learning  may  on  Woomack  fit. 
For  Eloquence  he  may  grave  Finch  fucceed, 
And  for  his  Courage  Tory  Forces  lead,. 
Thefe  with  his  Knav'ry,  Pride,  and  Conn  try's  hate; 
Accomplifh  him  for  Minifter  of  State. 
As  School- boys  heat  theit  Gigs  to  make  'em  calve, 
And  from  their  old  one  a  final!  Off-fpring  have : 
So  our  Diminutive  Statefinan  Falkland  looks, 
As  if  from  Seymour  fall'n  at  Arrays  Strokes- 
Money,  we  know,  him  to  Preferment  brought ; 
He  ought  to  hide  how  he  the  Money  got. 
I^et  Albemarle  no  more  Defert  pretend 
That  from  the  worthy  Monk  he  does  delcendu. 
His  Title's  all  that  by  his  Birth  he  gains,    . 
While  hisbafe  Life  the  Noble  Fountain  ftains$ 
The  General's  loft,  the  Sempftrefs  Blood  remains. 
The  Father  England's  Freedom  did  regain, 
The  Son  confpires  t'enflave  it  once  again: 
Him  a  true  Soldier  of  the  Age  we  fee, 
He  has  not  Courage,  Senfe,  nor  Honefty; 
£  neediefs  Foil  to  th'Hero  he  fucceeds^ . 
That  dares  not  juftifie  the  Guards  he  leads; 

Lord' 
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Lord !  how  the Tories*  will  the  City*  itiut,        . 
While  he  the  Horfe;  and  Grafton  leWs.  the  Foot. 
Ih  their  Sites  Steps  the  #-*-^—j  hare  better  grown, 
Wh*  entaii'd  it  on  bis  Line  to  cheat  the  Crown. 
Their  Father  was  the  Founder  of  that  111, 
Which  his  Two  Sons- are  laboring  to  fulfil  y 
Their  Lordfliips  ftink  of  the  old  Lawyer  ftill. 
The  firft  \p  J — -*?.  hiaproftrate  Dangtaer  Wed, 
Then  brought  a h^mlfop,  to  G-i^MsBed- 
To  equal  him  WAPtods  Sons  at  Strife,  v/> 
One  cheatf  the  Husband,  t'other  robs  the  Wife. 
The  firft  for  Mu*^-vc*&  Famous  Cuckold  known, 
Docs  the  King's  Baftards  fckrve  to  keep  his  own. 

li      ■  ■■>      !■■■       ill  I    I  0$)     i  mi    I*  11*1  ]   !<■    if     II    '    I    I.'        Ii 'II 


D— by'j  Fareweh     ' 

FArewel,  my  Tarn  D—by%  tnj  Pimp  and  my  Cheat, 
Twas  for  my  own  Ends  I  'made  you  fo  Great 
The  Plot  is  difcover'd,  our  Money's  all  fpent, 
111  leave  you  to  hang,  and  my  ielf  to  repent.  % 

Our  Matters,  the  Commons,  begin  now  to  war,  * 
And  fwear  they  will  either  have  you  or  my  Whore.  : 
Then  D~by  forgive  me  if  I  am  for  fworn, 
And  leave  you  to  die  like  a  Traitor  forlorn. 


,MMMMiM|«MIM|MMM^  r«tMn*M 


An  Allufion. 

.  >      ..  •••  • 

WHen  Ifrael  firft  xprovokM  the  Living  Lord, 
He  fcourg'd  their  Sin  with  Famine,  Plague, 

(and  Sword,1 
Still  they  rebelled  *  the  God  in's  Wrath  did  fling 
No  Thunderbold  among  them,  but  a  King. 
A  James  like  King  was  HeavVs  fevereft  Rod, 
The  utmoft  Vengeance  of  an  angry  God. 

Ee  God 

I 

!       . 
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God  in  his  Wrath  foit  Saul  to  pumfhjfcoty, 
And  James  to  England  \n  a  greater  Fwy : 
For  Saul  lit  Sin  was  do  more  like  our  Jamet% 
Than  little  Jordan  can  compare  to  Thames. 


■taM^M*M*Mfa«*MMI»«M«*HMHM«M^MtegH 


To  be  mitten  under  the  Dutcbefs  of 
Portfmouth'j  Fifture. 

/ 

TT  AD  (he but  liv*d  in Oeopstnts LAge, 


When  Beauty  did  the  Earth's  great  Lord  en- 

(gagc, 

Britain,  not  Egypt,  had  been  Glorious  nade, 
Auguftus  then,  like  Julius^  had  obey'd. 
A  Nobler  Theme  had  been  this  Ptet's.Boaft, 
That  all  the  World  for  Love  had  well  been  loft: 


AN  S  W  E  R. 


OH  thttth'had  livM  inQeopatrrt  Age, 
And  not  in  Outs,  to  fill  us  all  with  Rage  J 
To  fee  Great  Britain  thus  by  her  betray'd, 
And  Cb——~ts^  who  once  Was  Great/ a  Beggar  made 
Of  fuch  a  Theme  no  Poet  lure  will  boaft, 
That  would  have  ftole  the  Pearl  that  then  was  loft. 


Satyr  mKing  James' j  Favourites 

and  Our h 


--  r* 


* 

UNhappy  Ifland !  what  hard  Fate  ordains 
That  thou  fhouldft  change  thy  Liberty  $* 

(Chain*? 
Thou  who  to  ftubborn  Nations  once  gav'ft  iiw, 
And  kept  the  jarring  World  in  peaceful  Awe, 

i  Holding 
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Holding  that  Ballance  in  thy  fteady  Hand,. 
By  which  the  Weaker  does  the  strong  withftandy 
From  Gatht  and  Vandals  Jong  in  vain  let  free, 
And  now  thy  felf  become  a  Golpny, 
The  Scots  and  Irijb  are  reprized  in  thee. . 
Starv'd  Fugitives  fcatter'd  by  Want  abroad^ 
Great  Travellers  for  want  of  an  Abode,,  . » 
All  meet  in  Swarms  in  this  unlucky  Place, 
To  lead  our  Armies,  and  our  Counfels.gr ace, 
While  croaking  Priefts  and  greedy  Troops  devout 
The  Faithful  Land  with  Sacrilegious  Pow'r. 
Prevailing  Konfence  Reafon  overrules,  * 
And  Providence  has  givn  us  up  to  Fools. 
Fools  did  th'  excluding  of  a  Fool  prevent, 
by  a  Rebellion  Fools  have  Slavery  lent* 
And  Fools  confirm  it  Hill  in  Parliament- 
Talbot  Supplies  of  Fools  from  Ireland  fends, 
And  Cla-~— 'don's  returned  to  make  amends. 
The  Fav'rite  Brother  wears  th*  Almighty  Rod, 
Courted  and  prais'd  by  each  created  Toad  > 
The  Sorcerer  repines  tabe  a  God. 
Vharaob  and  he  thefe  Plagues  of  Egypt  faring. 
And  fuch  our  Fate  Jtnuft  be  while  iuch  our  King* 
Confpiring  Sun— —land  ftflL  laves  the  Tide, 
A  Knave  mod  ufeful  to  th'  unjufteft  Side* , 
And  does  as  fit  an  Inftrument  now  prove 
Of  lawleS  Pow'r,  as  once  adulrtous  LoVe^ 
The  little  Chit  does  fcarce  deferve  Rebuke, 
That  looks  behind  the  Chair  as  if 'twould  puke; 
Beats  time  with  Politick  Head,  and  all  approves. 
Pleas'd  with  the  Charge  of  the  Queen's  Muff  and 

(Glov«j< 
Much  Fam'd  in  Youth  for  Poetry  and  Senfe, 
By  Jack  Berkeley's  early  Conefpondence. 
But  who  can  our;  great  Chancellor  defcribe  ? 
The  noifie  Oracle  of  the  Scarlet  Tribe. 
Of  James's  Instruments  the  keeneft  Tool, 
The  hotteft,  perteft,  and  the  boldeft.  Fool  | 
Chofe  early,  by  himfelf  defign'd  fin  Glory, 
Since  Wbi?  Law  yielded  firftto  conquering  Tory. 

Ec  a  A 
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A  rooml  Enemjr  to  faveqr^Chartcrsi 
Now  left  in  Faftifon  tliari  tfte  Book  of  Martyrs, 
Than  (harp  VEftrange  a  more  admfa^  Prater* 
Wittier  on  Bench  than  he  in  Obfervator. 
O  for  fome  SkHftil  Pointer  now  to  draw  / 
The  Weftern  Triumph  of  avenging  LawT 
When  angry  Juftice  with  refiftlcfs  forco. 
Not  like  a  So? feam,  bat  Torrent  ftopt  its  Cbnrfe  j 
Norpooriy  b6re  a  fingle  Rebel  down; 
In  Shoals  the  Wretches  fell  beneath  his  Ff own. 
Kirk,  the  poor  Bead,  did  but  for  Hungetf  ptey, 
And  only  hang'd  a  Rogue  that  could  not  pay :  . 
For  Luxury  the  Wolf  and  Lion  kill. 
And  fcarce  take  time  tp  tafte  the  Blood  they  foilL 
Now,  Fame,  thy  Trumpet  found,  thy  Man  of  Wai;  J 
Great  Fever/ham  appears  with  his  triumphant  Star,  > 
To  the  Clouds  bear  him  in  thy  Airy  Chair.  } 

Let  Qg/etborp  be  ptniotfd  to  his  Wine, 
And  as  lie  telfe  the  Tale,  fo  do  thou  ling    ' ' "  * 
His  Courage,  firch  as  needs  not  Condu^s  Aid, 
Conduft  makes  Generals  but  feemafr&id.  '    1    ' 
Therefore  he  (corns  much  to  be  found  prepaid, 
And  lent  "his  Men  to  reft  without  a  Guard. 
O  but  for  that  unlucky  Knock  he  gat 
By  Block,  too  fympathetick  to  his  Pate, 
When  he  his  Brother  Craven  did  afpire 
To  equalize  in  vain  in  quenching  Fire/  * 
Where  might  not  James  his  ConquYing  Attnj lead? 
But  Brains  are  fome  want  in  a  General's  Head. 
Now,  Mufe,  let  thy  juft  Indignation  ceafe, 
Touch  not  the  Loufie  Vermin  after  thefe. 
What  fuch  a  Quarry  does  thy  Vigour  claim, 
Scorn  to  deftend  to  an  ignoble  Game. 
Thus  while  the  Huntfman  eagerly  in  View 
A  foaming  Boar  or  Lion  does  purfue, 
Safe  to  their  Holes  the  Fox  and  Badger  creep, 
And  dare  not  look  abroad,  but  ftink  and  fleep. 
Let  Honeft  Laureat  now,  whofe  pliant  Rhimes 
With  his  Religion  wait  upon  the  Times,, 
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Rail  at  the  Mao  who  thefe  bold  Truths  has  told, 
And  call  him  dull  Pbanatick,  Whig,  and  Scold. 
Vrank/yn^  Lfcyd,  Sackville^  and  the  meaner  iout 
Of  little  Underlings  that  fit  about, 
Pretend  they  know  tb§  Author  by  his  Stile, 
I've  eas'd  Jny  Mind,  and  will  fecurely  fmUe. 


x 


■  *  * 

To  Air.  Julian. 

JVliwfy  in  Ycrfe,  to  eafe  thy  Wants,  I  write, 
Net  ©pv'd  by  Envy,  MaUce,  fcr  by  Spite, 
Or  pleas'd  with  th'  empty  Name  of  Wit  or  Senfe, 
But  xneerly  to  fupply  thy  want  of  Pence, 
This  did  infpire  my  Mufe  when  out  at  Heel ;  t 
She  law  her  needy  Secretary  reel  * 
Griev'd  that  a  Man  fo  ufeful  to  the  Age 
Ihould  foot  it  in  fo  mean  an  Equipage. 
A  crying  Scandal !  that  the  Fees  of  Senfe 
Should  not  be  able  to  fupport  th'  Expence 
Of  a  poor  Scritie*  who  never  thought  of  Wants, 
When  able  to  prdcure  a  Cup  of  Nants. 
But  Dulnels  fits  at  Helm,,  and  in  this  Age 
Governs  our  Pulpits,  Councils,  and  the  Stage* 
Here  a  dull  Counfeilor  ador'd  we  lee, 
And  there  a  Poet  duller  yet  than  he, 
With  beardlefc  BiChop,  dulleft  of  the  Three. 
'Tis  dangerous  to  think.  *■ 

For  who  by  thinking  tempts  his  jealous  Fate, 
Is  (bait  arraigned  as  Tray  tor  to  the  State. 
And  none  that  come  within  the  Verge  of  Senfe, 
Have  to  Preferment  now  the  leaft  pretence. 
Nay,  Poets,  guilty  of  that  Treafon  prov'd, 
Are  by  a  general  Hiis  from  Court  remoy'd. 
Sbakefpfar  himfelf  revived  finds  no  Succefi, 
And  living  Authors  fiyre  muft  hope  for  Ids. 
Since  Dulnefs  then  finds  morefuceds  than  Wit, 
Tbis  Poem,  Julian,  cannot  chufe  but  hit 
*"  §eJ§  * 
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But  for  thy  Profit,  Julian,  have  a  care 

Of  prying  Poutteny,  and  of  Bally  Carr : 

In  them  there's  Danger,  for  the  one  does  write 

With  the  feme  Prowefs  the  other  usU  to  fight 

Next  florid  Huntingdon  and  civil  Grey, 
Who  knew  his  Grace  was  gone,  hut  not  which 
Twere  needlefs  here,  and  tedious  too  to  name 
/yil  that  are  envious  of  poor  Poets  Fame : 
Confult  thy  facred  Volume/and  thou'lt  find 
Some  who  to  Reverend  Dulnefs  have  hem  kind; 
Ta  thofe  obfequious  cringe  with  humble  Bow, 
With  Court-like  Scrapes,  and  with  Submiffive  Brow, 
Since  from  their  numerous  Party  thou  may*ft  hope, ' 
More  thaji  Prance*  Oats  or  Bedlow>  from  the  Pope.  • 
Tbirfis  hai  gaiiTd  Preferment  by  a  Song, 
While  Hudwras  does  ftarve  among  the  Throng  ; 
Nay,  minion  Sbadvxll  cannot  hold  out  long. , 
There  lives  a  Lord,  a  Noble  Peer  is  he, 
Whofe  Confcience  is  as  pliant  as  his  Knee ; 
Whofe  eafie  Temper,  by  good  Nature  m6\ftj, 
Does  make  him  univcriauy  belovU 
He  once  pretended  to  3  fhare  of  Senfe> 
But  for  that  Intblence  and  bold  Offence, 
The  Council  wifely  banilhM  him  from  thence. 
He  finding  thole  Pretences  ominous, 
ts  grown  at  length  as  dull  as  one  of  us ; 
Him  make  thy  Friend,  and  if  that  Method  fail, 
Prepare  thee  in  thefe  following  Terms  to  rail 

May  Hewefs  BiUets-deux  fuccefsful  prove 
In  tempting  of  her  little  Grace  to  Love : 
May  j^^thiflk  bribery  a  Sin, 
His  Countefi  puff  it  out  when  'tis  once  put  \n : 
May  Arlington  his  little  Brat  defbife, 
And  (he  no  ipore  the  Name  of  Putchefi  prize : 
Mw  puzzling  Howard  live  by  Poetry^ l 
Ai#  C/eaveland  dje  for  w^nt  of  Leachery : 
Miy  Monmouth  quit  his  int'reft  in  the  Crown, 
Mall  Howard  'never  grin,  and  Ntlfy  never  fiojwi ; 
Mzy  Betty  Mackrf I oafctobez  Whoie, 
And  Villain  Vratth  kifs  Mazarin  qo  mprc, 

*"*•"•    >•..•••*■    •'.-••   ,11,  .«.•   .*.w   •   *•/    ■■:;-    t.'r  »lt  A 
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t  ^ 

Letter  from  the  Duke  <f  M — th 

to  the  King. 


TTMferac'd,  undone,  forlorn,  made  Fortune's  Sport, 
JL/  Sanifh'd  your  Kingdom  firfl*  and  then  your 

Courts 
Out  «f  my  Places  turn'd,  and  out  of  Doors, 

And  made  the  meaneft  of  your  Sons  of  Whores  i    \ 
"The  Scene  of  Laughter,  and  the  common  Chats 
Of  your  filt  Bitchps,  and  your  other  Brats* 
Forcd  to  a  private  Life,  to  Whore  and  Drink, 
On  my  paft  Grandeur  and  my  Follies  think : 
Would  I  had  been  the  Brat  of  fome  mean  Drah> 
Whom  Fear  or  Chance  had  caus'd  to  choak  or  flab, 
Rather  than  be  the  lflue  of  a  King, 
And  by  him  made  fo  wretched  fcorn'd  a  Thing. 
How  little  caufe  has  Mankind  to  be  proud 
Of  Noble  Birth,  the  Idol  of  the  Crowd  > 
Have  I  abroad  in  Battels  Honour  won, 
To  be  at  home  diflionourably  undone? 
Mark'd  with  a  Star  and  Garter,  and  opde  fine 
With  all  thole  gawdy  Trifles,  once  caird  mine  * 
Your  Hobby-Horjes,  and  your  Joys  of  State, 
And  now  become  the  Obje&  of  your  H^te  i   . 
But,  d  ce,  Sir,  HI  be  legitimate 

I  was  your  Darling,  bpt  agayift  your  Will, 
And  know  that  I  will  be  the  Peoples  ftill ; 
And  when  you're  d«ad.  I  and  my  Friends,  the  Rout, 
Will  with  my  Popifh  Uncle  try  a  Bout,    . 
And  to  my  Troubles  this  one  Comfort  bring, 
fcfextafter you,  by  — -^,  \  will teKipg.    . 


<  > 


PM  ^ 
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.  rTbe  Ring's  Anfwer, 

UNgratefui  Boy !  I  will  not  call  thee  Son, 
Thou  haft  thy  felf  unhappily  undone  •, 
Am}  thy  Complaints  ferve  but  to  (how  thee  more, 
How  much  thou  haft  enraged  thy  Father's  Wh<ye. 
Relent  it  not,  foake  not  thy  addle  Head, 
And  be  no  more  by  Clubs  and  Rafcals  led. 
Have  I  made  thee  the  Darling  of  my  Joyi, 
The-  pretfieft  and  the  luftieft  of  my  Boys? 
Have>I  fo  ofteh  ient  thee  with  Coft  to  B-ancr, 
To  take  new  Drefles  up,  and  learn  to  dance  >• 
Have  I  giv'n  thee  a  Ribbon  and  a  Star, 
And  lent  thee  like  a  Meteor  to  the  War  > 
Have  I  dene  all  that  Royal  Dad  could  do, 
And  do  you  threaten  now  to  be  untrue? 
But  lay  I  did  with  thy  fond  Mother  tport, 
To  the  lame  KindheS  others  had  Reiort. 
'Twas  my  good  Nature,  and  I  meant  her  Fame, 
To  iheiter  thee  under  my  Royal  Name,         '  ' 
Alas !  I  never  got  one  Brat  alone,  r 

My  Miftreffes  all  are  by  each  Fop  wett  known,        \ 
And  I  ftttl  wffling  aU  their  Brats  to  own.  i 

I  made  thee oncej  'tistrtfe,  the  Poft  of  Grace, 
And  ftuck  upon  thee  every  mighty  Place, 
Each  glirtVing  Office,  till  thy Twavy  Brow 
Grew  dull  with'Honour,  and  my  Pow'r  low. 
I  fpangled  fh#  with  Favours*  hung  thy  Nofe 
With  Rings  of  Gold  and  Pearl,  thl  all  grew  Foes 
Byfeeret  Envy  at  thy  growing  State:         • 
I  loft  my  Safety When  I  made thee  Great. 
There's  hot  the  leaft  Ihiuftlce  to  you  (hewn,  > 
You  muft  be^uio'd  to  fecure  my  Throne.  ■•  .    .    ' 
Office  is  but  a  fickle  Grace,  the  Badge 
Beltow'd  by  fits*  and  featch'd  away  in  Rage. 
And  furethat  Livery  which  I  give  my  Slaves, 
J  majr  take  from  tarj  wheif  my  ? or tf mouth  raves. 
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Thou  art  a  Creature  of  my  own  Creation, 
Then  fwafbw  this  without  Capitulation. 
If  you  with  feigned  Wrongsftifl  keep  a  Clutter, 
And  make  the  People  for  your  Sake  to  mutter, 
For  'my  own  Comfort,  but  your  Trouble,  know, 
G>  fifh,  Til  fepd  you  tp  the  Shades  below* ,  . 


The  Chofi  of  Honejt  Tom  Rofs  to  his 
Pupil  the  Duke  of  M— mouth.  &y 
the  Lord  Rofcoramon. 


SHame  of  my  Life,  Difturber  of  my  Tomb, 
Bafe  from  thy  Mother's  proftituted  Wcimiv 
Huffing  to  Cowards,  fawning  to  the  Brave, 
To  Knaves  a  Fool,  to  credulous  Fools  a  Knave, 
The  King's  Betrayer,  and  the  Peoples  Slave. 
Like  Samucly  at  thy  Negroroanticfc  Call,  ••..'..    , 
I  rile  to  tell  thee  God  has  left  thee,  Saul., 
I  ftrove  in  vain  thy  infe&ed  Blood  to  cure ; 
Streams  will  nan  muddy  when  the  Spring's  impure. 
In  all  your  Prolp'roqs  Life  we  plainly  fee 
Old  Ttfjps  invincible  Sobriety. 
The  Place  of  Matter  of  the  Horfe,  and  Spy, 
You,  like  Tom  Howard,  did  at  once  fupjrfy. 
From  Sydney's  Blood  yonr  Loyalty  did  fpring, 
You  (hew  ws  all  your  Fathers  but  the  KtQQ$ 
From  who^too tender,  and  too  bounteepsj  Arms 
(Unhappy  he  whom  fuch  a  Viper  warms)    .  . 
As  dutiful  a  Subje$  as  a  Son,  > 

To  ycrar  Jrqe  JParepts,  the  whole  Town,  you  wu 
Read,  if  you  can,  how  th^Old  Apoftate  fell,    .. 
Outdo  his  Pride,  and  merit  {note  than  Hell. 
Both  he  and  you  were  Glorioufly  Bright, 
The  Firft  and  Faireft  of  the  Sons  of  Light  : 
But  when,  J&e  you,  he  oflfet'd  at  the  Crpwn, 
PJk  h|m  ypijr  aggiy  Father  Jrids'd  you  down, 
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A  Poem  on  the  Bijhops  throwing  out  the 

Bill  of  Exclujion.  * 

HpHE  Grave  Houfe  of  Commons,  by  Hook  or  ■ 

Refolv'd  to  toot  out  both  the  Pope  and  the  Duke : 
Let  them  Vote,  let  them  Move,  let  them  Do  wh* 

(they  wife 
JheBifbOps,  the  Biihopsvhave  thrown  out  the  Bill 

There  was  Hereford^ rinntngton%  Hamden,  and  Bircby 
Did  verily  think  to  eftablifh  the  Church  * 
But  now  they  do  find  it's  paft  all  their  Skill, 
For  the.  Bifhops,  the  BHhops,  have  thrown  out  the  Bill. 

Sir  WilGam  endeavqpr'd,  as  much  as  he  Could, 
To  (hew  that  the  Bill  was  for  the  Duke's  Good, 
For  that  difinherits  the  Man  we  would  loll, 
The  Bifhops,  &c. 

Tad  Wharton  that  flood  behind  Sir  Richard  Cory, 
To  confront,  as  he  thought,  the  Plenipotentiary, 
Little  thought  when  he  rudely  had  bawi'dout  his  fill, 
That  the  Bilhops,  &c. 

.   >  ■ 

There  is  little  Reafbn  the  ddU  Six  and  Twenty 
Should  oppofe'the  whole  NemineComraiicentet 
And  whit  they  bring  forth  in  ks  Infancy  kill) 
Fot  the  Bilhops,  &c. .  <  •' 

The  wife  Ea4  Shaft stony',  Monmouth,  and  G*^ 
Lord  Ejjex.  *  Lord  HotMHi,  Lord  &  cat  era; 
Tho'  they  have  drawn  in  the  Lord  Prity-Seal, 

Yet  the  Bilhops,  '&c.  '  ■  -:   -.• 

■  ■       .'    ■    i- 

Old  Remit?  was  there  to  (bUicit  the  Caofe  • 
Againft  his  own  Life,  the  Church,  and  the  Laws  * 
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Yet  he  might  have  liv'd  lately  againft  his  own  Will, 
Had  the  Bifhops,  the  Bifhops,  not  thrown  out  the  Bill. 

His  Highnefs  for  fear  to  Scotland  is  gone, 
The  Gov'nant  to  take,  and  be  Crowned  at  Scoon  % 
But  now  fie  may  e'en  come  home  if  he  win, 
For  the  Bifhops,  &c 

Had  he  known  this  before,  or  fome  of  the  Gang, 
fie  had  fav'd  his  Guineas  to  Sir  Jcbn  Wbitvm%, 
And  might  at  St.  James's  have  plotted  his  filL 
For  the  Bifhops,  6k      •    '      •••-■■-•• 

Had  not  Bifhops  been  fiifietM  in  the  H,  for  to  fit 
He  had  been,  like  his  Grandfather  Jemu%  beftut, 
But  now  he's  as  late  as  a  Thief  in  a  Mul, 
For  the  Bifhops,  &c. 

Thp  beft  of  Expedients  the  Law  can  propofe, 
Our  Church  to  preferve,  and  quiet  our  fbet, 
Is  not  to  let  Lawp-fleeves  our  Parliament  fill, 
But  throw  out  the  Bifhops  that  threw  out 


'•  <  • 


The 
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The  Statefman's  Almanack. 

Being  an  Excellent  NemBaUad>  in  which 
the  Qualities  of  each  Month  are  corifi- 
der'd;,  whereby  it  appears  that  a  Par* 
liament  cannot  meet  in  any  of  the  OH 
Months;  With  a  Propofal  for  mending 
the  Calendar,  Humbly  ojfer'd  to  the 
Packers  of  the  next  Parliament, 

*     •  •  • 

To  the  Tune  of,  Cold  and  Raw  the  Wind  did  blow. 

*- 

*X*  HE  Talk  up arxj. dowu 

X  ^a  Country  and  Town 
Has  been  long  of  a  Parliaments  Sitting  * 

But  we'll  make  it  clear 

Ne'er  a  Month  in  the  Year 
Is  proper  for  fuch  a  Meeting. 

2. 

The  Judges  declare  it, 

The  Mimfters  fwear  it, 
But  the'  Town  as  a  Tale  receives  it* 

Let  them  fay  what  they  can, 

There  is  ne'er  a  Man, 
Except  God's  Vicegerent,  believes  it. 

3- 

If  the  Criticks  in  Spite 

Our  Arguments  flight, 
And  think  them  too  light  for  the  Matter, 

It  has  been  often  known 

That  Men  on  a  Throne 
Jftve  arraign'd  the  whole  Realm  with  no  better.  . 

Y_.»_    '■--        ,. '   « 
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4. 

For  in  Times  of  Old, 

When  Kings  were  left  bold, 
And  made  for  their  Faults  fome  Exctrfcs, 

Such  Topicks  as  thefe     .   .     , 

The  Commons  to  pleafe 
Pid  fexve  for  raoft  Excellent  lifts. 

r  ■        r  ■ 

5- 

Either  Chriftmafs  comes  on, 

Or  Harveft's  began, 
And  all  muft  repair  to  their  Station. 

Twas  too  dry  otitoo  wet 

For  the  HoufesTO  fer, 
And  Hey  for  a  Prorogation. 

6. 

Then,  Sir,  if  you  pleafe, 
With  fuch  Reafons  as  thefe 

Let's  fee  how  each  Moon's  appointed  ?  - 
For  fure  it  moft  ftrange  is 
That  in  an  her  Changed  \ 

She  favours  not  God  s  Anointed.    '    °     " 

January.         '* 
The  firft  is  too  coM  ■>   - 

For  Popeiy  to  hold,  :-   ;  ? 

Since  Southern  Climes  do  improve  it  5  J  -  •  •  '• 
And  therefore  in  Froft 
Tis  odds  but  ifs  loft 

If  they  offer  for  to  remove  k* 

February* 

The  next  do's  betide, 

Tho*  then  the  King  died,  , 
111  Luck,  and  theynluftnotbetamp'ring: 

For  hadn't  Providence  quick 

CooPd  his  Head  in  the  Nick, 
ToreGadth^weierilaft^p'riii& 

Marco. 

The  Month  of  Old  Rmc 

Has  an  Omen  with  fane  * 


'j 


.1 


*  »* 


Bat 
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But  the  deeping  Wind  then  knows* 

And  trufts  not  the  Croud 

When  Storms  ate  lb  loud, 
Left  th°Air>feas  the  Houfa 

April. 

In  this  by  Miflup 

Soutbesk  had  a  Clap, 
Which  pepper'd  our  Gracious  Matter  $ 

And  therefore  in  Spring 

He  muft  phyfick  his  Thing, 
And  venture  no  new  Difafter. 

iltay. 

This  Month  is  too  good, 

Aral  too  lufty  his  flood 
To  be  for  Bufmefs  at  Lei/ure.  ' 

With  his  Confeflbr's  Leave 

Honeft  Bridget  may  give 
The  Fumbkr  Royal  his  Pkafore, 

June. 

The  Brains  of  the  State 

Have  been  hot  of  late, 
They  have  manag'd  all  Bufinefs  in  Rapture ; 

And  to  call  us  in  ]une> 

Is  to  the  lame  Tune, 
To  be  mad  to  the  End  of  the  Chapter. 

was  made 

For  the  Camp  and  Parade, 
When  with  the  Expence  of  his  Trcafufe, 

With  much  Sweat  and  Pains 

Difcreetiy  he  trains 
Such  Men  as  will  break  all  his  Meafute^ 

This  Month  did  advance 
Their  Proje&s  in  ¥rancef 
As  Bartholomew  remembers  $ 
But  alas  they  want  Force! 
To  take  the  lame  Courfe 

With  our  Heretical  Members* 


StpUinbf, 
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September. 

They  cannot  now  meet, 

For  the  Progrels  was  let, 
And  they  find  it  a  fcurvy  Fafhion,  > 

To  fide,  and  to  ride, 

To  be  fnubb'd  and  deny'd, 
By  ev'iy  good  Man  in  the  Nation* 

QSoker. 

Now  Hunting  tomes  in, 

That  Lkenfe  to  Sin,.  .  * 
That  do's  with  a  Cloak  befriend  him: 

But  if  the  Qjieen  knows 

How  at  Graybam*$  he*btotts, 
His  Divine  Right  cannot  defend  him. 

November. 

November  might  do 

For  ought  that  we  know, 
But  that  the  K.  promised  by  Chancellor: 

And  his  Word  before 

Was  pawn'd  for  much  more 
Than  e'er  twill  be  able  to  anfwer. 

December. 

The  laft  of  the  Year, 

Rcfemblance  do's  bear 
To  their  Hopes  and  their  Fortune  declining: 

Ne'er  hope  for  Succels, 

Day  grows  lets  and  iefs, 
And  the  Sun  once  Co  high  has  done  fhtning* 


>.** 


EPILOGUE. 

'E  Gypfies  of  Rome 
That  run  up  and  down, 
And  with  Miracles  the  People  cozen, 
By  the  help  of  fome  Saint 
Get  the  Month  which  you  want, 
And  make  up  a  Baker's  Dozen. 


Y 


You 
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You  fee  the  Old  Year 
Won't  Help  you  'tis  •.  clear, 

And  therefore  to  lave  yewr  Honour*:      • 
Get  a  new  Son  and  Moon, 
And  the  Work  may  be  done, 

And  *fore  Go"?*  it  will  never  befbooet* 


«;ifaM^4Mi»AMM»M«M«M|l 
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Truth  brought  to  Ughi  3 
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Murder  mil  out.    By  S.  College. 

WOuld  the  World  know  hoW  Gtifccy  loft  his 
<  \f> .  ..;?;..'■'<  (Breath? 

This  tells  the  Tragick  Story  of  fcfe  t)eath : 
Not  borrow'd  from  the  feigned  Gboft  appearing 
Unto  us  Mortals,  fo  the  Story  clearing';-  ' 
Or  taken  from  the  Narrative  of  Prance, 
Where  he  too  modeft  does  on  Perfbns  glance ; 
Tho'  there's  enough  for  #1  with  half  an  Eye 
To  fcan  fome  Villains  in  this  Tragedy.  > 
An  Oedipus  there  needs  -not  to  'explain   ■ 
The  wretched  Norfolk*  Houfe  in  Qemtttt-Tiane  t 
Or  how  the  Owner  Godfrirf&ft.  perfuacte 
To  eat  his  laft,  and  bafely  him  betray'd. 
Hear  but  the  Villain-how  he  did  enftare 
This  gen'rous  Soul  into'  hhr  bloody  Fare. 

Pray,  good  Sir  Edmund,  day,  1  beg  the  Boon 
Qf  fome  Difcourfe  with  you  this  Afternoons 
Id  a  Rehearfal  of  this  Ffellifti  Plot, 
Which  you  by  Oatei's  Depofitions  got $ 
You  (hall  oblige  me  ever,  and  you  wfll    • 
Preferve  our  King  and  Kingdom  from  their  HL 
Tho'  of  the  Church  of  Rem*  you  know  I  am, 
I  would  be  thought  a  Loyal  Engitfh  Man : 


* 
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fox  if  their  damned  Plot  be  as  I  hear, 

Pll  curfe  the  Pope,  and  leave  their  Church,  I  fwear  $ 

And  aS  to  what  you  plead  as  your  Excufe, 

Vou  have  fome  Friends  at  Home  you  (bail  abufe 

By  your  long  ftay-,  I  will  a  Footman  fend 

That  (hall  acquaint  your  Servants  and  your  Friend 

Sfou  have  fome  Bus'neis  that  detains  you  here, 

And  therefore  they  qiuft  not  expeft  you  there. 

Thus  by  a  Sirens  Tongue and  Popi(h  Guile 
He  did  perfuade  his  ftayvand  fenc  mean  while 
Unto  his  Ban-dogs,  that  they  might  way -lay  him 
As  home  he  went,  and  barb'roufly  flay  him. 
Lo  1  here's  the  rroje£i  of  a  ft>pim  Peer* 
To  murder  Men  in  Love  by  Lordly  Cheer : 
From  which,  till  known,  the  Wife  have  no  defence, 
Nor  can  efcape  Rome's  treacherous  Pretence. 
The  beft  of  Men  by  wretched  Means  they  kill, 
To  ferve  the  Church,  and  gain  their  curfed  Will* 
Say  but  Rome's  Vicar,  Such  a  Man  muft  die, 
That's  Crime  enough i  no  matter  how  or  why< 
His  Hounds  of  Blood  and  cruel  Beads  of  Prey* 
Who  call  it  Merit  to  deceive,  betray i 
Murder  whole  Nations  (landing  in  their  way, 
So  fell  the  Noble  Godfrey  by  the  Hand 
Of  D's,  E\  Ld *s,  and  Q>  of  Royal  Band, 
Whole  direful  Dirge  they  fung  in  Northern  Toiie^ 
Where  Xork  and  'Norfolk  kept  the  time  as  one : 
And  Treacherous  Tom  made  England's  Treafure  pay 
Rewards  to  thole  that  did  his  Life  betray. 
That  Osb — ~n  Villain,  raifed  by  his  Skill 
OF"  Pimping  and  Procuring  to  our  Will : 
The  worft  of  Slaves,  that  fo  he  might  be  Great  $ 
ExposM  his  Wife  and  Daughters  to  our  Heat. 
Ah    Bleffed  Tool,  at  our  moft  Gracious  Need, 
That  never  fail'd  us  fo  to  do  the  Deed! 

Next  (aiPd  the  Portfmouth  Frigat  with  the  ElveS* 
And  as  is  laid,  is  fleered  by  our  ielves  $ 

Blovirri  by  the  Waft  d?  Betlaf curs'd  Splean  » 

And  y«  it  teems  was  Mufick  fot  a  Queen  j 

f  f  AtA 
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And  fo  delighted  England's  harmlels  Chip, 

That  made  her  dance,  and  'bout  the  Dead  to  skip 

In  Mafquerade,  by  faux  his  Lanthorn  dreft, 

Where  her  dear  Priefts  the  holy  Murder  bleft.  - 

Prejudged  by  them  they  this  Conclufion  draw, 

A  Ducal  Dinner's  Death  by  Martial  Law. 

By  thefe  Rome's  Vaflals  did  in  order  get, 

That  Godfreys  Life  might  have  a  Somerfet, 

And  die  for  daring  to  infpeft  the  things 

Of  Mother  Church,  of  holy  Pope  and  Kings  5 

And  the  Retinue,  Banditti  of  Hell, 

Welch  P01G/J ,  Peters^  Stafford^  Arundel, 

And  Thoufands  more  of  that  accurfed  Brood, 

Who  would  convert  us  by  a  Sea  of  Blood, 

And  ttirn  the  Laws  of  England  out  of  Doors* 

By  Standing- Army,  Penfioners  and  Whores, 

Baftards  Sans  number,  at  the  Nation's  Charge, 

For  whom  we  have  been  taxed  oft  at  large, 

And  made  to  buy  our  Ruin  with  our  Coin, 

Which  went  for  Votes,  and  Plots,  and  Countermine. 

Alas!  poor  Nation,  how  art  thou  undone 
By  a  bad  Father,  and  now  a  worfe,  his  Son ! 
What  have  thefe  Cubs  of  Scotland  brought  upon  us> 
There's  nothing  left  but  Lord  have  Mercy  on  us  ! 


1 

Juftice  in  Mafqueradei   0r>  Scroggs  upon 

Scroggs. 

A  Butcher's  Son's  Judge  Capital 
Poor  Protcftants  for  to  enthral, 
v  And  England  to  enflave  Sitfc 

Lofe  both  our  Laws  and  Lives  we  rtiuft, 
When  to  do  Juftice  we  entri^ft  A 

So  kriown  an  errant  Knave  Sirs! 


«-»  * 


Soaj6; 
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Some  hungry  Priefte  lie  did  once  fell     ' 
With  mighty  Strokes,  lent  them  to  HelJ,  "■-■■•: 

Sent  prefently  away  Sirs. 
Would  you  know  Why?  The  Reafon's  plaint 
They  had  no  Englijh  nor  Vrencb  C06V 

.,     ,         •  Tto  make  a  longer  ftay  Sirs. 

the  Pbpe  to  Purgatory  fends,  ■"  ;     ' 

Who  neither  Money  have ;nor  Friend? V 

v  '     In  this  he's  not  alone  Sirs, 

For  our  Judge  to  Mercy's  not  inclined, 
Xels  Gold  change  Cpnfcienee  and  his  Mind, 

You  are  infallibly  gone  Sirs* 

His  Father  once  fcatempted  was 
Out  of  all  Juries:  Why?  becaufe 

He  was  a  Man  of  Blood  SirS4 
And  why  the  Butcherly  Son  (forfooth) 
Shou'd  now  be  Jury  and  Judge  both, 

Cannot  be  underftood  Sirs* 

The  good  Old  Man  with  Knife  and  Knocks 

Made  harmlefs  Sheep  and  ftubborq  Ox 

_  Stoop  to  him  in  his  Fury* 

But  the  brib'd  Son,  like  greahe  Oaph, 

Kneels  down  and  worfhlps  Golden  Calf, 

And  fo  do's  all  the  Jury* 

Better  tfcotfdft  been  at  Father's  Trade 
An  honeft  Livelihood  to  have  made, 

In  lamp'ring  Bulls  with  Collars* 
Than  to  thy  Country  prove  unjuft, 
Firft  fell,  and  then  betray,  thy  Truft, 

For  fo  many  hard  Rix-Dollars, 

Prieft  and  Phyfician  thou  didft  fave 
From  Gallows,  Fire,  and  from  the  Grave, 

For  which  we  can't  endure  thec« 

*  F  f  i  T^e 
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The  one  can  ne'er  ablblve  thy  Sins, 
And  th'othet  ( tho'  he  now  begins) 

Of  Knav'ry  ne'er  can  cure  the& 


f! 


But  left  we  all  fhou'd  end  his  Life, 
And  with  a  keen-whet  Chopping-Knife 

In  a  Thoufand  pieces  cleave  him, 
Let  the  tfiiHament  firft  him  undertake, 
They'll  make  the  Rafcal  ftink  at  ftake, 

And  fo  Uke  a  Knave  let's  leave  him. 


«hrtWMMNMMMW,««W*^"fe 


Elegy  on  Coleman. 

TY  Heav*n  be  pleas'd  when  Sinners  ceafe  to  fin, 
If  Hell  be  pleas'd  when  Souls  are  damn'd  thereto, 
IF  Earth  be  pleas'd  when  H's  rid  of  a  Knave, 
Then  all  are  pleas'd,  for  Colemafe  in  his  Grave. 


F 


A -Litany: 

Rom  the  lawlels  Dominion  of  Mitre  and  Crown, 
Whofe  Tyrannies  are  lb  abfolute  grown, 
T&at  Men  becomes  Slaves  to  the  Altar  and  Throne, 
And  can  call  neither  Bodies  nor  Souls  their  own* 

/  Libera  nos%  &c 

From  a  Reveretfd  pye-bald  Theologick  Profeflbr, 
From  a  Proteftant  zeaipus  for  a  Popifli  Succeffor, 
Who  for  a  great  Btfhoprick  ftiil  ieave^a  leffer, 
And  ne^er  will  die  Martyr,  nor  make  good  Confeffor, 

libera  nos^  Sc 

From  Deans  and  from  Chapters  who  live  at  their 
Whole  Letchery  lyes  in  renewing  Cburcj^Leales, 

1  W* 
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Who  live  in  Cathedrals  like  Maggots  in  Cheefes, 
And  lye  like  Abbey  -  Lubbers  ftew'd  in  their  own 

(Greafes, 

Libera  r?os0  &c. 
From  Oxford  and  Cambridge  Scholaftical  Fry, 
Whole  Leacbery 's  with  .their  Landreis  to  lye, 
.Of  Church  and  State  their  Wants  to  fpppiy, 
That  Religion  and  Learning  may  nevfir  dife, 

'  ,•         -     "'  Libera  nos^&G. 

From  a  comfortable         ■  ~ — Divine, 
From  aCriflmgie  Parfbn  in  Silk  Caffock  fine, 
Who  loves  no  Tobacco,  no  Women,  nor  Wine, 
But  any  Religion,  fo  of  the  Right  Line,  -  • 

Liberates,  &c 
From  a  Spruce,  Court-Chaplain,  whofe  Pulpit  rings 
With  Jure  Divino  of  BHhops  and  Kings, 
And  from  true  Scripture. falfe  Evidence  brings,       t 
That  Kinglhip  and  Priefthood    are   Two   Sacred 

(Things, 

Libera  nos^  &c. 
From  a  Minifter  of  the  Eriglifb  Church  Breed, 
Mother-Church's  own  Son  by  Epilcopal  Seed, 
Who  turns  to  burlefque  the  Lord's  Pray'r  and  Creed, 
And  can  the  whole  Bible  ridicule  for  a  Need, 

Libera  rios^  &c. 
From  a  fcandalous,  limping,  litigious,  *  Vicar, 
Of  whom  his  Parifh  grows  ficker  and  ficker, 
Who  taught  his  dull  Maid  to  grow  quicker  and 

(quicker, 
And  who  ftole  the  Tankard  when  he  drunk  out  the 

(Liquor, 

Libera  nosy  8CC 
From  a  Ceremony-monger  who  rails  at  Diflenters, 
And  damns  Non-Conforrnifts  in  the  Pulpit  he  enters, 
Yet  all  the  Week  long  his  own  Soul  he  ventures, 
By  being  fo  drunk  that  be  cutteth  Indentures, 

Libera  nos%  88c. 

J  Jk  Parfon  of  Croydon, 

Ff  3  From 
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From  a  young  Boy  ordaitf  d,  %W  a  —. he  has  none, 

From  a  Jpurneycpan-Preaclier:  tofbme  dignified  Dtont, 
Who,  whatever  Text  he  Preaches  upon, 
Still  talks  of  Rebellion  and  Forty  One, 

..;  *-j  Libera  nosy&L 

From  the  *(BiJhop  s  Chaplain  yphoicribbles  evnlafting, 
On  whom  once  Cook  beftoWd'a  dry  bailing. 
Who  in  his  014  Age  Youpg  Fl^th  would  be  tafting, 
And  now  writes  for  Bread  to  keep  him  from  falling, 

*      . .  libera  nos^  8fc, 

From  a  Proteftaiit  Church  wherea.Papift  txmft  reign, 
From  an  Ox//?ri/. Parliament  call' d  in  vain. 
Who  hepauktitZ'HarrH  the  Plot  would  make  plain, 
Was  diffolv'd  in  a  Fit,'  aricTfent  home  again, 

,-.,  :.         Libera  nos,  ff£, 

From  Fools  and  Knives,  prerogative  Torie^ 
From  a  Church  that  for  the  Baby  few  Whore  is, 
From  a  Prince  a  like  Pearv>  vvho  Rotten  at  Core  is, 
From  4  Court  that  has  Millions,  yet,  as  fob}  poor  is, 

\  *       n  Libera  nos^  &c. 

From  a  trench  Whore  at  Whitehall^  and  another  at 
_..."<.  >  (Parity 

From  Dangefjield's  Plot  outdone  by  fitzHarrn^ 
Deliver  us,  tord,  from  the  felf-fime  Thiiuj;,  • . 
From,  the  King  of  frame  ^  and  the  French  Ring. 

"_'■'■    HiftoriaTpta. 

*  . 

HEnry  the  Prince  fell  by  his  trembling  Sire, 
Who  by  his  Recreant  Son  did  next  expire. 
Proud  of  his  ill-got  State  enthrorfd  he  ftands, 
iknd  on  the  Pebple  lays  oppreflive  Hands ; 
jThey.wraecttftom'd  to  thfc, heavy  Yoak, 
Punift  his  Rapinfes  by  a  fatal  Stroke. 
A  Brother  to  the  next  creates  much  Strife, 
Aims^t  Jus  Crown,  and  daily  leeks  his  Life; 
|ftn«afie,.  Vaili,  and  weak,  Court- Pimps  deceive, 
And  Brother?  Crimfes  J?rieft§  bid  him  not  believe } 


*  Sir  Roger  |L'Eft«pgc, 
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Hence  ftupid  grown,  Sloth,  Luft,  and  want  of  Care, 
3Draw  difmal  Ruin  on  him  unaware. 
Xhis  Truth  the  Roman  Poets  iang  of  Old, 
And  in  Majeftick  Satyr  did  unfold, 
Kings  without  Wounds  rarely  refign  their  Breath, 
And  Tyrants  never  die  a  Civil  Death*. 


On  Mun  Doyly  and  Fleet  Shep- 
herd* Efquires. 

FA  T,  ruddy,  and  dull, 
Withan  Inch  thick  of  Skull, 
But  falfe  as  the  Bags  of  his  Brother, 

Is  that  Caterer  for  News, 
In  Taverns  and  Stews, 
Mun  Dvyly  the  Son  of  his  Mother: 

* 

The  great  Leg  hearing  this, 

Thought  all  was  amils, 
And  to  run  his  Intelligence  higher, 

Refolv'd  at  a  Jump  '    '  . 

To  leaven  that  Lump, 
With  Shepherd  that  Voluble  Liar. 

What  notable  Tools 

Are  a  Brace  of  fuch  Fools 
In  the  Hands  of  a  young  Politician  ? 

When  the  Colonel  did  chufe 

Falfe  Wit  and  ftlfe  News, 
Sure  he  needed  much  more  a  Phyficiaru 

Yet  poor  Shepherd  may  ptove 
•    In  time,  by  Legs  Love, 
As  Famous  as  Markham  or  Needbaw, 
Or  Berkinhead  the  Great, 
Who  employs  all  his  Sweat 
In  witty  fmart  Ballads,  (God  fpecd  him.) 

Ff  +  Etfum 


44©  POEMS  on 

Return  to  the  Pot, 

Thou  datpn'd  drolling  Sot,     l 
In  time,  left  the  Gallows  attend  thee  j 

for  thoult  ne'er  make  to  good 

A  Spy  as  old  Blood, 
Tho5  Billing  and  Mead  do  befriend  thee. 

In  Alehoufes  dipt, 

From  Oxford  thou  wert  whiot 
For  thy  Witty  Deceits  to  the  Tapfter ; 

Thas  e'er  fipce  teen  thy  Way 

Thy  beft  Friends  to  betray  5/ 
Clancy  proceeded  not  fefter. 


V     Lu»«-«— — — ^mtm^mm ■■— — »^— ■ — «— mm 


&ONG.  To  the  Old  Tune  of,  Ta- 
king of  Snuff  is.  the  Mode  of  the 
Court. 


1. 


THE  Widows  and  Maijds 
May  now  hojd  up  their  Heads  * 
There  are  Mpn  to  be  had'  for  all  Ufes : 
But  who  could  prefage 
That  ever  one  Age 
Should  be  furnifh'd  with  Two  Tom  Lucys  ? 

2. 
Since  his  Grace  could  prefer 
The  Poulterer's  Heir 
To  the  great  Match  his  Uncle  had  made  him; 
TwerejufHf  the  King   ,     . . 
Topic  away  his  Blue  Strirt^ 
And  few'd  him  on  Two  to  lead  him. 

That  the  Lady  was  fent 
Tq  3  Cpnvent  zx  Ghent 


Wff 
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Was  the  Counfel  of  Kidnapping  Grafton  >  t 

And  we  may  now  foretel 

That  all  will  go  well, 
Since  the  rough  Bloj&head  governs  tf£  foft  one, 

Moll  Hinton  beft  knows 

Why  Neuburgb  kept  elbfe  $ 
But  it  need  never  trouble  her  Confidence : 
-    'Twas  Duty 'to  clap 

That  impertinent  Fop, 
For  it  fav'd  us  abundance  of  Nonfetffc. 

.5-' 

For  one  that  loves  Peace, 

And  would  live  at  his  Eafe, 
Northampton  the  beft  Way  has  chofcn^ 

Leaves  courting  the  Faij 
f    To  his  Uncle's  Care, 
Add  the  combating  Part  to  his  Coufin. 

6. 

In  Shrewsbury  we  find 

A  gen'roqs  Mind, 
So  kindly  to  live  with  his  Mother,  H 

And  never  try  yet 

To  revenge  the  fid  Fate 
Of  his  Father  and  only  Brother. 

Thus  fighting  we  fee 

With  fome  Folks  won't  agree  * 
'  A  Withefe  a  much  fifer  Poft  is : 

And  tho*  my  Lord  Grey 

In  the  Field  ran  away, 
He  could  charge  in  a  Court  of  Juflicc. 

8. 

Tis  pleafant  to  hear 

Ao  Eminent  *  Peer  ?5«^»* 

Make  Whoring  a  Cafe  of  Conipience  $ 

When  'tis  fo  well  known 

Hi$  FavQur  begun 
Py  pimping  to  tort/mouth  not  long  fioce. 
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TTisa  verjrblainCafe 

That  the  4  Cojintefi's  Difgrace  *  d^ 

The  Catholic]*  Caulp  advances :  jkr. 

Tis  alfo  as  plain 

That  TyrconneFs  chief  Aim 
Was  to  bring  in  his  Daughter  francesK 

to. 

That  Church  will  difpence 

W  Jth  no  Heretick  Wench : 
Aid  yet  we  have  this  for  bur  Comfort 

Tho'  the  Prieft  at  the  Court 

Forbid  us  that  Sport, 
The  Chancery  allows  us  a  Niontforu 

n. 

Thrice  Fortunate  Boy, 

Who  canft  give  double  Joy, 
And  at  every  Turn  be  ready 

With  Pleaiures  in  Store, 

Behind  and  before, 
To  delight  both  my  Lord  and  my  Lady. 


Enter  Oliver  j  Ported  ¥  idler,  andPoet^ 

inBecUfttn. 

The  Scene  Adorn  d  mth  fever al  of  tie 

Poet's  own  Flowers* 

«*     • 

Porter. 

O  Glory !  Glory !  Wh<)  m  thefe  appear  ? 
My  Fellow-Servants,  Poet,  Fidfer,  here? 
Old  Hodge  the  Conftant !  Jobnxy  the  Sincere ! 
Who  fent  you  hither  >  And  pjay  tsil  me  why 
A  Horrid  Silence  does  invade  my  Eye  ? 
Why  not  one  SqiukJ  of  Voic*  ftonj  JW  J  fry  I 

jobjity. 
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Johnny.  ' 

I  come  to  let  thee  know  the  time  is  now 
To  turn,  and  fawji,  and  flatter,  as  we  do, 
And  follow  that  which  does  too  faft  purfue* 
Be  wife,  negleft  your  Int'reft  now  no  more : 
Int'reft,  the  Prince  we  ferve,  God  we  adore, 
I  for  the  Royal  Martyr  firft  declared, 
But  e'er  his  Head  was  off  I  was  prepared 
To  own  the  Rump,  and  for  that  Caufe  did  rhime  -, 
But  thofe  kick'd  out,  next  Moment  turn'd  to  him 
That  routed  'em,  call'd  him  my  SoTereifjn, 
And  prais'd  his  op'ning  of  the  Kingly  Vein. 

•    Hodge. 
I  by  my  iow'ring  Planets  was  accurft 
To  be  for  barren  Loyalty  at  firft  * 
But  when  to  Notts  our  Charles  his  Fate  gave  Placq, 
I  could  abjure thunhappy  Royal  Race. 
To  Noll  I  alt  my  Fingers  Skill  did  fhow, 
And  charmed  his  Highneis  with  my  nimble  Bow-, 
Befides,  I  ferv'd  him  as  a  Faithful  Spy, 
And  did  decoy  the  Cavalierifh  Fry* 
Gold  from  his  Bounteous  Highneis  charmed  my  Eyes,  V 
My  Old  Whore  Baltinglafs  did  not  fuffice  > 

For  the  Expence  and  Equipage  of  Spies.  j 

Johnny. 
Come  join  with  us  to  make  our  Party  ffrong, 
And  you  can  never  be  in  Bedlam  long. 

Hodge. 
Were  you  yet  madder  you  might  ferve  the  State, 
And  be  employ 'd  in  Things  of  greateft  Weight 

Johnny. 
For,  as  the  Turks  their  Wantons^  we  adore 
The  Fools  and  Madmen,  and  their  Aid  implore. 
Such  are  the  Men  I  fing  in  Panegyrick  Verfe. 

Hodge. 
To  fuch  I  write,  not  to  Philofophers. 

Vfrter.  \ 

Such  frequent  Turns  fhould  you  to  Bedlam  bring, 
From  Rump  to  Cromwel^  Cromvtel  to  the  King  j 
Then  to  your  Idol  Church,  next  to  the  Pope, 
Jflbigh  may  one  Day  prefer  you  to  tlje  Rope,  I 
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JdbnrN.        N 
It  was  Almighty  Fire  from  Heav'n  came  dovvtf 
To  puniih  the  rebellious  ftifF-neck'd  Town : 
All  which  had  perifh'd  in  devouring  Flames, 
Tho*  on  the  Fire  you'd  empty'd  all  the  Thames  : 
Had  all  its  Waves  been  on  the  Houfes  toft, 
It  had  but  bafted  them  as  they  did  roaft. 
But  Heav'n  a  Chryftal  Pyramid  did  take, 
Of  that  a  broad  Extinguifher  did  make, 
In  Firmamental  Waters  dipt  above, 
To  hood  the  Flames  which  to  their  Quarry  (hove, 

Porter. 
A  Pyramid  Extinguifher  to  hood  I 
flis  Nonfence,  ne'er  to  be  underftood* 
^  Hodge.. 

What !  You  btlie  ve  the  Plot  of  Variet  Oats  * 

Porter, 
Ten  Proclamations,  and  Four  Senates  Votes. 

Johnny. 
That  Godfrey's  Life  was  by  the  Papifts  f]?ed. 

Porter. 
O  no !  He  kill'd  himfelf  when  he  was  Dead*. 

Hodge. 
Xo  dying  Jefuits  will  you  Credit  give  ? 

Porter. 
Yes,  full  as  much  as  all  the  while  they  Live. 
But  dying  ProteftantsPll  not  believe,  [Scqffingty.'} 
For  they  allow  of  neat  Equivocation, 
And  of  flat  Lies,  with  mental  Relervation* 

Johnny. 
Hark  Hodge !  To  gain  him  we  in  vain  contend  * 
Our  Fellow-Servant  is  a  Wag,  dear  Friend; 

Hodge* ' 
111  try  him  farther,  for  his  Parts  are  fuch, 
To  bring  him  o'er  muft  needs  avail  us  much, 
Who  are  for  Rome  and  France  'gainft  Engltfh  andi 

(the  Dutch 
Come  Fellow-Servant,  you'll  believe  our  Plot, 
QfRuJjel,  hambdcn,  Sidney,  arid  what  not> 


.*-  i 


Of 
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Of  Bedford,  Wakot,  Bo&fteeple^  and  the  Rye  ?       S    . 

'  Porter.  I 

For  Ra^Jr/  would,  but  Hambden  would  aot,  lie  5    >   r 
Rumbald  and  (ft*/o*  too  did  both  deny:  j 

Ayloffe  to  boot:  But  Cowards  are  not  brave, 
Fo*  Fear's  a  Paflion  which  all  Cowards  have. 
Yet  to  the  Plot  I  firm  belief  affbrdv 
Of  th*  Evidence  I  credit  not  one  word. 

Johnny*  *        . 
Can  you  diftruft  what  Gray  and  Eferickfky  ? 

Porter. 

What  Two  fuch  excellent  Moral  Men  as  they  ? 

Hodge. 
Others  there  are  fwore  home  as  Men  could  do. 

Porter. 
Who  for  their  Lives  muft  fwear,iwear  home,  'tis  ttte. 
Againft  the  Popiih  Crew  none  ever  fwore, 
But  a  full  Pardon  he  obtained  before. 
Thefe  Swearers  are  like  Cormorants,  for  they 
On  Whigs  with  Ropes  about  their  Gullets  prey. 

Johnny. 
What  then !  W1U70U  not  be  to  Infreft  true  > 
We  both  are  of  the  fame  belief  with  you : 
But  we  know  better  what  we  have  to  do. 

Porter.  [4&*.} 

Did  ever  Hell  lend  fuch  a  Brace  of  Knave*  > 
Such abjeQ:  Cowards,  Mercenary  Slaves! 

Exit  frowning. 
Johnny. 
His  Looks  are  wild,  his  fiery  Eye-balls  roul, 
A  raging  Tempeft's  lab'ring  in  his  Soul : 
Let's  prudently  retire.  »■  >        ■     ■ 

» 

C  Porter  re-enters  toitb  a  great  Bible  given  him 
^NellGuyn.] 

'     Porter. 
You  pitiful  fneaking  Rogues!  Would  you  be  gone  ? 
Here  s  that  (hall  knock  both  you  and  ropery  down. 
L  He  knocks  *em  dom  with  the  Bible >  and  Jlatnps 
upon  them  •,  they  get  up:0} 

Hodge. 


.  \ 
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Hodge. 
Rafh  Man !  For  this  I  full  Kevetoge  will  take* 
And  fet  our  Evidence  upon  your  Back. 

Johnny. 

Audacious  Fool !  How  dare  you  tempt  your  FJte, 
Provoking  rft?,  a  Pillar  of  the  State, 
Who  with  my  Pen  alone  have  turnba  the  Scale, 
And  made  the  Tories  o'er  the  Whigs  prevail  ? 

Hodge, 
JTour  Peri  alone?  ■;■  •  ■   — r~~ 

tan  I  this  Arrogance  endure  to  hear  ? 
Would  you  ufurp  the  Garland  I  fhould  wear  ? 

Johnny. 
¥ou  whh  your  Forty  Eight  and  Forty  One, 
With  Screws  and  Antfpendiums  plagu'd  the  Town* 
While  e'en  the  Whigs  admit'd  my  lofty  Verfes, 
Your  Witlels  Profe  did  fodder  Forty  A  — — - 

Hodge. 

HI  thro'  your  A touch  Honour  to  the  quick, 

And  find  if  you  have  any  by  this  Kick. 

x  IKich  the  Voet.} 

Johnny. 
Kick  on,  Old  Fool,  till  you  your  Toes  cjo  gallr 
I  have  had  feveral  Kickings  and  have  borne  'em  all* 
So  that  Pm  usvd  to't. 


,  M*M«I| 
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Vortet. 
Hence,  you  wretched  Slaves* 


There  is  Contagion  in  luch  Fools  anid  Knaves'* 
111  wring  yourNecks  off  if  you  evermore 
Prefume  to  fet  your  Feet  within  this  Door.     . 
I'm  Chief,  arid  have  Dominion  in  this  place, 

Johnny.  • 

Til  ipjend  my  gufhing  Blood  upon  thy  Face  •>     % 
And  if  thou  dafft  effea  thy  dire  Defign, 
With  my  Two  Hands  111  fling  my  Head  at  thine, 

Yorter^ 
Halloo!  St,  Dennis^  have  at  you* 

[  He  kicks  and  beats  thirty 
they  run  roaring  out. } 

Johnny* 
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Johnny. 
Murder !  Mutder ! 

tibdge. 
Help!  Mtfrd*!  Help! 

Porter. 
t  of  thefe  Knaves  (hall  never  more  complain. 
They  have  call'd  back  my  wand'ring  Senfe  again. 

[£fif  paafes,  andfeemt  id 
„  come  tohimfelfa 

OF  all  Mankind  Happy  alone  ate  we, 
From  all  Ambition,  from  all  Tumults,  free. 
No  iPJois,  no  vile  Informers,  need  we  fear, 
No  Plagues,  no  Tortures,  for  Religion  here. 
Our  Thoughts,  nay,  e'en  our.  verf  Words,  are  free, 
Not  damn  d  by  Fines,  or  Lois  of  Liberty. 
None  here's  Impeached  by  a  vile  Table->pfo 
Who  with  an  Innuendo  backs  his  Lie : 
Words  and  Lampoons  we  laugh  at,  and  ne'er  car* 
What's  laid  by  Men;,  if  Anions  they  forbear. 
Anger  at  Words  is  WeakneS  underftood, 
Since  none  can  ridicule  ought  that  is  good : 
*Tis  Womanifh,  and  fprings  from  Impotence, 
For  no  Great  Man  at  Words  e'er  took  Offence. 
When  Rome  was  in  her  Glory  Words  were  free  $ 
Juft  Governments  can  neyer  jealous  be : 
But  when  to  Tyranny  great  Rome  declin'd, 
Weak  Emperors  with  Delatores  join'ch 
To  plague  the  People,  and  themfelves  undo ; 
For  when  they're  fear'd  they  ttittft  be  hated  too  * 
And  whom  Men  hate  with  Ruin  they  11  purine. 
One  Witnefs  and  a  Circumftance  for  Fads 
1$  not  enough,   we  muft  prove  Ooert-aSs. 
Oar  happy  Government  makes  no  Offence, 
But  open  and  rebellious  Violence; 
Which  we  to  quell  no  (landing  Army  need* 
Nor  can  Dragoon  upon  Free-Quarter  feed. 
Booted  Apoftles  we  have  none  that  come 
To  knock  and  beat  Men  to  the  Church  of  JRwb* 
When  its  But  end  prevails  not,  Torments  will, 
Fot  hmt  i$  not  yet  fo  merciful  to  kill 

Gg  Her* 
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Here  we,  divided  from  the  troubled  World, 
Reft,  and  are  into  no  Confufions  huiTd. 
For  all  our  Wants  does  our  wife  State  provide, 
Here  ev'ry  vacant  place  is  ftiil  fupply'd 
With  Perlbns  that  are  dylf  qnalify'd.  . 
No  Favour  raifes  a  defertlefs  Knave, 
Nor  Infamy,  nor  yet  the  Qo\&  he  gave. 
How  would  all  Subje&s  envy  us  fhould  we 
Publifh  the  Secrets  of  our  Hierarchy  > 


m 


A  F^r  expel  to  the  Church  of  England. 

GO  little  Babe,  relpe&ed  by  the  Juft, 
Hated  by  Villains,  and  by  PapiftsCurs'd: 
Thy  Foes  are  fuch  as  Time  it  felf  (hall  hate, 
Whofe  horrid  A&ions  (hall  compleat  their  Fate. 
Fools,  Villains,  Traytors,  by  true  Names  defcry'd  * 
Were  ever  Cards  with  fuch  a  Pack  fupplp'd  ? 
But  here's  the  Comfort,  go  and  tell  about, 
That  Fools  that  put  them  in  will  kick  them  out  * 
Give  thy  ielf  up,  be  gone,  thou'rt  calld  away, 
For  Time  and  Tide  make  the  whole  World  obey. 
Go  tell  thy  Friends,  and  let  them  think  upon't, 
A  Commonwealth's  the  thing  that  fome  Men  want 
No  Plots  grew  there  poor  Mankind  to  abufe, 
Thofe  little  Tricks  of  State  which  Monarchs  vtie. 
No  Cut-throats  that  do  Murder  with  Applanfe. 
No  burning  Cities  tQ  promote  the  Caule. 
No  Charter  feifc'd  for  Rome  by  .new-found  Writ 
No  City  Knights  queftion'd  as  they  think  fit, 
By  Rogues,  made  J  udges  to  determine  it. 
N o  Monfter  pf  a  Mouth  we  e'er  yet  iaw 
Made  Judge  ri£  Equity,  who  ne'er  knew  Law. 
Nq  fawning  Statelmen,  who  for  treach'roes  QM 
His  Country^  -Rights  and  ancient  Freedom  Ibid* 
No  Judges  are:  permitted  there  to  live, 
That  break  the  Center  wJiich  the  Senate  give  \ 
.    ~  "  That 
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that  punifh  Treafon  under  which  they  groan, 
Villains  unparallelPd,  exCelPd  by  none ! 
No  trimming  Poet  trims  with  every  Stream, 
And  changes  Sides  as  often  as  his  Theme: 
No  filching  Juftice  there  perks  up  his  Head, 
Preferred  to  cheat  the  Church  that  gav.e  hind  Bread. 
A  fnarling  Cur,  kept  under  Chain  and  Qog,  1 

Perform'd  the  Office  of  a  wakefol  Dog*  £ 

Cambridge,  that  cry'd  him  up,  now  calls  him  Rogue.} 
No  Priefts  fit  there  in  Council,  nor  debate 
Their  Juggling  Politicks  to  plague  the  State  -, 
The  only  Curie  poor  England  felt  of  late* 
No  Burtons,  Grahams,  Rogues  fet  up  in  fpite, 
To  lbueeze  and  plague  the  People  in  their  Right- 
Such  Villains  in  a  State  are  only  fit       1 
To  grace  a  Gallows,  and  hang  under  it. 


* 
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the  Haters  of  Popery,  by  what  Names 
or  Titles  foever  di gruff d  or  diftinguffid. 

THus  'twas  of  Old:  Then  Ifrael  felt  thfe  Rod, 
When  they  obey'd  their  Kings,  and  not  their 

(  God : 
When  they  went  whoring  after  other  Loves, 
To  worlhip  Idols  in  new-planted  Groves, 
They  made  their  Gods  of  Silver,  Wood  and  Stone, 
And  Bo  wM  and  Worihipp'd  them  when  they  had  done. 
And  to  compieat  their  Sins  in  every  way, 
They  made  the  things  call'd  Priefts*  Priefts,  I  fey, 
A  Crew  of  Villains  more  prophane  than  they. 
Hence  Iprung  the  Romijb  Crew,  that  Spawn  of  Hell! 
Who  now  in  Vice  their  Pedagogue  excel. 
Their  Church  is  rul'd  by  vicious  Popes,  the  reft 
Are  whoring  Nuns,  and  bawdy  bug— ring  Priefts. 
A  Noble  Church,  dauVd  with  religious  Paint, 
Each  Prieft's  a  Stallion,  ev'ry  Rogue  a  Saint. 

G  2  Come 
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Come  you  that  loath  this  Brood,  this  Murdering  Crew, 
Your  Predeceflbrs  well  their  Mercy  knew. 
Take  Courage  now,  and  be  both  bold  and  wife. 
Stand  for  your  Laws,  Religion,  Liberties. 
You  have  the  Odds,  the  Law  is  ftili  your  own  ; 
They  are  but  Traitors,  therefore  pull  'em  down. 
They  ftriick  with  Fear  feek  to  deftroy  the  Laws : 
On  them,  you  fee,  they  raving  fix  their  Paws, 
Becaufe  from  them  they  fear  their  Fatal  Fall, 
Knowing  that  they  to  Death  fubieft  them  all. 
Then  keep  your  Laws,  the  Penal,  and  the  reft, 
And  yield  your  Lives  rather  than  yield  the  Teft. 
And  thou,  great  Church  of  England,  hold  thy  own, 
Force  you  they  may  >  otherwile  give  up  none: 
Robbers  and  Thieves  muft  count  for  what  they've] 

(done. 

Letall  thy  mighty  Pillars  now  appear 
Zealous  and  Brave,  void  both  of  rate  and  Fear, 
The  Popifh  Fops  may  grin,  lie,  cheat,  and  whine, 
And  curfe  their  Faith  while  all  fubmit  to  thine. 
And  you,  Brave  Oxford,  Cambridge*,  and  the  reft, 
Great  Hough  and  Fairfax,  who  dare  beard  the  Beaft, 
Let  ail  the  Juft  with  Thanks  record  your  Name 
On  ftanding  Pillars  of  Immortal  Fame. 


The  Deponents  about  the  Birth  of  the 

Prince  of  Wales. 

TH  E  Mighty  Monarch  of  this  Britifh  Hie, 
DifturbM  to  hear  his  Subje&s  prate  and  finite, 
That  he  is  Co  content  to^pwn  a  Son 
For  to  inherit  th'  Imperial  Throne, 
Topleafe  his  Qpeen,  and  put  by  both  his  own. 
But  finding  England  not  lb  credulous, 
And  clear  ey'd  Orange  more  fulpeft  than  us> 


* 
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Bv  Inftigation  of  the  Q.  and  P. 

He  fummons  all  together  as  you  fee, 

And  there  declares  his  own  Sufficiency. 

He  fays  bis  Subjefb  Minds  fb  poifonM  are, 

They'll  not  believe- Godi  biefs'd  him  with  an  Heir: 

But  to  convince  them  they  are  in  the  wrong, 

In  comes  the  Swearers,  and  depofe  as  long 

A  Narrative  as  perjufd  0— — *r  could  do  •, 

"What  thefe  depofe  unqucftionably's  true, 

Our  King  fays  fb,  who  dare  lay  other  now  >  }  % 

There's  Lords,  Knights,  Ladies,  Squires,  Quacks,  and 
The  Papal  Locufts  that  infeft  Whitehall,  (all 

They  fwear  what  King  would  have   to  gain  their 

(Ends, 
Since  he's  a  Prince  that  ne'er  forgets  his  Friends. 
But  Witnefs  Bifhops,  for  your  Loyalty    . 
He  makes  you  great,  he  did  beftow  on  ye, 
To  keep  you  fife,  his  ftrongeft,  greateft,  Fort ; 
While  ye  were  there  the  Tower  was  the  Court. 
All  fled  from  James,  to  you  for  Blefling  came  \         1 
Imprifonment  Immortalized  your  Name :  £ 

Bifhops  of  England's  Church  were  Men  of  Fame.    * 
And  fince  bis  Dire  Dsfigns  in  Law  have  faifd, 
He  feems  to  fmile,  You  are  to  Council  call'd, 
To  hear  the  Worthy,  Loyal,  Swearers  fwear,  * 

That  at  the  Biith  of  Wales's  Prince  they  were. 

And  firft  begins  CMd  England  s  barren  Q.       Q;  D-&r- 
That  at  her  Sifter's  Labour  was  not  feen 
Till  all  was  paft  *  vet  for  the  Holy  Caufe 
Shell  do  whate'er  fne  can  to  blind  the  Laws 
Of  England,  and  doth  there  declare  and  fay, 
She  haften'd  to  the  Queen  that  very  Day, 
And  never  ftirr'd  till  this  great  Prince  was  Born, 
For  th'  Nation's  Glory,  but  he  proves  their  Scorn  * 
Except  of  thefe  that  on  him  daily  wait, 
.  Whole  Loyal  Love  ii  only  to  be  great. 

Next  comes  Old  P— -— A,  wfco  a  Story  feigns 
Qf  Riffraff  Stuff  to  fill  the  Peoples  Brains, 
Of  what  fhe  law  and  knew  about  the  thing  •, 
And  in  a  modeft  Circumftance  doth  bring 

Gg3  Of 
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Of  fomething,  which  into  tfee  World  he  brought. 
And  by  the  Doftors  gave  him,  as  (he  thought. 
Now  as  a  Governed  (he  tends  his  Grace, 
And  would  not  for  all  Heaven  quit  her  Place  * 
So  fweet  a  Babe,  fo  fine  a  hopefiii  Lad, 
The  for  ward 'ft  Son  the  Father  ever  had. 

Then  ^— /7xGountefs  with  her  Oath  comes  in, 
•That  at  the  Prince's  Birth  herfelf  had  been, 
And  how  (he  heard  Complainings  from  the  Queen 
Of  little  Pains,  and  then  the  Child  was  feen. 
But,  Oh !  He  did  n<&  cry  •,  the  Qt  bauFd  out 
For  fear  'twas  dead,  but  Granny  clear'd  the  Doubt. 
And  farther  Honour  this  Great  Lady  had, 
She  faw  Smock  fpoil'd  with  Milk,  (the  Sign  was  bad.) 

AndP— gfc  could  not  be  beguil'd,  (fmifd) 
Knowing  the  Father's  Strength,  (at  thought  (he! 
She  law  Queen's  Smock,   and  f wears  (he  was  wir hi 

(Chad. 

While  Pious  Sun—-nd  to  Chappel  went 
On  Purpofe  to  receive  the  Sacrament,    . 
Devotion  was  fo  great,  fliedifbbey'd 
Her  Majefty,  and  laid,  When  (he  had  Pray'd     x 
She'd  wait  on  her:  But  hearing  that  the  Prince 
Was  haft'ning  to  the  World,  this,  this  Pretence 
Soon  brought  our   Saint-like  Lady   quick  frotni 

(thence-, 
And  from  her  bended  Knees  flew  to  the  Queen, 
And  there  faw  all  the  Sight  was  to  be  feen. 
The  Bed  was  warm'd,  and  into  it  (he  went, 
And  ask'd  the  King  if  for  the  Guefts  he'd  feqt  5 
And  lingring  Pain  lhe  had,  and  feem'd  to  fear 
'Tould  not  be  Born  till  all  the  Fools  were  there  $ 
But  by  her  Midwife  was  aflur'd  one  Pain 
Would  bring  the  Prince  into  the  World  amain- 
But  faithlefs  Queen !  The  Child  did  lye  fo  high, 
She'd  not  believe  but  Judith  told  a  Lie  $ 
And  fuch  an  Honour  to  (his  Deponent  grafted, 
Tis  hardly  more  by  th'  Pope  for  to  be  Sainted. 

R — -~mon  1  wears  (he  ftood  by  Sun— —land, 

4  And 
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And  law  bis  Highnds  taken  out  of  Bed,    . 
Fit  for  a  Crown  t'adom  his  Princely  Head. ; 

J?— gal  depos'd,  that  in  the  QUeen's  Diftrefs 

She  flood  at  the  Bed's  Feet  juft  by  M- //, 

And  law  the  Prince  into  the  Worlddid  come, 
And  by  B      *dy  carried  from  the  Room:-  n 

Then  painted  B — — ley  early  in  the  Morn 
Came  to  St.  James's  to  fee  his  Highnels  Bdrn  : 
With  all  the  Hafte  (he  could  (he  up  did  rife* 
Soon  drefcM,  (he  came  by  Nine  a  Clock  pfecife^ 
And  fomnd  her  Majelly  was  in  the  Bed; 
And  groaning  difmally,  (he  further  (aid,    l  "  V 
Cry'd  to  the  Midwife,  Do  not  the  Child  pm. 
Old  Granny  crav'd  her  Leave :  With  all  her  Heart 
She  granted  what  the  Beldanrdid  defire,    • 
And  certain  'tis  there  was  no  Danger  nigh  hep: 
Crying,  O  King,  where  are  jkml  fled  >  * 

Hefaid,  Pm  kneeling,  Madam,  on  your  Bed. 
This  plain  Deponent  bellows  bawdy  forth, 
To  be  expos'd  loth"  £*/?,  Weft,  South  and  North, 
Without  e'er  Fear  or  Shame,  barrs  Modefty 
For  to  outface  the  World  with  fuch  a  Lie. 

Then  Pocky  B Jis  the  next  comes  in, 

And  fays  (he  fa w  the  Caft  of  Charles's  Queen  $ 

And  hearihg  that  the  Q; n  in  Labour  was,        ' 

She  hurried  in  without  a  Call  or  Pa(s. 
With  this  Excufe  ((he  knew  (he  was  forgot) 
Where  (he  talK$  Bawdy,  (hews Impudence,  whatnot? 
.  Expofe  herfelf  in  Print  to  (hew  her  Love, 
Exalted  by  the  King  and  One  above, 
She'll  lie  and  fwear,  forfwear,  to  prop  the  Caufe, 
That  baffles  England's  (bund  and  wholefome  Laws* 

Then  Lady  Hf—grave,  who  was  there  before 
This  Royal  Babe  was  launched  from  the  Shoar, 
And  heard  her  Majefty  ay  out  full  fore. 

Then  C~ne  and  fottifh  Went — th  (ay  the  feme, 
With  tS—jtfr,  Wal—ve^  D~~fonr  that  they  came 
And  (aw  this  Wonder  which  the  World  won't  own, 
And  blames  their  little  Faith,  to  think  this  Son 

Hh4  Is 
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Is  Spuriws,  and  not  in  Truth  proceeding 
From  Majefty,  when  they  all  faw  him  Bleeding* 
Nay,  gave  him  of  his  Blood   (fqueei'd  from  tbo 

(String-) 
That  did  the  Royal  Babe  into  the  World  bring. 

Then  Br— Wry,  T-~— */,  and  Nan  C—ry  too* 
Swear  they  law  all  the  Work  that  was  to  do, 
And  more  by  half  is  fworn  than  they'll  prove  true. 

Then  comes  Dehbadv  the  Great  Nurfe, 
Who  with  the  Queen  is  all  in  all  in  Trull, 
And  fwears  that  Dan-rs,  Maid  to  Princels  il**, 
Was  joy'd  to  fee  this  little  Royal  Man, 
With  former  Mark  on  Eye^  which  us'd  to  be 
On  all  Q.  Mary's  Royal  Progeny-, 
James  feem'd  to  doubt  that  which  before  be  knew, 
And  fear  d  this  Treacherous  Nurfe  not  told  him  true; 
But  he  rouft  peep  and  fee  the  Royal  EIf% 
And  joy  'd  as  if  he  got  him  bis  own  fel£ 

For  Mrs.  W« ks>  who  doubts  but  (he  would  iay 

She  brought  the  Prince  to  Town  that  very  Day ; 
And  told  the  King  the  trembling  Qpeen  did  fear 
'Twould  be  hard  Labour  ( tho' no  Child  was  there-,) 
Explains  moft  impudently  thofe  Concerns, 
That  follow  Women  when  they  caft  their  Barns* 
And  what  cates  (he,  the  Heretick^flie'li  blind, 
And  then  we  fear  the  King  will  prove  moft  kind 
To  all  thofe  Wretches  which  fwear  to  his  Mind. 

Then  comes  the  Walher-woman,  Mrs.  P-r-ct, 
Who  feys  that  to  the  Queen  Iheis  Laundrefs  * 
And  there  declares  a  Story  of  Hot  Linen,  . 
That  us'd  to  come  juft  from  Child-bearing  Women.' 

Ricb~xdmdlj--(/,  and  Brave Ma~~ally 
Tho'  not  at  Labour,  they  believe  it  all* 
And  fain  would  be  believed,  if  thefe  Tools 
9y  fwearing  falfly  could  make  us  fuch  Fools  i 
They  give  fuch  Demonftratiohs,  that  do  lye 
As  much  afide  as  they  do  Modefty.  <7«r, 

Then  comes  Great  George  of  England,   Chancel- 
Who  was  with  Expedition  calTdtoth'  Labour: 

Tie 
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the  Queen  cry'd  otf  t,  as  Women  us'd  to  &o± 

Ind  he  believes  the  Prince  is  leal  too, 

Bur  not  fo  certain,,  nor  'tis  fearU  1R>  true 

As  he  wears  Horns^  that  were  by  M  *       fort  made; 

Them  and  his  Noife  makes  all  the  Fools  afraid ; 

Tongue  runs  at  random,  and  Horns  pulhes  thole 

That  are  ft>  Learrfd  bis  Lordftiip  to  oppofe. 

He  fears  to  aft  no  wretched  Villanies, 

He  dreads  no  Torments  for  inventing  Lies, 

For  he  of  Heav'n  is  fure  whene'er  he  dies : 

Thanks  to  the  Care  of  fond  indulgent  Wife, 

To  make  Atonement  for  his  wicked  Life, 

Damns  her  own  Soul,  and  whores  with  all  fliecou'd, 

To  allay  th'  impetuous  Salleys  of  her  Blood. 

Lord  P— — dent  comes  next,  that's  now  caihiefd  . 
For  only  fpeaking  of  the  Truth  'tis  fear'd  * 
Yet  he  for  to  be  great  again  at  Court 
Would  be  forfworo,  tho'  he  be  damned  fort 

Then  A del  of  W-~-*iQur,  Privy-Seal, 

Was  fc  concern  d  that  he  Her  Pains  did  feel ; 
And  'tis  teliev'd  this  tender-hearted  Man 
Did  feel  as  much  as  Majefty  did  then  -r 

He  fhew'd  indeed  Concern  to  Mighty  W m3 

Who  knew  too  much  to  h^e  Concern  for  him  j 
But  fatisfy'd  the  Fool  it  would  be  paft, 
And  wondered  much  her  Pain  folong  did  laft. 

Then  comes  my  Lord  AllVride  with  Modefty, 
And  feems  unwilling  to  affirm  a  Lie  1 
With  Stately  Gefture  he  did  himfelf  excufe, 
But  letting  Hand  to  Paper  can't  refufe. 

Then  Foolifh  C*    ■  ■  ■  n  comes  and  doth  depofe, 
A  Mark  be  hath  that  he  the  Prince  well  knows  $ 
IFt  be  his  Lordfhip's  Mark  he  ne'er  muft  rule, 
for  Europe  knows  that  he's  mark'd  for  a  Fool. 

Then  io  comes  F Jham^  that  Haughty  Beau, 

And  tells  a  Tale  of  den,  and  dat,  and  how ; 
Thq?  he's  no  more  beiiev'd  than  ail  the  reft, 
Only  poor  Man  he  fain  would  do  his  beft 
And  be  rewarded  as  when  come  from  Weft. 


? 
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Earl  of  JM— hw,  that  Alexander  Great, 
Believes  it  was  the  King  that  did  the  Feat, 
And  that  this  Son  is  true,  and  not  a  Cheat* 
Than^l— — ***and  M-~—ferd  both  explained 
The  Bufinefs  Which  they  from  the  King  had  gaitfd 
As  knowing  Men,  his  Majefty  did  truft 
His  Confort's  Secrets,  hoping  they'd  be  juft 
To  his  Endeared  Son,  our  Mighty  Prince, 
That,  as  he  thought,  would  hide  his  Impotence. 
G-  n  too  with  Confidence  pretends 

It  is  true  Born,  but  'tis  for  his  own  Ends. 

And  F— x  a  Story  tells  of  God  knows  what  \ 
To  fool  the  Nation's  all  he  would  be  at. 
He  keeps  in  Favour  with  his  Princely  Grace, 
He  fawn  and  flatters  for  to  keep  his  Place. 
Then  Famous  &c*—~ugh  and  Wh~-!-fy) 

With  W ve,  B — -.<£>,  and  A — r-w,  do  lie, 

And  bring  their  Circumftances  to  convince 
The  World  that  'tis  a  real  High-born  Prince : 
Thus  they  ftkk  out  at  nothing  that  will  do 
The  Nation  Wrong,  and  bring  to  England  Woe, 
Bale  mercenary  Slaves,  for  a  King's  Smile 
Would  Spurious  Iffue  rear,  and  us  beguile $ 
That  fawn  on  him,  and  more  obferve  a  Nod, 
Than  fear  the  Vengeance  of  an  angry  God; 
And  on  the  Turn  o'thTimes  would  all  fly  back, 
And  let  his  Highnefs  Intereft  go  to  Wrack. 
TwoDepofitionsmoretoCounciifent,  . 

Afliam'd  ^appear  to  farther  the  Intent 

OFPopiJb  Principles  and  Perjuries  $    ' 

None  tat  the  Devil  could  invent  fuch  Lies. 
Then  after  this  the  King  hicnfelf  declares 

lie  don't  defign  with  England  to  make  Wars  * 

But  he  fuch  Aggravations  hath,  of  late, 

That  he  muft  needs  be  angry  with  the  State. 

A  fpecious  Prologue  he  concludes  withal ; 

But  Ah,  the  Ptoteftants  he  vows  fhall  fall 

A  Sacrifice  to  Rome,  and  his  Revenge  * 

Then,  Soldiers,  fear  not  Fools,  but  fcorn  to  cringe  * 

/  Be 


Stdte+Affdirs.  459 

Be  Refolute  and  Stout,  and  fcorn  to  fell 
Ybur  Souls  to  Rome,  \m  fad  the  Pq>e  to  Hell. 


*«*MM»W**M*a— **i 


^4  Neip  Song  on  the  Calling  of  a  Free 
Parliament,  Jan.  15.  j68t. 


1. 


A  Parliament  with  one  Confeot 
Is  all  the  Cry  tf th'Nation, 
Which  now  may  be  fiijce  Popery 

Js  growing  out  of  Fafhion. 
The  Belgick  Troops  approach  to  Town, 

The  Oranges  come  pour}ng, 
And  all  the  Lords  agree  as  one 
To  fend  the  Papifts  ioouring. 

2. 

The  Holy  Man  (hall  lead  the  Van, 

Our  Father  and  Confcflbr-, 
In  Robes  of  Red  the  Jefuifs  fled, 

Who  was  the  chief  Tranfgreflbn 
|n  this  Difgnife  he  thought  t*cfcape, 

And  hop'd  to  lave  his  Bacon,  < 

But  Herbert  he  has  laid  a  Trap,  ' 

The  Rat  may  be  retaken. 

The  Nuncio  too  the  DajMray  rue 

That  he  came  o'er  the  O^ean, 
In  the  Englifh  Court  to  keepte  Reibrt, 
1      And  teach  his  blind  Devotion. 
The  Prelates  Ellis,  Smith,  atodfti//, 

Have  (old  their  Coach  and  Horfes, 
And  will  no  longer  in  Whitehall 

Be  making  Learn'd  Difcourfes.  ( 

4. 
The  Groom  o'th*  Stool  that  play'd  the  Fool 

Full  Ibrely  will  repent  it  $ 
ytnd  Sunderland  did  barefoot  ftand 

For  Penance  (hall  lament  it.  Melford 
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MelfordzxA  the  Scotch  are  fled, 
Whom  Hopes  of  Int'reft  tempted , 

Thole  Lords  did  turn  for  want  of  Bread, 
And  ought  to  be  exempted.  - 

5- 

But  Salisbury  what  Caufe  had  he 

To  fear  his  Highnefs  landing  ? 
Who  by  his  A-——  and  Legs  might  pals 

For  one  of  Underftand  in§. 
To  take  up  Arms  at  fuch  a  time 

Againft  the  Rules  were  gave  him, 
His  Head  muft  anfwer  for  the  Crime, 

His  Pardon  will  not  lave  him. 

6. 
The  Friars  and  Monks  with  all  their  Punks 

Are  now  upon  the  Scamper : 
Tyrconnel  fwears,  and  rants,  and  tears, 

And  Teague  does  make  a  Clamper. 
The  Foreign  Priefts  that  pofted  o'er    . 

Into  the  Enghjh  Nation, 
Do  now  repent  that  on  that  Shoar 

They  laid  their  weak  Foundation. 

7- 
Twould  be  a  Sight  would  move  Dalight 

In  each  obdurate  Variety 
To  fee  the  Braves  that  made  us  Slaves 

Hang  in  difpenfing  Scarlet  \ 
And  every  Popifh  Confeflbr 

That  for  the  fame  Caufe  pleaded, 
Shall  all  turn  off,  on  the  lame  Score 

Be  hang'd,  or  eUe  beheaded. 


1  • 
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S    0    N   0. 

WOuld  you  be  a  Man  of  Favour  ? 
Would  you  have  your  Fortune  kind  ? 
Wear  the  Crofc,  and  eat  the  Wafer, 

You'll  have  all  things  to  your  Mind. 
If  the  Prieft  cannot  convert  you, 
Int'reft  then  muft  do  the  things 
There  are  Sratefinen  can  inform  you 
How  to  pleaie  a  Popiih  King. 

Would  you  fee  the  Papifts  lowring, 

Loft  in  Horror  and  a  Fright  \ 
And  their  Father  Peter  fcouring, 

Glad  of  tithe  for  happy  Flight  > 
Stay  hut  till  the  Dutch  are  landed, 

And  the  Show  will  loon  appear  *      ♦ 
When  thlnfernal  Court's  disbanded, 

Few  will  ftay  for  Tyburn  here. 


wmmmmm  mmmmmmr—mmmmmammmmmmmm  MBMnfeiMMMI 


life  Farewei 
1. 

FArewel  Petre,  farewei  Crop  \ 
Farewei  Cbejler,  farewei  A6; 
Farewei  Peterborough,  fere  wel  Tool  $ 
Farewei  Sun~4and,  farewei  Fool. 

2.  i 

Farewei  Mi/ford,  farewei  Scot  $ 
Farewei  Butler,  farewei  Sot; 
Farewei  Roger,  farewei  Trimmer  5 
Farewei  Dryden,  ftrewel  Rhimer. 


\ 
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Farewei  Brent,  farewcl  Villain; 
Farewei  Wright,  worfc  than  Trefdian% 
Farewei  Chancellor,  fere  Wei  Mace  * 
Farewei  Prince,  farewei  Race 

Farewei  Qpeen,  and  farewei  Paffion} 
Farewei  King,  farewei  Nation ; 
Farewei  Priefts,  and  farewei  Pope  $ 
Farewei*  all  deferve  a  Rope 


Private  Occurrences :  Or,  T6*  TranfaBi- 
ons  of  the  Four  LaB  Tears  :  Written 
in  Imitation1  of  the  Old  Bathd*  Hey 

Brave  bliver>  Ho  Brave  Oliver  9  &c 
JJy  ^r.  Durfey. 

* 
I. 

AProteftant  Mufe,  yet  a  Lover  of  King& 
On  the  Age  grown  a  little  Satyrical,  lings 
Of  Papifts,  their  Counfels,  and  other  fine  Things, 
Sing  hey  brave  Popery  !  0  rare  Popery  !  Uofine  P<h 
pery !  6  dainty  Popery  10! 

She  hopes  (he  offends  no  Englijhman\  Patience, 
Tho5  Satyr's  forbid  on  all  fuch  Occafioos, 

She's  too  good  a  Subjeft  to  read  Declarations. 
Sing  bey  brave  Popery !  &c 

If  the  Saying  be  good,  Let  him  laugh  that  vtins> 
Sure  a  Lofer  may  finite  without  any  Offence  \ 
My  Mufe  then  is  gamefom,  and  thus  the  begiq$ 
With  hey  brave  Popery  /&c 
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4- 
When  Charles  deceased,   to  his  Kingdoms  DiGnay, 

By  an  Apopjex,  or  Cotne  other  Way, 

His  Brother  with  Shouts  was  proclaimed  the  fame  Day. 

Sing  hey  brave  Popery !  &c 

His  firft  Royal  Prottfife  was  never  to  touch 
Our  Rights,  nor  Religion,  or  Privilege  grutch * 
But  Peter  fwore,  Damn  him,  he  granted  too  much. 

Si  fig  hey  brave  Popery !  ,&c. 

6. 
Then  Monmouth  came  in  with  an  Army  of  Fools, 
Betray'd  by  his  Cuckold,  and  other  dull  Tools, 
That  painted  the  Turf  of  Green  Sedgemore  with  Gules. 

Sing  hey  brave  Popery !  dec. 

That  Viftory  gotten,  feme  think  to  our  wrong, 
The  Priefts  bray'd  our  Joy  in  a  Thankfgiving  Song, 
AndTeague  with  the  bald  Pates  were  at  it  ding-dong* 
Sing  hey  brav/s  Popery !  &c.  i 

t     "  ;  8. 

Then  ftraita  ftrong  Army  way  levy'd  in  hafte 

To  kindle  Rebellion,  a  very  good  Jfcft ! 

For  ibme  Rogues  will  fwear  'twas  to  murder  the  Tefh 

Sing  hey  brave  Popery  /  JKc. 
*      .  9.  - 

A  Politick  Law  which  Recufants  did  doom, 
That  into  our  Senate  they  never  might  come, 
But  Equivalent  fince  was  proposed  in  it's  Room. 

Sing  hey  brave  Popery  !  &c. 

10. 
As  if  a  true  Friend  fhoiild  iaKindnefs  demand 
A  Tooth  in  my  Head  which  firmly  does  ftand, 
To  give  for't  another  he  had  in  his  Hand. 

Ssng  hey  brave  Popery  !  &c 

11. 
Then  Term  after  Term  this  great  Matter  was  weigb'd, 
Old  Judges  turn'd  out,  and  new  Blockheads  made, 
That  Coke  or  Wile  Littleton  never  had  read. 

Sing  hey  brave  Papery  /  &c 

12, 
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17.  (d 

The  good  Church  of  England  with  Speed  was 
Whole  Loyalty  ever  flood  fall  to  die  Crown, 
And  Presbyter  John  was  made  Mayor  of  the  Town. 
Sing  hey  brave  Popery  !  8tc 

The  Bifhops  Difgrace  made  the  Ciertf  to  fob, 
A  Prey  to  Old  Peter  and  Ptefident  Bob, 
And  hurry 'd  to  Prifon  as  if  they  did  Rob. 
Sing  bey  brave  Popery !  &c 

Then  into  the  World  a  Dear  Prince  of  Wales  flipt, 
Tis  plain,  for  we  hear  a  great  MtniftW  peep'd  : 
The  Bricklayer  for  Prating  had  like  c*a  been  whippU 
Sing  bey  brave  Popery  I  &c. 

Thus  England's  Diftreffes  more  fierce  than  the  Plague, 
That  duriog  Three  Years  of  no  Quiet  could  brag, 
The  Prince  Van  Auraignia  has  brought  from  the 

Sing  bey  brave  Popery  !  &c  (Hague. 

*6. 
A  ftrong  Fleet  and  Army  t'invade  us  are  beet, 
We  know  not  the  Caufe,  tho5  there  is  fomething  in°t5 
Bat  we  doubt  not  e'er  long  we  (hall  fee  it  in  Print. 

Sing  bey  brave  Popery !  8tc 

17. 
Ah !  England,  thou  never  could'ft  value  thy  Peace; 
Had  Matters  been  now  as  in£/fabtth'$D2iys, 
The  Dutch  had  not  ventured  to  Fifh  in  our  Seas. 

Then  Curfe  0*  Popery,  Pox  0*  Popery,  Plague  £  Po- 
pery, Ob  Senjtejs  Popery,  Oh  I 


t 


The  Weroglyphkk. 

COME,  Painter,  take  a  Profpeft  from  this  Hill, 
And  on  a  weil-fpread  Canvas  (hew  thy  Skill : 
Draw  all  in  Colours  as  they  (hall  appear, 
And  as  they  ftand  in  Merit  place  'em  rhere : 
Draw,  as  the  Heralds  do,  a  fpacious  Field, 
And,  as  direfted,  To  let  it  be  filiU  Firft 
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Firft  draw  a  Popifli  Army,  brisk  and  gay, 
Fighting,  and  beat,  deftrpy'd,  and  runaway: 
Then  draw  a  Herfe,  and  let  it  ftand  in  View, 
The  Mourners  more,  far  moie,  than  they're  in  Shew, 
Curling  their  Fate,  their  Stars ;  and  in  that  Fear 
Shew>  if  thou  canft,  how  thofe  damnM  Sots  prepare 
To  run,  to  ftay,  and  skulk  in  Holes  alone, 
By  'em  this  Motto,  Gallows^  take  thy  own. 
Now  to  the  Life  let  thy  brisk  Pencil  (hew 
DiftinEUy  what  they  are,  and  whaf  s  their  due. 
Now  draw  a  Croud  of  Priefts  prepar'd  to  run. 
Like  broken  Merchants  when  their  Stock  is  gone. 
Some  howling  do  their  Pray'rs  forget,  and  fay, 
Save  us,  St  Ketch  •,  are  ail, our  Saints  away  ? 
Draw  'em  in  Hurry,  running  tb  and  fro, 
Pofting  to  Dover ^  tort/mouthy  Tyburn  too. 
Next  draw  a  Croud  of  Lords,  this  Libel#by ; 
The  great  Defign  is  loft,    Alas!  They  cry, 
Who  d  ferve  a  Caufe  of  fuch  curs'd  Deftiny  > 
Then  draw  Four  Priefts  *  fhew  how  they  Rome  adore. 
And  each  Man  s  Scarf  hang  to  be  feen  before. 
Two  Brace  of  Bifhops  fallen  to  Defpair, 
Arm'd  Capa-ve,  but  running  God  knows  Where. 
Next  draw  the  Judges,  and  employ  thy  Skill, 
That  all  may  praife  thy  Work,  and  fay,  *Tis  wellj 
In  Caps  and  Gowns  as  they  in  Order  fate, 
Twixt  Heaven  and  Earth  do  thou  them  elevate, 
For  iheir  Grave  Noddles  can  difpenfe  with  that. 
Laft  draw  the  little  Rogues,  the  Scoundrel  Crew, 
Knights,    Knaves,   and  Beggars,   they  muft  have 

(their  due,, 
Gadbury,  Butler^  and  wife  Roger  too. 
Amid  this  Crowd,  on  a  fit  Spot  of  Land, 
To  Crown  the  Work,  let  a  large  Gallows  ftand : 
Let  them  all  trembling  with  their  Guilt  and  Fears, 
Kneel  to  that  Image,  and  pour  out  their  Pray'rs, 

And  then  die  by  Suffocation. 


Hfa  Sir 
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Sir  Thomas  Jenncr' s  Speech  to  his  Wife 

and  Children. 

DEar  Wife,  let  me  have  a  Fire  made, 
I'll  tell  you  fuch  News  will  make  you  all  glad, 
The  like  for  another  is  fcarce  to  be  had. 

this  it  is  to  be  Learned  and  Witty. 
Firft,  Butlefc  Dp  you  a  Glafs  of  Wine  bring, 
m  tell  you  all  the  great  Love  of  my  King, 
Which  is  a  dainty  curious  fine  thing.  - 

This  it  is,  &c* 
A  wife  Learned  Serjeant  at  Law  I  was  made, 
And  a  dainty  •fine  Coif  was  put  on  my  Head, 
Which  is  heavier  by  far  than  a  Hundred  of  Lead. 

This  it  is,  &c. 
But  foon  after  this  1  was  made  the  Recorder, 
To  keep  the  worfhipful  Rabble  in  Order, 
And  wore  a  Red  Gown  with  long  Sleeves  and  Border. 

This  it  is,  ©V. 
What  Juftice  I  did,  my  dear  Wife,  you  can  tdl  •, 
Right  or  Wrong  I  iparM  none,  like  the  Devil  in  HeB, 
But  guilty  or  not  1  lent  all  to  BriiemeL 

This  it  is,  0V. 
Unlefs  it  were  thofe  that  greafed  my  Fift, 
To  them  I  gave  Licence  to  cheat  whom  they  lift, 
For  'twas  only  thofe  my  Mittimus  mififd. 

This  it  is,  &c. 
.  But  then  the  King  dy'd,  which  caus'd  a  Pother, 
So  I  went  to  condole  with  the  new  King  his  Brother, 
With  Sorrow  in  one  Hand,  and  Grief  in  the  other. 

.  This  it  is,  ©V. 
For  an  ignorant  Judge  I  was  calPd  by  the  King 
To  the  Chequer  Court,  'tis  a  wonderful  thing, 
Of  which  in  Ihort  time  the  whole  Nation  did  ring* 

This  it  is,  ©V. 

.       By 
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(Bench* 
By  Great  James  I  Was  rais'd  to  the  Common-Pleas 
"vaufe  he  faw  I  had  exquifite  Politick  Senfe, 
Which  his  Wifdom  perceived  in  the  Future  Tenfe. 

This  it  is,  &c. 
At  Sarum  Five  Hundred  Pounds  I  have  gotten. 
To  iave  Malefa&ors  from  fwioging  in  Cotton, 
For  which  they  were  hang'd  and  are  now  almoft  rotten. 

This  it  is,  &c. 
But  now  my  dear  Love  comes  the  Cream  of  thejeft, 
For  the  King  would  take  off  the  0#hs  and  the  left, 
Which  I  told  ail  his  People  would  be  for  the  beft. 

This  it  is^  &fc. 
He  had  my  Opinion  that  'twas  in  his  Power 
To  deftroy  all  the  Laws  in  lefs  time  than  an  Hour, 
For  which  I  may  chance  to  be  fent  to  the  Tower. 

This  it  is,  0V. 
And  now  to  Magdalen  Coliedge  I  come, 
Where  we  have  turn'd  out  moft,  but  kept  in  lbme, 
That  fo  a  new  Coliedge  of  Priefts  might  have  rcfom. 

This  it  is,  &c.     ■ 
And  ib  by  that  Means  we  left  the  Door  ope 
to  turn  out the  Bifhops,  and  let  in  the  Pope, 
For  which  we  have  juftly  deferved  a  Rope. 
This  it  is  to  be  Learned  and  Witty. 


"•  Hi  1  »,  ■  1  L  ^mmmmmm^mmmm*  *^mm^*mm^  , 


Tarquin  and  Tullia. 

* 

IN  Time  when  Princes  ,canceird  Nature's  Law, 
And  Declarations,  which  themfelves  did  draw-, 
When  Children  us'd  their  Parents  to  dethrone. 
And  gnavfd  their  way  like  Vipers  to  a  Crown, 
Tarquin,  a  lavage,  proud,  ambitious,  Prince^ 
Prompt  to  Expel,  yet  thoughtlefs  of  Defence, 
The  envy'd  Scepter  did  from  Juliius  (hatch, 
The  Roman  King,  and  father  by  the  Match. 

H  h  2  Te 


468 


POEMS 


on 


To  form  his  Party,  Hiftories  report,) 
A  Sanftuary  was  open'd  in  his  Ctmrt, 
Where  glad  Offenders  fafely  might  reiort. 
Great  was  the  Crowd,  and  Wondrous  theSuccels* 
(Forthofe  were  fruitful  Times  of  Wickednefs) 
And  all  that  liv'd  obnoxious  to  the  Laws 
Flock'd  to  Prince  Tar^*/*,  and  embraced  his  Caufe. 

'Mong  thefe  a  Pagan  Prieft  for  Refuge  fled, 
A  Prophet  deep  in  Godly  Faftion  read  -y 
A  Sycophant  that  knew  the  Modifti  Way 
To  Cant  and  Plot,  to  Flatter  and  Betray  * 
To  Whine  and  Sin,  to  Scrible  2nd  Recant ; 
A  Shamelefs  Author,  and  a  Lultfui  Saint  : 
To  ferve  all  Times  he  could  Diftin&ions  coin, 
And  with  great  Eafe  flat  Contradictions  join  * 
A  Traitor  now,  once  Loyal  in  extreme, 
And  then  Obedience  was  his  only  Theme  * 
He  fang  irt  Temples  the  moft  Paffive  Lays, 
And  weary  \1  Monarchs  with  repeated  Praife : 
But  managed  auk'ardly  that  Lawful  Part  $ 
For  to  vent  Lies  and  Trealbn  was  his  Art, 
And  pointed  Libels  at  Crowned  Heads  to  dart. 
This  Prieft,  and  others,  learned  to  defame, 
Firft  MurderM  injured  Tullius  in  his  Name-, 
With  blacked  Calumnies  their  Sovereign  load, 
A  poifonMN Brother,  and  dark  League  abroad  $ 
A  Son  unjuftly  topt  upon  the  Throne, 
Which  yet  was  prov'd  undoubtedly  his  own: 
Tho\  as  the  Law  was  there,  'twas  his  Behoof, 
Who  difpoffeft  the  Heir,  to  bring  the  Proof. 
This  Hellifh  Charge  they  back'd  with  difmai  Frights, 
.  The  Lofs  of  Property  and  Sacred  Rights, 
And  Freedom  ;  Words  which  sail  falfe  Patriots  life, 
The  f Lireft  Names  the  Romans  to  abufe : 
Jealous  of  Kings,  and  always  Maiecontent, 
Forward  to  change,  yet  certain  to  repent, 

Whilft  thus  the  Plotters  needful  Fears  create, 
Tarquin  with  open  Force  invades  the  State  ^ 
Lewd  Nobles  join  him  with  theif  feeble  Might, 
And  Aiheift  tools  for  Dear  Religion  fight : 

The 
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The  Priefts  their  boafted  Principles  difown, 
And  level  their  Harangues  againft  the  Throne : 
Vain  Promifes  the  Peoples  Minds  allure; 
Slight  were  their  Ills,  but  defperate  their  Cure. 
'Tis  hard  for  Kings  to  fteer  an  equal  Courfe, 
And  they  who  banifh  one,  oft  get  a  wojie. 
Thole  Heavenly  Bodies  we  admire  above 
Do  every  Day  irregularly  move. 

Yet  Tuftiut)  'tis  decreed,  muft  lofe  his  Grown 
For  Faults  that  were  his  Council  not  his  own  $ 
He  now  in  vain  commands  e'en  thofe  he  paid  i    ..      7 
By  Darling  Troops  deferted  and  betray'd  -,  > 

By  Creatures  which  his  genial  Warmth  had  made,  j 

Of  thefe  a  Captain  of  the  Guards  was  worft, 
Whole  Memory  to  this  Day  ftands  accurft  : 
This  Rogue  advane'd  to  Military  Truft, 
By  his  own  Whoredom,  and  his  Sifter's  Luft  * 
Forfook  his  Matter  after  dreadful  Vows, 
And  plotted  to  betray  him  to  his  Foes : 
The  kindeft  Matter  to  the  vileft  Slave,    / 
As  free  to  giv4  as  he  was  fure  to  crave. 

Hxs  Haughty  Female,  who,  as  Books  declare, 
Hid  always  tofs  wide  Noftriisin  the  Air  $ 
Was  to  the  Tounger  Tul/ia  Governefs, 
And  did  attend  heir,  when  in  borrowed  Drels 
She  fled  by  Night  from  Tuttius  in  Diftrefi- 
This  Wretch  by  Letters  did  invite  his  Foes, 
And  us'd  all  Arts  her  Father  to  depofe : 
A  Father  always  generoufly  bent. 
So  kind  that  he  her  Wifhes  did  prevent 

Twas  now  high  time  for  Tullius  to  retteat, 
When  ev'n  his  Daughter  haft'ned  his  Defeat ; 
When  Faith  and  Duty  vanifh'd,  and  no  more 
The  Name  of  Father,  nor  of  King,  he  bore: 
A  King!  whole  Right  his  Foes  could  ne'er  diipute, 
So  mild !  that  Mercy  was  his  Attribute  j 
Affable,  kind,  and  eafie  of  Accels, 
Swift  to  relieve,  unwilling  to  opprels-, 
Rich  without  Taxes,  yet  in  Payment  juft  5 
So  honeft,  that  he  hardly  could  diftruft.     t 

Hh  3  His 
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His  aftive  Soul  did  ne'er  from  Labours  ceafe ; 
Valiant  in  War,  and  fedulous  in  Peace  * 
Studious  with  Traffick  to  enrich  the  Land ; 
Strong  to  Prote&,  and  skilful  to  Command  $ 
Liberal  and  Splendid,  not  Without  Excels  5 
Loth  to  Revenge,  and  willing  to  Cards. 
In  fum,  How  Godlike  muft  his  Nature  be, 
Whofe  only  Fault  was  too  much  Piety ! 

This  King  remov'd,*  th'  afftmbled  Stater  thought  fit 
That  Tarquin  in  the  Vacant  Throne  ftiouid  fit  $ 
Voted  him  Regent  in  *their  Senate-Houfe, 
And  with  an  empty  Name  endow'd  his  Spoafe 
The  elder  Tullia,  who  ibme  Author's  feign, 
Drove  o'er  her  Father's  Corps  a  trembling  Wain. 
But  fhe !  More  guilty !  Numerous  Wains  did  drive, 
To  crufh  her  Father,  and  her  King  alive  j 
In  glad  remembrance  of  his  haft'ned  Fall, 
Refolv'd  to  inftitute  a  weekly  Ball. 
She!  jolly  Glutton !  grew  in  Bulk  and  Chin, 
Feafted  in  Rapine,  and  enjoy  *d  her  Sin^ 
With  Luxury  (he  did  weak  Reafon  force, ' 
Debauch'd  good  Nature,  and  crammed  down  Remorfe : 
Yet  when  (he  drunk  cool  Tea  in  lib'ral  Sups, 
The  fobbing  Dame  was  Maudlin  in  her  Cups.* 

But  brutal  Tarquin  never  did  relent, 
T&o  hard  to  melt,  too  wicked  to  repent  ^ 
Cruel  in  Deeds,  more  merrilefs  in  Will, 
And  Weft  with  natural  delight  in  111 ; 
From  a  wile  Guardian  he  receiv'd  his  Doom, 
•To  walk  the  Change,  and  not  to  govern  Rome  -y 
He  fwore  his  Native  Honours  to  dilbwn, 
And  did  by  Yerjury  afcend  the  Throne; 
Oh !  Had  that  Oath  his  fwelling  Pride  repreft  ! 
Rome  then  had  been  with  Peace  and  Plenty  bleft. 
But  Tarquin,  guided  by  deftruftive  Fate, 
Wafted  the  Country,  and  embroil'd  the  St^te : 
Tranfported  to  their  Foes  the  Roman  Pelf, 
And  by  their  Ruin  hop'd  to  fave  himfelf 
Innumerable  Woes  oppreft  the  Land, 
W|)?n  it  fybmittejj  to  Jris  purft  Comqaan^ 
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So  juft  was  Heaven  that  'twas  hard  to  tell 

Whether  its  Guilt  or  Loffes  did  excel. 

Men  who  renounced  their  God  for  dearer  Trade, 

"Were  then  the  Gardidns  of  Religion  made : 

Rebels  were  fainted.  Foreigners  did  reign,  -j, 

Outlaws  returned  Preferments  to  obtain,  > 

With  Frogs  and  Toads,  and  all  their  croaking  Train.  S . 

No  Native  knew  their  Features,  nor  their  Birth, 

They  feem  the  greafie  offspring  of  the  Eai^h  * 

The  Trade  was  funk,  the  Fleet  and  Army  fpent, 

Devouring  Taxes  fwallow'd  iefler  Rent  \ 

Taxes  imposed  by  no  Authority, 

Each  lewd  Collection  was  a  Robbery. 

Bold  felf-creating  Men  did  Statutes  draw, 

Skiird  to  eftablith  Villany  by  Law ; 

Fanatick  Drivers,  whofe  unjuft  Careers 

Produce  new  Ills,  exceeding  former  Feafc. 

Yet  Authors  here  except  that  faithful  BvnA> 
Which  the  prevailing  Faction  did  withftand; 
-And  feme  who  bravely  ftood  in  the  defence 
Of  baffled  Juftice,  and  their  Injured  Prince  $ 
Tbefe  fhine  to  aftqr-  Times,  each  Sacred  Name 
Stands  ftill  recorded  in  the  Books  of  Fame. 


■*• 


SONG. 

*"pHE  Goipel  and  Law  allow  Monarchs  their  due, 
JL     If  rightfully  Crown'd  and  Anointed  v 
The  Lawyers  are  Rebels,  and  Clergy  men  too, 

On  the  Bench  to  defig, 

And  in  Pulpit  deny, 

Whom  the  Lord  and  ibe  Laws  have  appoi^d, 

Hh4  The 
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The  Courts  are  corrupted,  and  fo  are  the  Schools, 
And  Troth  lyes  cotidemn'd  as  a  Culprit ; 

The  Bench  is  invefted  by  Traitors  and  Fools, 
And  the  Devil's  crept  into  the  Pulpit, 

Then  who'd  in  this  Age  go  to  Law  or  to  Church, 
Since  Juftice  in  both  is  fo  common  an  Evil  ? 
Truth  is  made  Treafon, 
By  Law  without  Reafon  * 
And  the  G|ergy  that  left  their  poor  Prince  in  the  Lurch, 
Will  fend  their  poor  Souls  to  the  Devil. 


«|M«^««M*> 


A  Congratulatory  Poem  to  K.  William, 
on  dis  Return  from  Ireland,  169a 
after  the  ^Battel  of  the  Boyne. 


W 


I. 

"Elcome,  Great  Monarch,   to  the  Throne  we 

ww  (gave! 

A  mean  Reward  for  thofe  you  came  to  fave 5 
And  yet  in  that  we  gave  you  all  we  have. 

The  Gods  our  Offerings  ne'er  the  more  do  Prize, 
When  Clouds  of  Smoke  pbfcure  their  brighter  Skies  j 
A  greatful  Heart  commends  the  Sacrifice. 

Wg'U  fpare  no  Labour  to  inlarge  your  State, 
And  do  not  yet  our  forward  Pains  regret, 
Tho'  difappQijpted  Kindnejs  tyirns  jo  Hate, 

You  have  enough  your  Skill  i.n  Battel  fhowp, 
Your  Courage  agd  your  Conjduft  all  muft  own* 
fr»y  J?t  your  &rdjght  onpe  at  horoe  be  known. 


*-?* 
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[n  open  Field  with  open  Foes  yotfve  met, 
rake  either  Side,  it  is  an  equal  Bet ;    , 
But  here  your  Enemies  dance  in  a  Net. 

6. 
Your  Valour  (hone  when  you  your  Army  led, 
And  dar'd  the  numerous  Foe  with  Colours  fpread  * 
But  where's  your  Guard  againft  an  Ambufcade  > 

7- 
Your  Handiwork  does  all  Mankind  furprize; 

Each  frefh  Remembrance  ftill  newFraife  fupplies- 

But  pray,  Sir,  let  us  once  adore  your  Eyes. 

8. 
You've  Enemies  in  private,  who  befet 
Your  Path  to  Glory,  undifcover'd  yet ; 
And, till  yo^ve  conquer'd  them  youll  ne'er  be  great; 

9- 
No  End  youll  find  to  your  laborious  Work, 

(Tho'  with  the  Irijh  you  could  rout  the  Turk) 

While  Galtick  Locufts  in  your  Councils  lurk. 

Wherefore  to  Foreign  Diets  fhou'd  you  go, 
To  undertake  a  Task  you  can't  go  thro', 
While  thofe  at  home  unravel  all  you  do? 

ii. 
Unkennel  thofe  Srate-Foxes  firft,  who  fpoil 
And  cojunter work  the  Virtue  of  your  Toil, 
And  Heaven  it  felf  (hall  on  your  Labour  fmile, 

12. 

Let  proud  C n  your  juft  Vengeance  find* 

And  JVm  ..■..     m  to  his  Behaviour  bind  $ 
Tis  unfafe  marching  with  Two  Foes  behirid. 

13. 

Teach  L how  to  mind  his  Diocels, 

To  make  his  Parifli-Priefts  and  Curates  wife, 
And  not  prefume  to  give  the  Queen  Advice. 

14. 
Let  net  the  Men  who  would  your  Wants  fuppljr 
With  Blood  and  Money  unregarded  lye, 
Besaufe  a  felf-advancing  Fop  cries*  Fie.     £  4  **— * 

15- 
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Nor  let  your  felf  be  fo  impos'd  upon, 

To  fancy  thole  were  Common- wealths-men  grown, 

Who  tugg'd  lb  hard  to  place  you  on  the  Throne. 

16. 
On  whole  Support  the  Monarchy  relies, 
Who  have  no  other  Aim  before  your  Eyes, 
But  that  your  Greatnefs  with  their  Wealth  may  rife. 

17- 
When  theft  and  fome  few  other  things  are  done. 

Your  Growing  Glory,  like  the  Rifing  Suq, 

Shall  (bright  as  that)  an  endlefs  Circuit  run. 

18. 

To  certain  Conquefts  your  fwift  Arms  (hall  fpeed, 

From  thole  debarrin|  Remoras  once  freed  * 

You  (hall  want  nothing  that  you  truly  need, 

Our  Purfes  and  our  Veins  (hall  freely  bleed. 

An  Epitaph  on  Dundee.    Englijtidby 

Mr.  Dryden. 

OLaft  and  Beft  of  Scon  f  Who  didft  maintain 
Thy  Countrfs  Freedom  from  a  Foreign  Reign, 
New  People  fill  the  L^nd  now  thou  art  gone, 
New  Gods  the  Temples,  and  new  Kings  the  Throne. 
Scotland  and  thou  did  each  in  other  live, 
Thou  wouldft  not  her,  nor  could  file  thee,  furvive ; 
Farewei !  who  living  didft  fupport  the  State, 
$nd  couldft  not  fall  but  with  thy  Country's  Fate. 
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Anfmer  to  a  Paem>  intituled,  A  Fftftegy* 
rick,   written  in  the  Tear  1697; 

HAW  Happy  William  I  Thou  art  traLy  Groat :       • 
The  Caufe  >  lis  Virtue  juftify'd  W  Fate/     * 
For  thee  the  Parents  and  their  Children  fjqg  * 
Without  Defert  thou  art  no  Favourite  King. 
For  thee  the  Patriot  will  maintain  the  Laws, 
For  thee  juft  Judges  will  decide  the  Caufe, 
Prelates  thou'ft  made  cannot  the  Church  betray ; 
Thy  Soldiers  fight  for  Principle,  not  Pay. 
By  thee  the  Freeman's  fixt  in  his  Freehold, 
Mifers  may  fpend  or  elfe  increafe  their  Gold. 
By  thee  the  Merchant  multiplies  his  Store, 
By  thee  the  Txadefman  is  content,  not  poos. 
For  thee  the  Senate  ufelefs  Laws  fufpends, 
And  Good  Ooqs  makes  for  thine  and  Englmi\  Ends. 
The  chief  Defign  of  all  their  weli-weigh'd  Votes 
Is  to  invent  new  Ways,  new  Means,  to  damn  qgw 

(Pfots, 
Thine  and  thy  Peoples  Credit  join'd  muft  paft  * 
But  that,  and  Money,  not  without  thy  Face. 
Slavery  and  Oppreffion  thou  maintain^  no  more 
,  Than  Wealth  and  Liberty  the  Kings  before. 
For  thee  'gainft  Tyranny  they  all  declare. 
And  only  for  Old  England  like  the  War. 
Why  fhould  this  Wonder  then  ib  wondrous  feem, 
When  all  that's  good  and  kind  thoifltdofor  them? 

Rebels  and  Witches  ne'er  fign'd  Williants  Rolls: 
Thole  that  oppofe  his  Reign  muft  damn  their  Souls* 


Vpm 
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Vpon  a  Medal  whereon  two  Names 
were  interwoven, 

* 

THIS  Myftick  Knot  unites  two  Royal  Names, 
Viftorious  Lewis^  and  long-fuffpring  James, 
Pious  and  Stout  Aflertors  of  the  Croft, 
Whether  it  be  by  Congueft,  or  by  Lofi : 
Their  Glory's  equal,-  different  is  their  Fate* 
Laurels  on  one,  Palms  for  the  other  wait. 


•• 


P.  of  O's  Achievements  in  Flanders, 
in  the  Tears  91  and  92. 

THE  Author  fure  muft  take  great  Pains, 
Who  pretends  to  write  bis  Story  * 
In  which  or  tbefe  Two  laft  Campaigns 

He'as  acquirM  greateft  'Glory : 
For  while  that  he  raarch'd  on  to  fight, 

Like  Hero,  nothing  fearing, 
Namur  was  taken  in  his  Sight, 
And  Mms  within  his  Hearing. 
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I  Letter  from  J.  P.  to  Colonel  H.  occa- 
Jiwtd  by  the  (johneVs  Two  late  Letters. 


3   Harry \  canft  thou  find  no  Subje£k  fit. 
But  thy  beft  Friend,  to  exercife  thy  Wit ; 
to  Order  but  the  Toaft  to  ridicule  ? 
Vhy  with  Things  Sacred  doft  thou  play  the  Fool  > 
iadly  condem'd  (the  Poets  common  Curie) 
kill  to  be  writing,  and  ftill  writing  worie. 
rhy  firft  Eflky  was  with  fome  Fancy  fir'd, 
fhy  laft  was  by  lbme  Grubftreet  Mule  infpir'd  j 
So  harlh  the  Numbers,  Raillery  fo  grois, 
Sure  'twas  tranQated  out  of  Scotch  by  Rofs. 
Is  this  thy  Gratitude  for  all  the  Wine         / 
rhe  Knights  beftow'd,  who  never  tafted  thine  ? 
And  doft  thou  thus  our  Mifteries  difciofe, 
And  in  rude  Rhime  our  Prefident  expole  > 
How  oft  haft  thou  with  awful  Silence  heard 
The  Midnight  Le&ures  of  that  Reverend  Bard, 
When  with  his  Giafr  in  Hand  he  doth  unfold 
What  Faith  the  Priefts  of  all  Religions  hold ; 
What  Old  Socinius  and  Molinos  teach, 
And  what  the  Modern  Pbilade/phians  preach; 
What  Nice  Remarks  each  Different  Tongue  affords, 
And  Curious  Etymologies  of  Words? 
Then  he  goes  on  to  iearch  Decrees  of  Fate, 
And  gives  ftrong  Proof  about  a  future  State : 
Not  Old  Silent*  fo  Divinely  fpoke 
Of  hidden  Truths  in  Virgits  Sacred  Book, 
When  witha  Load  of  Wine,  and  Knowledge  fraught^ 
The  drunken  God  the  lift'ning  Satyrs  taught ; 
And  doft  thou  thus  his  Care  and  Pains  requite^ 
To  make  thee  learned  in  thy  own  Defpite  ? 


£ 
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Hard  Fate  of  Greatnefs !  Tho'  a  Man  (hould  be 
As  wife  as  AJbfy,  or  refin'd  like  thee  ^ 
Like  Fletcher  (hoald  fo*  Exgianfe  Glory  toil, 
And  plot  as  deep  as  Monwoutfy  ox  as  jww/f, 
Ytt  Safer,  fi'   -      ^  atod  fucfc  Wits  as  ftofe, 
Would  find  out  fomething  in  him  to  expofe. 
Thrice  Happy  B— — ,  who  alike  does  prove 
Succefsful  in  Affairs  of  State  and  Love  ; 
Grave,  as  Sir  Harry  in  aCountil-Chair, 
Yet  fmart  as  Archer  to  engage  the  Fair. 
Such  are  his  Mien,  hisPerfon,  and  his  Par ts, 
He  feems  by  Nature  formed  co  gained  their  Hearts ; 
And  fuch  his  Prudence  to  pfoteOf  their  Fane, 
Safe  are  his  Darts*  and  innocent  his  Flame : 
None  e'er  for  him  provotfi  her  Husband's  Rage,  ' 
Nor  flood  recorded  yet  in  Walter's  Page. 
The  Jealous  truft  him  with  their  Wives  alone* 
Who  guards  them  from  all  Arrows  but  his  own. 
Bold  to  attack,  yet  skilful  to  defend, 
He  plays  at  once  the  Lover  and  the  Friend  •> 
.  But  he's  a  Theme  too  lofty  fbr  thy  Pitch, 
'  Aim  not  at  things  that  are  above  they  Reach, 
Mi Um ay  feeitas  fitting  for  a  Stile  like  chine, 
And  William  ?*mkt  m  thy  Wdrks  would  thine; 
Lord  Ratclifi*%  Poems  might  thy  Satyr  fit, 
But  what  haft  thou  to  do  with  Men  of  Wtt? 
Refign  the  Task  to  fome  Sublimer  Mule, 
To  tell  .what  Beauties  Burl «         n  purfues, 
What  powerful  Charms  did  Anglefea  recal, 
And  who  now  warms  the  Hearts  of  gentle  Mau/e  h 
What  lovely  Youth  Beyle  fondly  doth  carets, 
Or  ftrowling  funk  does  brawny  Gra nvile  bleis  * 
What  new  Swivante  Manwaring  will  dap, 
And  who  by  Wcdjh  is  deftin'd  to  a  Rape ; 
How  Therold,  ftiU  for  Mazareen  doth  burn, 
And  Lady  Mary  does  loft  King  ft  on  mourn. 
Weil  it  becomes  Wife  William's  Rightful  Heir 
To  fix  his  ferious  Inclinations  there, 
Where  folid  Prudence  the  fit  Choice  commends, 
And  from  the  Mother  Chaftity  defcends. 

Bat 
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But  groundlefs  Fears  oblig  d  him  to  defift, 
And  no  bold  Man  will  venture  to  be  bfcfy 
Till  Heaven  provides,  the>Family  to  gr&?6, 
Some  daring  Hero  of  the  Hegal  Race, 
v    But  thefe  are  Subje&s  that  furpais  thy  RhitneS. 
Draw  thou  the  Fops  or  Husbands  of  the  Titoes ; 
Or  if  to  charge  the  Fair  thy  Fancy  moves. 
Write  Pojpbam's  Life,  or  Madam  Grffitfs  Loves. 
One  Labour too  to  i&njelagb  is  due, 
Who  with  falle  Beauty  does  deface  the  true> 
And  may  arrive  with  Diligence  and  Care 
In  time  to  rival  Darenwatcr's  Heir. 
On  fuch  as  thdfe  thy  DQggrel  Numbers  lay, 
And  ftelh  Memoirs  Lord TSdward  will  fuppiy. 
But  all  whole  Beauty  and  whole  Virtue  (nine, 
Should  be  protected  from  fuch  Pens  as  thine  ; 
From  them,  Dear  Harry,  modeftlyabft am, 
.  Nor  evermore  Immortal  Charms  profane. 
More  I  could  fey,  but  Biifinefs  muft  not  wait  5 
And  I  to  Day  muft  open  a  Debate^ 
If  after  all  the  Criticks  tell  us  right, 
Who  fay  fbme  other  did  thofe  Rhimes  indite, 
And  fet  thy  Name  to  what  thou  didft  not  write  * 
Then  pardon  this  Impertinence  in  me, 
<  Who  am  thy  moft  allured  Friend  J.  P. 

*  •  *  •   >■ 

A  Satyr  upon  the  French  King.  Writ 
after  the  Peace  was  conchdea  at  Re£ 
wick,  Anno  2697.  by  a  Non~Jhrear~ 
ing  Parfon,  and  f  aid  to  be  dropfdotitdf 
his  Pocket  at  Sam's  Coffee-Houfe.     By 

-  Tho.  Brown. 

AND  haft  thou  left  Old  Jemmy  m  the  Larch ! 
A  Plague  confound  the  Doctors  of  thy  Church  $ 
Then  to  abandon  poor  Italian  Molly  -, 
That  Pad  the  Firking  of  thy  Bam  with  Holly. 

Next 
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Nat  to  difcard  the  virtuous  Prince  of  Wales  ^ 
How  fuits  this  with  the  Honour  of  Verf allies? 
Fourthly  and  Laftly,  to  renounce  the  Turks  • 
Why  this  is  the  Devil,  the  Devil  and  all  his  WoAs ; 
Were  I  thy  Confeffpr,  who  am  thy  Martyr, 
Doft  think  that  I'd  allow  thee  any  Quarter  > 
No- — thou  ihould'ft  find  what  'tis  to  be  a  Starter. 
lord!  With  what  monftrous Lies  and  fenflefi Shan* • 
Have  we  been  Gullied  all  along  at  Sam's  ? 
Who  could,  have  e'er  believ'd,  unlefs  in  fpite, 
Lewis  le  Grand  would  turn  rank  Williamiie  ? 
Thou  that  haft  look'd  fo  Fierce,  and  talk  fo  Big; 
In  thy  Old  Age  to  dwindle  to  a  Whig ; . 
By  Heaven  ,M  fee  thou'rt  in  thy  Heart  a  Prig. 
,  I'd  not  be  for  a  Million  in  thy  jerkin. 
Tore  George  thy  Soul's  no  bigger  than  a  Gerkin, 
Haft  thou  for  this  fpent  lb  much  ready  Rhino  ? 
Now  what  the  Plague  will  become  of  Jure  Divino? 
A  Change  fo  monftrous,  I  coif d  ne'er  have  though 
TJio'  Patridge  all  his  Stars  to  vouch  it  brought 
^  life  111  not  take  thy  Honour  for  a  Groat 
Even  Oaths  with  thee  are  only  Things  of  Courfe, 
Tho*  Z— -,  thou  art  a  Monarch  for  a  Horfe. 
Of  Kings  diftrefs'd  thou  art  a  fine  Securer, 
Thou  mak'ft  mefwear  that  am  a  known  Non- Juror: 
But  tho'  I  fwea'r  thus,  as  I  did  before, 
Know,  King,  111  place  it  all  upon  thy  Score. 
Were  Job  alive,  and  bantertf  by  fuch  Shufflers, 
He'd  out-rail  Odts^  and  curie  both  thee  and  Bouflers, 
For  thee  Pve  loft,  if  I  can  rightly  fcan  'em, 
Two  Livings;  worth  full  Eightfcore  Pounds  perAnnun^ 
Bona  &  legalis  Anglit  Moneu 
But  now  Pm  clearly  routed  by  the  Treaty, 
Then  Geefe  and  Pigs  my  Table  ne'er  did  fail, 
And  Tithe-eggs  merrily  flew  in  like  Hail, 
My  Barns  with  Corn,  my  Sellers  cram'd  with  Ale 
The  Dice  are  changed  *  for  now,  as  Pm  a  Sinner, 
The  Devil,  for  me,  knows  where  to  buy  a  Dinner: 
I  might  as  loon,  tho'  I  were  ne'er  fo  willing, 
Raife  a  whole  Troop  of  Horfe,  as  One  Shilling. 


uivino* 
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My  Spoufe  alas  muft  flant  in  Silks  no  more  ^ 

Ptav  Heaven  for  Suftenince  (he  turn  not  Whore  : 

And  Daughter  Peggy  too  in  time  I  fear 

Will  learn  to  take  a  Scone  up  in  her  Ear. 

My  Friends  have  bafely  left  me  with  my  Place  \ 

What's  yvorfe,  my  very  Pimples  bilk  my  Face* 

And  frankly  my  Condition  to  difclofe, 

I  moft  relent  th1  Ungratitude  of  thy  Nofe,  ,     , 

On  which,  thtt*  I  have  i^ent.  on  Wine  fuch  Store-, 

It  now  looks  paler  than  my  T?a vera  Score. 

My  double  Chin's  difmanded,  and  my  Goat  is 

Paft  its  beft  Days/'*  VerboSacerdotis. 

JMy  Breeches  too  this  Morning,  to  my  Wonder, 

I  round  grown  Scbifmaticks,  and  felln  a  (under. 

When  firft  I  came  to  Towh  with  Houfhold  Clog, 

Rings,  Watch,  and  fo  forth,  fairly  went  for  Prog  >, 

The  Antient  Fathers  next,  in  whom.  I  boafted, 

Were  foon  exchanged  for  Primitive  Boii'd  and  Roafted  \ 

Since  Vis  no  Sin  ot  Books  to  be  a  Glutton, 

I  truck'd  St.  Auftin  for  a  Leg  oi'Mitttoti^ 

Old  Jeromes  Volumes  next  I  ftiade  a  Rape  on, 

And  melted  down  that  Father  for  a  Capon. 

When  thefe  were  gone,  my  BoweU  not  to  balk, 

I  trefpaft  moft  enormoiifly  in  Chalk  -> 

But  long  I  had  not  quarter M  upon  tick, 

E'er  Chriftian  Faith  I  found  grew  monftrous  fick; 

And  now  alas,  whqn  my  ftarv'd  Entrails  croke, 

At  Partner  Hoofs  I  dine  and  fup  on  Smoak : 

In  fine,  the  Government  may  do  its  Will, 

But  I'm  afraid  my  Guts  will  grumble  1  till. 

Dennis  of  Sicily,  as  Books  relate,  Sih  , 

When  he  was  tumbled  from  the  Regal  Srate,  Sir, 

(Which  by  the  by  I  hope  will  be  your  Fate,  Sir,) 

Atod  his  good  Subjeftsleft  him  in  the  Lurch, 

Turn'd  Pedagogue,  and  Tyrannised  in  Birch. 

Tho'  thus  the  Spark  was  taken  a  Peg  lower, 

Some  feeble  Signs  of  his  Old  State  he  bore* 

And  reign'd  o'er  Boys,  that  govern'd  Men  before. 

li  tot 
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For  thee  I  wifli  fome  Puniftiment  that  worfe  is  * 
Since  then  thou  ft  f poil'd  my  Prayers,  now  hear  toy 

-   '  -  (Curfes. 

May  thy  Affairs  (for  lb  I  wifti  by  Heavens) 
Alt  the  World  o'er  at  Sixes  lye  and  Sevens  * 
May  Conti  be  impos  d  on  by  the  Primate, 
And  forctt  in  hafte  to  leave  the  Northern  Climate  \ 
May  he  rely  upon  their  Faith,  and  try  it,  * 
And  have  his  Belly  full  of  Folijb  Diet -, 
May  Maintenony  tho'  thou  fo  long  haft  kept  her, 
With  Brand  Venereal  linge  thy  Royal  Scepter  ;% 
May  all  the  Poets  that  thy  Fame  have  fcatter'd 
Ungod  thee  now,  and  damn  what  once  they  flatter^; 
The  Pope  and  thou  be  never  Cater-Coufins, 
And  Ftftulas  thy  Arfe-hole  fetee  by  Dozens. 

Thus  far  in  Jeft  $  but  how  to  pin  theBasket, 
May'ft  thou  to  England  come,  of  Jove  I  ask  it, 
Thy  wretched  Fortune,  Lewts,  there  to  prop, 
I  hope  thotflt  in  the  Fry an  take  a  Shop, 
Turn  Puny  Barber  there,  Bleed  Loufie  Carmen, 
Cut  Corns  for  Chimney-ftveepers,  and  fuch  Vermin, 
Be  forc'd  to  Trim  (for  fuch  Pm  fure  thy  Fate  is) 
Thy  own  poor  Hugonots  and  us  Non- Jurors  Gratis  s 
May.  Savoy  like  wife  with  thee  hither  pack, 
And  carry  a  Raree-Jhow  upon  his  Back  v 
May  all  this  happen  as  Pve  put  my  Pen  to't, 
And  may  all  Chriftian  People  lay  Amen  to't. 


Found  on  the  Church-Door  ^Whitehall 
January  $o*  1696.. 

WHAT,  Faft  and  Pray 
For  the  Horrid  Murder  of  the  Dajr, 
And  at  the  fame  time  drive  the  Son  away  > 
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the  RoyalTather  and  the  Royal  Son, 
While  by  your  Praying  you  their  Rights  do  own  ? 
Go  ask  your  Learned  Buhop,  and  your  Dean, 
What  thefe  ftrange  Contfaaiftions  mean  > 
And  ceafe  to  feft,  and  pray,  and  trouble  Heaven* 
Sins*  whilft  unrepaired,  cannot  be  forgiven. 


a.  ■  rr   >  •  ■     111  — *      v        11    1     n 


OntheDkmces  by  Parliament,  i?oi, 

WOMAN,  thou  worft  of  all  Church  Plagues, 
Farewel, 
Bad  at  the  beft,  but  at  the  worft  a  Hell; 
Thou  Trufs  of  Wormwood,  bitter  Teafe  of  Lift, 
TThou  Nnrfery  of  Human  Cares,  a  Wife; 
Thou  Apple  eating  Traitor,  who  began 
The  Wrath  of  Heaven,  and  Miferies  of  Man, 
And  haft  with  never-failing  Diligence 
Improved  the  Curie  to  Human  Race  e'er  Gnce. 
Farewel  Church- Juggle  that  enflav'd  ray  Life, 
But  blefi  that  Power  that  rid  me  of  my  Wife: 
And  now  the  Laws  once  more  have  fet  me  free, 
If  Woman  can  again  prevail  with  me, 
My  Flefh  and  Bones  mall  make  my  Wedding-Feaft,  + 
And  none  (hall  be  invited  as  my  Gueft  C 

But  my  good  Bride,  the  Devil,  aridaFrieft.  J 


The  Mourners  1    Found  in  the  Streets* 

170a. 

IK  SaWe  Weeds  your  Beaux' and  Belle's  a  ppaj^ 
And  cloud  the  coming  Beauties  of  the  Year* 
Mourn  on  you  foolifh  fafnionable  Things, '...., 
Motirn  for  your  own  Misfortunes,  not  the  King's? 
Mourn  for  the  might^  Mafs  of  Coin  mif-fpenr, 
That  proditally  gitetf ,  sod  idly  fpeat » 

l\  t  '       Motiffl 
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Mourn  your  Tapeftry  and  Statutes  too, 
And  Windfot  gutted  to  adorn  your  Loo  •, 
Mourn  for  the  Mitre  long  from  Scotland  gone, 
And  much  more  mourn  your  Union  coming  on; 
Mourn  for  a  Ten  Years  War,  and  difmal  Weather^  7  • 
And  Taxes  ftjrung  like  Necklaces  together,  C 

On  Salt,  Malt,  Paper,  Syder,  Lights,  and  Leather.) 
Much  for  the  Civil  Lift  need  not  be  laid, 
They  truly  mourn  who're  Fifteen  Months  unpaid. 
Weil  then,  my  friends,  fince  things  you  fee  are  fb, 
'  Let's  e'en  mourn  on,  'twould  leflen  much  our  Wo 
Had  Sorrel  (tumbled  Thirteen  Years  ago. 


} 


On  Sir  John  Fen  wick. 


HEre  lye  the  Reiicks  of  a  Martyr'd  Knight, 
Whofe  Loyalty  unfpotted  as  the  Light, 
Seal'd  with  his  Blood  his  injur'd  So—  gn's  Right 

2. 
The  State  his  Head  did  from  his  Body  fever, 
Becaufe  when  living 'twas  his  chief  Endeavour 
To  fet  the  Nation  and  its  Head  together. 

3- 
He  boldly  fell,  girt  round  with  weeping  Soldiers, 

Imploring  Heaven  for  the  Good  0'  the  Beholders, 

So  to  cut  H d's  Head  from  Englanfs  Shoulders. 


»*■ 


An  AUuJionto  the  7  th  Epoch  of  Horace, 

1690. 

Quo,  quo  Scelefli  ruitis,  fr* 

1. 

W Hither,  ye  Impious  Britons^  do  ye  run, 
As  if  already  not  enough  undone  i 
Your  Sea  has  oft  run  Purple  to  the  Shore, 
And  Flan&rs  is  ironur'd  with  Englijh  Gore  ; 

Vet 
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Yet ftill you  arm,  and. ftill  prepare to  fight, 

Againft  yoqr  K ,  his  Country,  and  his  Right. 

2. 
If  you  muft  arm,  unite  the  Britifh  Powers,  1 

Deftroy  your  Rival,  Holland's  lofty  Towers,   ,         > 
And  be  her  Ruin  as  (he  has  been  your*.  J 

Holland deferv'd  to  be  this  Nation's  Curfe, 
Bad  as  a  Foe,  but  as  a  Friend  much  worfe : 
See  the  Bat  avians  with  a  grinning  Pride 
Your  prefent  Ills  and  future  Hopes  deride. 

And  well  they  may,  for  they  can  only  boaft,  y 

Becaufe  your  Cre^Ht,  Wealth,  and  Traffick's  loft  5  > 

Theirs  is  the  Gain,  and  they  may  triumph  moft.      } 

Pleas'd  with  a  f^lfifti,  dull,  malicious,  Joy, 

To  fee  your  felvcs  none  but  your  felves  deftroy  * 

*Tis  obvious,  but  infatuated  you 

Still  court  your  Ruin,  and  contrive  it  too. 

Tell  me,  is't  Madnels  this,  or  Hopes  of  Gain? 
Or  do  the  Sons  the  Fathers  Crimes  fuftain  ? 
Why  are  you  pale  and  fpeechleis  >  Why  appears 
This  Trembling  ?  And  why  flow  thefe  guilty  Tears  ? 
Since  there's  a  Caufe,  a  monftrous  Caufe  indeed, 
You  fain  wou'd  hide,  too  horrid  to  be  hid. 

5- 

Yes,  Britons,  yes,  you  groan  beneath  ftie  Weight 

Of  Charles  the  Martyrs  undeferved  Fate  •, 
Too  well  you  know  his  unrepented  Fall 
Entails  this  Curfe,  and  will  Confound  you  all. 


*tmm 


On  S- — 1. 

ILluftrious  Steed,  who  fliould  the  Zodiack  grace, 
To  thee  the  Lion  and  the  Bull  give  place ; 
Bleft  be  the  Dam  that  fed  thee,  bleft  the  Earth 
Which  firft  received  thee,  and  firft  gave  thee  Birth. 

Iiy  Did 
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Did  wrong'd  Bibernia  to  revenge  her  Slain 
Produce  thee,  or  murder'd  Fcnvoick  ftrain, 
Or  barbaroufly  maffacred  GIencoe7s  Claim. 
Whence  e'er  thou  art  be  thoti  for  ever  bleft, 
And  fpend  the  Remnant  of  thy  Days  in  Reft  * 
No  fervile  life  thy  Noble  Limbs  profane, 
No  Weight  thy  Back,  no  Curb  thy  Mouth,  reftrajo  j 
No  more  be  thou,  no  more  Mankind,  a  {Slave, 
But  both  enjoy  that  Liberty  you  gave.    * 


■!■—•» 


The  Play-Houfe:    A  Satyr.    By 
Mr.  A.  D— n. 

NEar  to  the  Rofa  where?0ff&  in  Numbers  flock 
To  pick  up  Cullies  to  increafe  the  Stock, 
A  lofty  Fabrick  does  the  Sight  invade, 
And  ft  retches  round  the  Place  a  Pompous  Shade, 
Where  fudden  Shouts  the  Neighbourhood  furprize, 
And  TbuncFring  Claps  and  dreadful  Uiffings  rife. 

Here  Thrifty  K—^ hires  Monarchs  by  the  Day, 

£nd  keeps  his  Mercenary  Kings  in  Pay, 

With  deeprtnouth'd  A&ors  fills  the  Vacant  Scenes^ 

And  drains  the  Town  for  Goddejfes  and  Queens : 

Here  the  lewd  funks \  with  Crowns  and  Scepters^gnc^ 

Teaches  her  Eyes  a  more  Majefiici  Caft^ 

And  hungry  Monarchs,  with  a  numerous  Train 

Qf  fuppliant  Slaves,  like  Sancho,  Starve  and  Reign* 

But  enter  in,  my  TAule^  the  Stage  furvejr, 
And  all  its  Pomp  and  Pageantry  difpliay ; 
Trapdoors  and  Pit-falls  from  th'unfjaithful  Ground, 
And  Magick  Wjilis  enqompafs  it  around : 
On  either  Side  Maim'd  Temples  fill  our  Eyes, 
And  ihtermixt  with  Brothel-  Houfej;  tUe  5        l 
Disjointed  Palaces  in  Order  Hand,  * 
And  Groves  obedient  to  the  Mover's  Hand 
p'ja(ha£e the  Stage,  and  fiouiUl^^t  Command* 
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A  Stamp  makes  broken  Towns  and  Trees  entire : 
So  when  Ampbion  ftruck  the  Vocal  Lire, 
He  (aw  the  fpacious  Circuit  all  around         [crown  d. 
With  crowding  Woods,    and  neighbouring  Cities 

But  next  the  Tiring  Room  furvey  and  fee 
Falfe  Titles,  and  promifcuous  Qpalhft 
Confus'dly  (warm  from  Heroes,  and  from  Queens, 
To  thofe  that  (wing  in  Clouds,  and  fill  Machines  * 
Their  various  Charafters  they  chofe  with  Art, 
The  frowning  Bully  fits  the  Tyrant's  Part : 
Swoln  Cheeks,  and  Swaggering  Belly,  makes  a  Hoft, 
Pale,  Meager,  Looks,  and  Hollow  Voice>  a  Ghoft  ^ 
From  careful  Brows,  and  heavy  down-caft  Eyes, 
Dull  Cits,  and  thick  fculPd  Aldermen,  arife: 

The  Comick  Tone,  inipir'd  by  F r,  draws 

At  every  Word  loud  Laughter  and  Applatife  : 
The  Mincing  Dame  continues  as  before, 
Her  Chara£ter*s  unchang'd,  and  a£ts  a  Whore. 

Above  the  reft  the  Prince  with  mighty  Stalks, 
Magnificent  in  Purple  Buskins  walks : 
The  Royal  Robe  his  Haughty  Shoulders  grace, 
Profufe  of  Spangles  and  of  Copper-Lace  : 
Officious  Rafcals  to  his  mighty  Thigh, 
Guiltlds  of  Blood,  th' unpointed  Weapon  tye5' 
Then  the  Gay  Glittering  Diadem  put  on, 
Pondrous  with'Brals,  and  ftarfd  with  Briftol  Stone. 
His  Royal  Confort  next  confults  her  Glafs, 
And  out  of  Twenty  Boxes  culls  a  Face. 
The  Whit'qing  firft  her  Ghaftly  Looks  befmears, 
All  Pale  and  Wan  th'unfinifh'd  Form  appears  ^ 
Till  on  her  Cheeks  the  blulhing  Purple  glows, 
And  a  falfe  Virgin  Modefty  beftows  * 
Her  ruddy  Lips  the  Deep  Vermilion  dyes  •, 
Length  to  her  Brows  the  Pencil's  Touch  fupplies, 
And  with  black  bending  Arches  (hades  her  Eyes, 
Well  pleasM,  at  length  the  Pifture  the  beholds, 
And  foots  it  o'er  with  Artificial  Molds  ^ 
Her  Countenance  compleat,  the  Beaux  (he  warms 
With  Looks  nof  hers,  and  fpight  of  Nature  charms.  # 

^  « 

ji4  fhifc 
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Thus  artfully  their  Perfbns  they  drfguife,  i; 

Till  the  laft  Flourifh  bids  the  Curtain  rife.  ; 

The  Prince  then  enters  on  the  Stage  in  State^ 
Behind  a  Guard  of  Candle-Snuffers  wait: 
There  fwoln  with  Empire,  terrible  and  fierce, 
He  fhatkes  the  Doom,  and  tears  his  Lungs  with  Vcrfe* 
HisSubjefts  tremble,  thefubmiflivs  Pit 
Wrapt  up  in  Silence  and  Attention  fit  * 
Till  freed  at  length,  he  lays  afide  the  Weight 
Of  Publick  Bufinefs  and  Affairs  of  State, 
Forgets  his  Pomp,  dead  to  Ambitious  Fires, 
And  to  fome  peaceful  Brandy-Sbop  retires, 
Where  in  full  GUIs  his  anxious  Thoughts  he  drowns, 
And  quaffs  away  the  Care  that  waits  on  Crowns. 

The  Princefs  next  her  pointed  Charms  difplays, 
Where  every. Look  the  Pencil's  Art  betrays. 
The  Callow  Squire  atdiftance  feeds  his  Eyes, 
And  fikntly,  for  Paint  and  Patches  dies: 
But  if  the  Youth  behind  the  Scenes  retreat, 
He  fees  the  blended  Colours  melt  with  Heat^ 
And  all  the  trickling  Beauty  run  in  Sweat. 
The  borrowed  Vifege  he  admires  do  more^ 
And  naufeates  every  Charm  he  iov'd  before: 
So  the  fame  Spear,  for  dpuble  Force  renown'd, 
Apply'd  the  Remedy  that  gave  the  Wound. 

In  tedious  Lifts  'twere  endlefs  to  engage, 
And  draw  at  length  the  Rabble  of  tfye  Stage, 
Where  one  for  Twenty  Years  has  given  Alarms, 
And  calfdcontending  Monarchs  to  their ^rms. 
Another  fills  a  more  important  Poft, 
And  rifes  every  other  Night  a  Ghofh 
Thro3  the  cleft  Stage  his  meager  Face  he  rears, 
Then  ftalks  along,  groans  thrice,  and  difappears* 
Others  with  Swords  and  Shields^  the  Soldiers  Pride,) 
More^rhan  a  Thouland  times  have  changed  their  §ide,/ 
And  in  a  Thoufand  Fatal  Battels  dy'd.  *■ 

Thus  feveral  Perfbns  feveral  Parts  perform  j 
Pale  Lovers  whine,  and  Biuftring  Heroes  ftorm. 
The  Stern  exasperated  Tyrants  Rage, 
Ti^l  the  kin4  Bowl  of  Poifo%  clears  th?  Stage  j 

v>  >  Then 
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!ben  Honours  vanUh,  and  Qiftin&iohs  ceafe ; 
[lien  wifh  ReluQance  haughty  Qjieens  undrefi. 
ieroe§  no  more  their  fading  Laurels  boaft, 
Ind  mighty  Kings  in  private  Men  are  loft. 
rip  whom  fuch  Titles  fweU'd,  fuch  Power  made  proud, 
Co  whom  whole  Realms  and  vanquifh'd  Nations 

(bow'd, 
fhrows  off  the  gaudy  Plume,  the  Purple  Tralo, 
And  isin  Statu  quo  himfelf  again. 


*+mmim—mmmmm+*+*> 


jd  ^Ballad  on  the  Confederates^  in  Imitation 

of  Ratcliff  Ramble. 

A  Number  of  Pr-< -s,  tho'  poor  ones  'tis  true, 
In  Confederacy joitfd  the  French  to  undo  * 
But  if  they  (hould  fait  then  Woe  to  the  Crew 

of  Banditti 
All  fnotty  and  fhorting  likeHorfe  that  had  Glanders, 
All  tatter'd  they  form  the  Mob  of  Commanders, 
All  poorer  than  Job  were  got  into  f landers, 

'tis  pity. 
To  Conquer  the  French  King  is  not  their  Defign, 
Tho'  that's  their  Pretence,  but  to  drink  up  his  Wine ; 
'Tis  a  Liquor,  they  fay,  will  make  them  Divine,    . 

to  their  Glory* 
If  a  Peafant  that's  drunk  is  as  great  as  a  King, 
Then  what  is  a  Prince?  A  very  fine  thing; 
And  a  Number  of  Princes  will  make  the  World  ring 

with  their  Story. 
In  a  Council  of  War  thefe  Tatterdemallions, 
Having  drunk  off  their  Wine,  not  by  Quarts,  but  by 

(Gallons, 
Who,  tho'  not  fit  for  Soldiers,  are  very  good  Stallions ; 

what  d'ye  think,  Sir  ? 
Confidering  their  Number,  to  make  all  things  fure, 
A  defperate  Difeafe  wants  a  defperate  Cure, 

^  We 
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We  will  inftantly  raife  the  Siege  of  Namure  w 

firft  let's  drL«, 
They  boaft  and  they  brag  that  we  have -a  thing. 

Some  call  him  a  P ,  fbme  call  him  a  K— — , 

However  he's  ibmething,  Hey  Ding  a  Ding  Ding 

to  the  matt* 
Well  beat  them  by  Sea,  and  well  beat  them  by  Land* 
It  is  a  Royal  Defcent  you  muft  underftand,~ 
To  ruin  the  French,  and  unpeople  the  Land  5 

not  to  flattet 
At  the  French  as  yet  you  have  no  reafon  to  Jeer  us, 
For  if  you  confider  the  Battel  of  Birr*/, 
You  have  little  Mind  any  more  to  come  near  us, 

lb  Good-Moriow, 
T$efide$,  you  will  know  too  when  Mom  was  a  taking 
Each  Prince  that  looks  big  now  did  then  fall  a  [baking. 
And  found  its  Relief  was  a  mad  Undertaking, 

to  their  Sorrow. 
Nay  further,  your  Courage  did  plainly  appear, 
When  Politick  Mfop  fell  foul  on  the  Rear, 
And  cut  off  Ten  Thoufend,  then  Princes  ftand  ctet 

was  the  Word,  Sir, 
Your  Cities  are  taken,  your  Armies  are  beat, 
Namure  is  our  own,  now  found  a  Retreat, 
And  brag  of  what  Mifchief  y  ouVe  done  to  our  Fleet; 

not  a  T«— .  Sir. 


<m+ 
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by  Mr.  Munfort. 

Ctlrs'd  be  the  Stars  which  did  Ordain 
Qjieen  Befs  a  Maiden-Life  (hould  Reign  y 
Married  (he  might  have  brought  an  Heir, 
Nor  had  we  known  a  S  — — 1  here. 
CursM  be  the  Tribe  who  at  White-Hall 

Slew  one  o'th*  Name,  and  flew  not  all. 
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Curs'd  be  the  Second,  who  took  Gold 
From  France ,  and  Britain**  Honour  Sold  \ 

But  Curs'd  of  all  be  J the  laft, 

rhe  worft  of  Kings,  of  Fools  the  heft*    ' 

And  doubly  Curled  be  thofc  Knaves, 

Who  out  of  Loyalty  would  make  us  Slaves* 

Curs'd  be  the  Clergy  who  defire 

Xhe  French  to  bring  in  James  the  Squire, 

And  fave  your  Church  16  as  by  Fire. 

Curs'd  be  the  Earl  of  T- ftvr, 

Who  almoft  had  Three  Lands  undone ; 
Who  out  of  Fear,  of  Pride,  or  Gain, 
Betray'd  our  Land,  and  loft  her  Main. 

Curs'd  be  the  Minifters  of  State 
Who  keep  our  Fleet  till  'tis  too  late  * 
Who  have  Six  Weeks  the  Caufe  difputed, 

When  the  whole  in  Two  might  have  Recruited. 
Curs'd  be  the  Name  of  Englijk-many 

To  Curfe  it  more  live  T  ton. 

Let  Resolution  only  be 

King Wi/tianfs  Noble  Property: 

He  hath  done  what  we  ne  er  could  do, 

111  to  himlelf,  to  us  been  true, 

Prove  that  among  us  and  curfe  me  too* 

Anfwer  to  the  Prophecy,   As  when  the 

Knight,  &c. 

WHen  J—  and  his  Army  (hall  nto  from  the 
Bcyne^ 
AAnd  England  ftand  bleft  to  the  altering  their  Coin  > 
*  When  Plots  laid  in  Hell  can  never  iucceed, 
But  the  Traytors  found  out  and  fopp'd  like  a  Weed  •, 
yVhen  thy  Armies  defert  thee  for  want  of  their  Pay, . 
And  thofc  that  don't  run  thou  forceft  away  * 
yVheo  the  Fleet  plays  Bopeep,  and  Sculks  up  and  down, 

*  d  dares  not  make  Head  like  a  Fleet  of  Renown  •, 
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When  Old  Age  (hall  feize  thee,  and  thy  Series  deaj 
And  thy  Counfels  of  Pfieftcraft  fhall  lead  the  wra 

(Wa 
Then,  Lewis,  I  tell  thee  thou'rt  a  curfed  daoro'd  Tc 
Thus  to  be  exposed  for  the  fake  of  a  Fool ; 
When  the  Weight  ys  too  heavy  in  oppreffing  the  Lai 
That  every  Man's  maik'd  with  Want  in  his  Hand. 


A  Panegyrick,  169^. 

HAIL  Happy  W — - — ,  thou  art  ftrangely  (Seatj 
What  is  the  Caufe,  thy  Virtue  or  thy  Er/*? 
For  thee  the  Child  the  Parents  Hearts  will  fting. 
For  thee  the  Favourite  will  defert  his  King. 
For  thee  the  Patriot  will  fubvert  the  Laws. 
For  thee  the  Judge  will  ftill  decide  the  Caufe. 
For  thee  the  Prelate  will  the  Church  betray. 
For  thee  the  Soldier  fights  without,  hh  Pay. 
For  thee  the  Freeman  mortgages  his  Hold. 
For  thee  the  Mifer  lavifhes  his  Gold. 
For  thee  the  Merchant  lofes  all  his  Store. 
For  thee  the  Tradefman  is  content  and  poor. 

Jpr  thee  the  Senate  our  beft  Laws  fufpend, 
nd  will  make  any  new  to  ferve  thy  End. 
The  chief  Defign  of  all  their  Loyal  Votes 
Is  to  invent  new  Ways,  new  Means,  and  Plots. 
No  Credit  in  the  Land  but  thine  will  pais, 
Nor  ready  Money  if  it  want  thy  Face. 
Thy  Loval  Slaves  love  thy  Oppreflion  more 
Than  all  their  Wealth  and  Liberty  before. 
For  thee  and  Tyranny  they  all  declare, 
And  beg  the  Bleffing  of  Eternal  Wan 
And  that  this  Wonder  may  more  wondrous  feem. 
Thou  never  yet  didft  one  kind  thing  for  them. 
Rebels,  like  Witches,  having  iign'd  the  Rolls, 
Muftfervetheir  Matters,  tho'they  damn  their  Souls. 

An 
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r  Anfiper  to  a  Jacobite  Panegyrick  upon 

Sorrel, 

Nfulting  Afs!  Who  bafely  couldft  Revile 

The  Guardian  Angel  of  our  wretched  Ifle; 
ifho  now  retiring  from  the  Scenes  of  Wars*, 
known  and  number  d  midtt  the  (hining  Stars ! 
nform'd  a  Work,  which  when  he  was  below, 
one  but  a  Soul  like  bis  could  undergo. 
ritons  enflav'd  he  did  with  freedom  blels, 
nd  Broke  the  Chains  their  fhackl'd  Legs  did  prefo 
rlgia  he  did  ProteQ  and  Sav'd  its  tand, 
nd  made  in  awe  the  Gallic  Tyrant  ftand \x 
fe  mark'd  the  Way  to  make  all  Europe  Free, 
ind  gave  the  Mortal  Wound  to  Slavery. 
Vx>  ibon,  alas!  Too  foon  this  this  Monarch  fell ! 
et  After-ages  (hall  his  Honour  tell  5 
Vhen  Britain  feels  his  Lots  its  Natives  fhall 
n  vain  to  Heaven  for  fuch  a  Monarch  call. 
or  ever  be  that  (tumbling  Beaft  Accurft, 
iot  by  a  Tory>  by  a  Devil  Nurft ; 
Lnd  may  for  ever  that  unlucky  Steed 
)niy^on  Briars  and  on  Thiftles  Ffied. 


^0mmd+mmmm — «*■!        Mr    ■        tm      ,j,    M   ,  ** 


)n  the  Duke  of  Oroiond';  Succefs  at 

Vigo,  1702. 


roar, 

THro'  Storms  of  Wind,  and  fwelling^Seas  which 
Our  mighty  Ormoni  has  pofleft  ourShorfc. 
Fame  ran  before  him  like  the  Morning  Star, 
Ind  told  his  Deeds  and  wondrous  Feats  in  War  * 

How 
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How  he  with  Englijh  Forces  has  fuhdu'd 
TteGallick  Ships,  and  Spanijh  Multitude.4 
Thofe  on  the  Sea  in  Flames  outvy'd 
The  Rifmg  Sun,  and  Scorch'd  the  flowing  Tide* 
TV  affrighted  Fifties  to  the  Ocean  Swim, 
And  lay,  Great  Ormond,  we're  afraid  of  him* 
See  on  the  Shore  the  yielding  Spaniards  fly. 
And  fee  on  Board  their  Ships  the  French-men 
In  vain  they  Bombs  and  Fortrefles  prepare 
'Gainft  Englijh  Valour,  and  the  Fate  of  War. 
What  weak  Dependance  has  the  Watry  Fry  ? 
On  what  Sea-God  or  Power  can  we  rety  ? 
See  Neptune  yonder  the  vaft  Ocean's  God, 
At  fight  of  Ormond  hides  his  Head  in  Mud. 
The  Triton^  flouncing  thro'  the  Oafe,  repair 
To  Rocky  Caverns  from  the  Fate  of  War, 
And  all  Sea-Monfters  bellow  from  afar. 
From  Vigors  Port  to  th*  Ocean  all  make  way, 
For  here,  alas !  they  dare  no  longer  ftay : 
By  burning  Ships  the  Water's  made  fo  hot, 
Its  Surface  bubbles  like  a  boiling  Pot. 
Half  roafted  Frenchmen^  Tome  o'er  Gratings  BroiR 
Do  mix  with  Spaniards  in  the  Sea  parboiPd  ; 
For  Anjous  Dinner  here's  a  pretty  Diflij 
I  vow  h'as  made  a  Kettle  fine  of  Fifh., 

Welcome  Great  Ormond  to  the  Englifh  Land, 
With  Laurels  loaden  from  a  foreign  Strand  : 
Welcome  to  England^  as  to  Sailors  Day,    . 
When  Storms  and  Darkneis  had  obfeur'd  their  Wi 
Welcome  to  us,  as  mighty  WilliamvMS) 
When  he  reftor'd  us  to  our  Rights  and  Laws. 
With  like  Refpeft  as  th'  Senate  thought  your  due, 
An  honeft  Englijh  Heart  returns  his  Thanks  to  you. 


On  the  French  Proteft ants  ExtoB 

their  Prince. 

Abwt  the  People  where  no  Prieft  gives  Roles,  i 
Whofe  flavifliDoftrines  fetter  Free-bom  Soulfl 
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Where  uaconftrain'd  Obedience  is  paid 
Only  to  Laws  that  we  our  felves  have  made : 
Such  England  %  and  fuch  (he  (hall  remain, 
Beneath  the  Blefiings  of  great  WillianCs  Reign, 
Where  Prince  and  People  gratefully  do  drive, 
He  guards  our  Rights,  we  his  Prerogative. 

Then  Curs'd  be  thofe  who  would  our  Rights  betray 
To  the  vain  Lufts  of  Arbitrary  Sway  \ 
Who  proud  of  Mi/cry^  and  fond  of  Chains, 
Extol  the  Beauty  of  Defpotick  Reigns. 
But  let  that  Prteft  be  Curs'd  for  Evermore 
Who  has  fo  foon  forgot  the  Chains  be  wore, 
Condemned  again  to  Gallick  Wooden  Shooes, 
Who  durft  his  New-born  Freedom  thus  abufe 
Let  him  go  home  and  Preach  that  Doftrine  where 
The  Subjefts  Birth-right  is  Eternal  Fear, 
Thofe  little  French  Devices  won't  take  here* 
Muft  luch  a  Paltry  Vagabond  as  he 
Frefume  to  cenlure  Englijb  Liberty  > 
Why  prithee  Fool  what  are  our  Rights  to  thee, 
Thou  that  wert  Born  and  Bred  in  Slavery  > 
In  vain  'tis  then  that  we  our  Gifts  beftow 
On  thole  that  would  our  Happinefs  o'erthrow? 
Who  nurs'd  with  Charity,  and  bleft  with  Peace,     * 
Grow  wanton  under  uwxusftom'd  Eafe, 
Shall  impudently  dare  to  recommend 
Thole  Slaveries  from  which  we  them  defend; 
In  vain  Abroad  for  Freedom  do  we  Fight, 
If  thefewarm'd  Snakes  at  home  abufe  our  Native  Right 
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The  Golden  Age  Reftord. 

§  I 

A  Poem  in  Imitation  of  the  Fourth  Pafiori 
of  Virgil >  fuppos'd  to  have  been  tai 
from  a  Sibylline  Prophecy. 


«- 


Paulo  majora  canamus; 


SIcillian  Mufe,  begin  a  tbftier  Flighty 
Not  all  in  Trees  and  lowly  Shrubs  delight  i 
Or  if  your  Rural  Shades  you  ft  ill  purfue. 
Make  your  Shades  fit  for  able  State/mens  View. 


-  *■ 


The  time  is  tome,  by  Ancient  Bards  foretold, 
Reftoring  the  Saturnian  Age  of  Gold : 
The  Vile,  Degenerate,  Whigrifc,  Offepring  ends, 
A  High-Church  Progeny  fromHeavwi defcends. 

O  Learned  Oxford,  fparc  no  Sacred  Pains 
ToNurfe  the  Glorious  Breeds  now  thy  own  B— ~ 

(Rei, 
^And  thou  great  o-*— — /,  Darling  of  this  Land, 
Doft  foremoft  in  that  fato'd  Commiflion  ftand  ; 
Whole  deep  Remarks  the  Liftnrng  World  admires, 
By  whofe  Aufpicious  Care  Old  R-~>—gb  Expires  j 
Your  mighty  Genius  no  ftrift. Rules  can  bind, 
You  punifh  Men  for  Crimes  which  ydu  want  time  to  find) 

Senates  (hall  now  like  Holy  Synods  be, 
And  Holy  Synods  Senate-like  agree.  , 

y?f— — th  and  JW— — n  here  inftrua  the  Youth, 
There  B— ks  and  Kim—»ly  maintain  the  Sacred  Truth 
P— *-/x  and  Ur—~lin  here  with  equal  Claim, 
Thro'  wide  Wefi-$axon  Realms  extend  their  Fame  5 
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There  B — ~-ch  and  Hooper  Right  Divine  convey, 
Nor  trear  their  Bifhops  in  a  Humane  Way. 

Now  all  our  FaSions,  all  our  Fears,  (hall  Ceafe, 
And  Tories  Rule  the  Promised  Land  in  Peace, 


< 


i 


Malic* ! 


I 


Malice  (hall  die,  and  noxious  Poisons  fail, 

U — — -y  (hall  ceafe  tricky  and  5- ceafe  tb  rail. 

the  Lambs  (hall  with  Lions  Walk  unhurt; 

|nd  //— - — #  with  # — — r*  meet  civilly  at  Court. 

^icejroys,  like  Providence  with  diltant  Care;  , 

all  govern  Kingdoms  where  they  ne'er  appeal 

cifick  Admirals  to  fave  the  Fleet 
Shall  fly  from  Conqueft,  and  (ball  Conqueft  meet. 
Commanders  (h^U  be  prais'd  at  Wiftianfs  Coft> 
And  Hgopur  be  retfiev'd  before 'tis  loft-  '  Jj 

Br ton  and  Bu fy  by  the  Court  fhatt  grace* 

And  H u  (hall  not  difdaiin  to  (hare  £  f  lace. 

Forgotten  Moiineux  and  Mafia  now 

Revive  and  ftiine  again  in.  JF— — —  andffi  ■'■>  r 

^  But  as  they  ftronger  grow,  and  mend  tjjelr  IStitain, 
By  choice  Ekamples  of  King  Charles's  Reigfr  * 
Bold  Bel—Jis  ind  Patriot  Da— riant  thqo,' ;  •"  V'* 
One  (hall 'employ  the  Swords  and  One  the  3Peit-"     . . , 
Troops  fhalibe  led  to  plunder  not  to  figh^ ' 
The  Tool  of  Faftibn  (hall  to  Peace  invite,      (unite. 
And  Foes,  to  Union  be  imploy'd  the  Kin^dfcms  to 

Yet  ftill  fome  Whigs  among  the  Peers  are  found, 
Like  Brambles  flourifhing  in  barren  Ground.   \  ' 
Som—rs  malicioufly  employs  fcis^Care 
To  make  the  Lords  the  Legiflature  (hare.  ;'    ' 
B«  /  declares  how  Frtncp  Dragooniri£!  fOfe, 

And  BUhops  Perfecuting  Bills'cMX>fe$ 

Till  Ro r's  cool  Temper  fbaU  be  fif  d, ! '  V  (mir'd* 

And  AT—^-zfe's  and  Afa ~«r\ ftrong  Reasonings  be  ad- 

But  when  due  time  their  Counfels  (hall  mature^ 

And  frefh  Removes  have  made  the  Game  fecure  » 

.When  $om——et  and  Dev ire  give  place 

To  Winham\B — *•</,  and  R d's  Grace,  . 

Both  Converts  great  *  when  Juftice  is  refin'd, 

And  Corporations  garbled  to  their  Mind, 

Then  Paffive  Doftrines  (hall  with  Glory  rife, 

Before  them  Hated  Moderation  flies, 

And  Antichriftian  Toleration  dies. 

Gr—~ *ile  (hall  feize  the  long  expe&ed  Chair, 

Qo—m-in  to  fome  Country  Seat  repair  \ 

j£k  P kg 
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P——ke  from  all  Employ ments  be  debarred ,         - 
And  Mar ~gb  for  ancient  Crimes  receive  his, 

.0 
France,  that  this  happy  Change  lb  wifely  has 

Shall  bleS  the  great  Defign,  and  bid  it  ftnoothly 

Come  on,  Vong  J — — '$  Friends,  this  is  the  t 

(come 

Receive  juft  Honours,  and  furround  the  Throne. 
Boldly  your  Royal  Principles  maintain, 

U s  now  rules  the  State,  andR -theMaitf/ 

Gr et  is  at  Hand  the  Members  to  reward, 

And  TroopS  are  to  your  own  Gr— — rd. 

The  Faithful  Clubs  aflembie  at  the  W*r,  '* 

And  Irtmh  Intriegues  are  brbaclrd  o'er  Englijh  HfiS^ ' 

Freely  the  S te  the  Defign  Proclaims, 

Affronting  W^— m^  andApphuding/-— — mts. 

Good  Ancient  Members,  with  a  lblemn  Face, 
Propofe  that  Safety  give  to  Order  Place  j 
And  whit  they  dare  not  openly  difluade, 
Is  by  Expedients  ideffe&ual  made. 
E'en  f—~cb  and  /W#— — ve9  whom  the  Court  carets, 
Exalt  its  Praifes,  but  its  Power  deprefs  { 
And  that  impartial  Juftice  may  be  ieen, 
Confirm  to  Friends  what  they  refused  the  Queen. 
Bifhops.  who  moft  advanc)!  good  7— -*s  Caufe 
In  Church  and  State,  now  reap  deferv'd  Applaufe, 
While  thofc  who  rather  made  the  Tpw*r  their  thoto, 
Are  ftti'd  Unchriftian  by  the  Nation's  Voice. 
AvowMly  now  Sr*  David's  Caufe  they  own,*    ~ 
And  J——es's  Votes  for  Simony  atones 
Archbifhop  K—  n  (hall  from  Long  I  eat  be  drawn, ' 
While  firm  Kon- jurors  from  behind  fiand  crowding 

( for  the  Lajp, 
And  thou,  Great  W-*>- =-/&,  to  reward  thy  Charge, 
Shalt  fail  to  Lambeth  in  his  Grace's  Barge. 

See  by  bale  Rebels  J — es  the  Juft  betrayed, 

See  his  Three  Realms  by  vile  U— *s  fway'd  ; 
Then  fee  with  Joy  his  Lawful  H        *>     renoi'd* 
And  efring  Nations  own  their  Jnjur'd  L->  ■  ■   ■  <v 
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0  Would  kind  Heaven  fo  long  my  Life  maintain, 
^nlptring  Raptures  worthy  fucb  a  Reign! 
Not  Tbracian  St.  J*-. — ns  (hould  With  me  contend, . 
^or  my  iweet  Lays  harmonious  H&  \  ^nd rtemd; 
_  Jot  tho*  Young  Davenant  St.  J——*s  fhOuld  proteCt, 
Or  the  (hrewd  Do&or  /f—^—^A  tines  correa. 
Nay,  {hould  Tr — am  in  St.  ^1  jwx  compare  his  Songs 
to  mine,  (refign. 

Tr—am%  tho'  St.  iHficr  were  Judge,  his  L&tf  rd  (hould 
Prepare,  Aufpicious  Tooth,  thy  Friends  td  meet, 

'Sir  G already  has  prepar'd  the  Fleet. 

Should  Rival  Neptune  (who  with  envious  Mind 
in  Times  of  Danger  ftiil  this  Chief  confin'd) 
Now  fend  the  Gout  the  Hero  to  difgrace* 
Honeft  G—  C&—  may  fupply  his  Pla(p> 


Mi 


TheF<mtb?aflml<fVix%l>  Englijhed 

by  Mr.  uryden*  J 

Sicilian  Muk,  begin  a  loftier  Strain, 
Tho'  lowly  Shrubs  and  Trees  that  (hade  the  Plain 
Delight  not  all ;  S/Vi/WMufe,  prepare 
To  make  the  Vocal  Woods  deferve  a  ConiiiVs  Care. 

The  laft  great  Age,  foretold  by  Sacred  Rhimes, 
Renews  its  finilh'd  Courfe,  Saxurman  Times 
Roul  round  again,  and  mighty  Years  begun 
From  their  firft  Orb  in  Radiant  Circles  run* 
The  bafe  degenerate  Iron  Off-fpring  ends, 
A  Golden  Progeny  from  Heaven  delcendss. 
O,  Chafte  Lucin^  fpeed  the  Mother's  Pains, 
And  hafte  the  Glorious  Birth,  thy  own  Apollo  reigns. 
The  Lovely  Boy,  with  his  Aufpicious  Face, 
ShallPi/Zw's  Confulfhip  and  Triumph  grace,     (Race. 
Majeftick  Months  fet  out  with  him  to  their  appointed 
The  Father  banifli'd  Virtue  (hall  reftore, 
And  Qimes  (hall  threat  the  guilty  World  no  more : 
The  Son  (hall  lead  the  Life  of  Gods,  and  be 
By  Gods  and  Heroes  feen*  and  Gods  and  Heroes  fee. 

Kk  2  The 
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The  jatring  Nirti&$  he  in Fteceiftffl  bind,  " 
Aod  with  Paternal 'Virtues  rule  Mankind. 
UnMdderi  Efctii  ftritl  wreathing  I*y  bring, 
Aod  Fragterit  HefEs  "(the  fromifes  of  Spring) 
As  her  firft  titt'tfogs  to  her  Infant  King. 
The  Goats  wlthilturting  Dugs  Jhatt  homeward 
And1  lowing  Reifds  (ecure  from  Lions  feed. 
His  Cradle  (hall  with  riling  Flowers  be  Crowtfd, 
The  SerpfehtY  Brood  fhalt  die,  the  Sacred, Ground  f 
Shall  Weeds  arid  P6i(bnous  Plants  tefufe  to  beat,     . 
Each  Common  Btfffl  (hall  Syrian  Rofes  wear. 
But  when  Hetoick  Vferfe  his  Youth  (hall  raife,       ,- ;; 
And  form  it  t&  Hereditary  Praife^ 
Unlaboufd  HarveftS  (hall  the  Fifelds  adorn, 
And  clufter'd  Graces  (hall  blitfh  on  every  Thdrn  \   \T 
The  knotted  Oaks  (hall  Showers  trfifoney  weep,  -  - r 
And  thro'  the  matted  Grafs  the  liquid  Gold  (hall  creep 
Y et  of  Odd  Fr^dd  force  Footfteps  (hall  remain, 
The  Merchant  ftill  (hall,  plough,  the  Deep  for  Gain.  - 
Great  Cities  (hall  with  Walls  be  cotapafs  d  round, 
And  (harpned  Shares  (haU  vex  the  fruitful  Ground. 
Another  Evphn  {hall  new  Seas  explore, 
Another  mrgas  land  the  Chiefs  upon  th'  Zfcria*  Sbtffi 
Another  Helen  other' Wars  create. 
And  Great  Achilles  urge  the  Trtjait  Fate. 
.But  when  to  ripfenll  Manhood  he  (hail  grow, 
The  greedy  Satldr  (hall  the  Seas  forego  *; 
No  Keel  (nail  cat  the  Waves  fbt  Foreign  Ware, 
For  every  Soil  (hall  every  Produft  bear. 
The  labouring  Htnd  his  Oxen  (hall  disjoin,     (Viae* 
No  Plough  (hall  hurt  the  Glebe,  no  Pruniag-hook  the 
Nor  Wooll  fhaM  in  diffembled  Colours  fhfce.         [ 
But  the  LuxuHousTather  of  the  Fold, 
"With  Native  Purple,  or  unborrowed  Gold, 
beneath  his  Pompous  Fleece  (hall  proudly  fweat, 
tod  under  Tyridn  Robes  the  Lamb  (hall  Meat  ; 
The  Fates,  when  they  this  happy  Web  have  (bun, 
Shall  bids  the  Sacred  Que,  and  bid  it  Cnoothly  run; 
Mature  in  Years,  to  ready  Honours  move, 
O  of  Celeftial  Seed  !  O  Fofter  Squ  of  ftw  ! 

-  +  See 


..  labouring  Njature  calis  t^ee  to.  fbfi^ixi 
The  Nodding  France  of  Heaven,  ^d  Earth.  andMq|n. 
See  to  their  bale  refterM  l#tth,  ■  Seas,  #nd  Air, 
And  joyful  Ages  ficdtn  behind  in  crowding  Ranks 

♦(appear. 
To  fing  thy  Praife;  would  Heaven  fpy  Ifc^th  prolong, 
Infilling  Spirits  worthy  fiich  a  Song,. 
Not  Tbracian  Orpheus  fhould  tramcen&my  Lays,. 
Nor  Linus  crown'd  with  never-fadidg  Bays  * 
Tho*  each  his  Heavenly  Parent  fhould  infcire, 
The  Mufc  inftruft  the  Voice,  an&Fh#tas  tune  the 

.(Lyrtfr 
Should  Pan  contend  in  Verfe,  and  thou  my  Theme, 
Arcadian  Judges  fhould  their  God  condemn. 
'  Begin,  Aufpicious  Boy,  tocaftajiouf  (out: 

Thy  Infant  Eyes,  and  with  a  Smile  thy  Mother  fingte 
Thy  Mother  well  deferves  that  fhort  Dslight, 
The  naufeous  Qualms  of  Ten  loqg  Months  and  Travail 

/V'1'    (brequit?. 
Thenfmiie,  the  frowning  Infant's  Doom  is  read, 
No  God  (hall  crown  the  Bpard,  nor  Goddefs  btefi 

(the  Bed, 
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Advice  to  a  Painter,  t6g?. 

WHat  Hand,  what  Skill, can  frame  the  Artful  Piece, 
To  Paint  our  Ruins  in  a  proper  Drefs  ? 
Infpire  us,.  Denbants  Genius,  whiift  we  write, 
Urg'd  by  true  Zeal  to  do  our  Country  right  $ 
As  when  the  (bring  Artifts  taught  by  you 
With  Mafter-ftrokes  the  firft  Bold  Landskip  drew. 
Here,  Painter,  here  employ  thy  utmoft  Skill  * 
With  War  and  Slavery  the  large  Canv^  fill : 
And  that  the  Lines  be  eafier  underftood. 
Faint  not  with  fading  Colours,  Palm  with  Blo-pd '\ 
Blood  of  our  Bravcft  i  outh  in  Battel  (tain, 
At  StienMrk  fpilr,  of  Landers  Fatal  Plain  •, 
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Or  that  which  flow'd,  and  does  ju  ft  Heaven  invote: 

WhenF k  yielded  to  the  Fatal  Stroke. 

Firft  draw  the  (R)  Hero  feated  on  the  Tlpone, 
Spite  of  all  Law,  himfelf  obferving  none  * 
Let  Englifh  Rights  all  gafping  round  him  lye, 
And  Native  Freedom  thrown  neglefted  by : 
On  either  Hand  the  Prieft  and  Lawyer  fee, 
Two  fit  Supporters  of  the  Monarch's  Seat. 
There  in  a  greafiq  Rotchet  cloaih'4  describe 
The  bulky  Oracle  of  the  Preaching  Tribe  v 

JThat  folid  neceflkry  Tool  of  State, 

^Profoundly  dull,  Divinely  obftinate. 
Here  with  polluted  Robes  juft  reeking  draw 
The  adulterous  Moderator  of  the  Law, 
Whole  wrinkled  Cheeks  and  fallow  Looks'  proda/m, 
The  ill  Effea  of  his  diftemper'd  Flame. 

$lext  cringing  B-rit ^  place*  whole  Earth-kn 

The  Coronet  and  Garter  does  difgrace *  (Rib 

Of  undefcended  Parentage  made  great 

By  Chance,  his  Virtues  hot  difcover'd  yet ; 

Pdtroh  of  the  N6bieft  OHef,  0  bejtift '  ' 

To  thy  Heroick  FounderMifiur'd  Di#! 

From  his  ignoble  Neck  thy  Collar  tear, 

Let  not  his  Bread  thy  Rays  of  Honour  wear; 

To  black  Defigns  and  Lufts  let  him  remain 

A  fervile  Favourite,  and  Grants  obtain, 

While  Ancient  Honours,  Sacred  to  the  Crown, 

Are  laviffr'd  to  fopport  thq  Minion.. 

Fale  Envy  rages  in  his  canker^  Breafy, 

And  to  the  Rrittfh  M?p  a  Foe  profeft! 

Artift  retire,  'twere  Irifolence  too  great 

Texpofe  the  Secrets  of  the  Cabinet  • 

Or  te(l  how  they  tb$ir  loofef  Minutes  lfcjemk 

That  guilty  Scene  would  all  Chafte  Eyes  oflfend. 

For  mould  yotf  pry  into  the  dofe  Alcove  u  4  -*' 

And  draw  the  Eserrife  of  Royal  Love,    ' 

K-pPrVlsd  he  ai^e  Gwimcfc  and  Jove, 

Avarr  tfte'  Often,  fifeivens*  0  may  I  ne'v 

I^c^eaJiUe»4R»telQdcjai;:     ••'*' 

hyU*-*  '"  u  X     [.  \t  i.   '•*  *i  *"  %  . 
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tn  Come  mean  Cottage  let  me  die  unknown, 

ctather  than  thus  be  Darling  of  a  Throne. 
Now,  Painter,  now  thy  Art  is  at  a  ftand, 

For  who  can  draw  that  Proteus  S — </— — d? 

The  deep  Refervcs  of  whofc  Apoftate  Mind 

Mo  Skill  can  reach,  no  Principles  can  bind  & 

Whole  working  Bjrain  does  more  Dilguifcs  bear 

Than  ever  yet  in  viilon  did  appear. 

A  fiipple,  whifp'ring,  Minifter,  ne'er  juft, 

Gonfided  ftiil,  ftili  foiling  in  his  Trurf, 

And  only  conftant  to  unnat'ral  Luft 

For  Witchery  and  Proftitu ted  Faith  made  great, 

Yet  this  is  he  that  muft  fupport  the  Weight, 

And  prop  the  Ruins  of  a  tailing  State. 

Artift  proceed,  next  the  brib'd  Senate  draw 

That  Arbitrary  Body  above  Law  * 

Place  Noife,  and  F^ion,  and  Dilbrder,  there;    ; 

And  formal  Paul  fet  mumping  in  the  Chair ; 

Once  the  chief  Bulwark  of  the  Church  and  State, 

Their  Darling  once,  but  now  their  Fear  and  Hate : . 

So  Rich  9  Cordial  when  its  Virtues  fpent, 

Contributes  to  the  Death  it  Should  prevent  *  ., 

Of  publick  Treafure  iavifbty  profuie 

Large  Sums  diverted  to  their  private  life  •, 

By  Places  and  by  Bounties  largely  paid, 

For  Rights  given  up,  and  Liberties  betray fd. 

Expofe  the  Mercenary  Herd  to  View, 

And  in  the  Front  Imperious  M-  ■     ■    gue9 

With  venal  Wit  and  proftituted  Senfe, 

W  ith  matchlefs  Pride  and  matchlels  Impudence } 

To  whole  fuccefeful  Villany  we  ©we 

All  his  own  Ills,  and  all  that  others  do, 

Slavifh  Excites  are  his  Darling  Sin, 

And  Chequer-Bills  the  Projeft  of  his  Brain  *    . 

No  publick  Projeft,  but  conducing  moft 

To  raife  his  Fortune  at  the  Publick  Coft. 

■  Order  and  Precedents  are  Terms  of  Courfe 
Too  weak  to  interrupt  his  rapid  Force  •> 
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Till  Wifer  tmmons  Jhdll  in  time  to  come 

Their  Ancient  Engtifh  Principles  refime^ 

And  give  their  bqfe  Corrupter  hh  iufi  Doom. 

Thus  have  I  feen  a  Whelp  of  Lion  i  Brood 

Couch,  fawn,  and  lick  his  Keeper's  Hand  for  Pood, 

Till  in  fome  Fatal  Hour  the  Generous  Beaft 

By  an  infulting  Lafh,  or  fome  grofi  Fraud,  oppiefity/ 

His  tuft  Refentment  terribly  declares,  m: 

Difdains  the  Marks  of  Slavery  he  we^rs, 

And  his  weak  Feeder  into  Pieces  tears. 

Here,  Painter,  draw  our  Politician  £~ -/<?, 
That  fawning  Arfe-worm  with  his  cringing  Smile  5    ^ 
R&lations,  Country,  Court,  do  all  defpife  hup,        ' 
He's  grown  folow  e'eti  B-g*  -jy  cannot  rife  win. 
Let  Gaffntfs  noble  Hangman  next  advance, 
And  tea  his  Fears  of  Popery  and  France , 
And  for  the  bluft'ring  Pedant  leave  a  Space, 
Who  wears  .Corinthian  Metal  in  his  Face. 
See  were  the  Florid  Warlike  G— tts  appears  . 
As  Brave  and  ScnfleS  as  the  Sword  he  wears* 
Hwre  Sloan  baits  S— w,  h—ton  Jack  if— > 
And  all  the  while  Old  Bowman  cries  Bow  Wow. 
To  P—ms  and  Sc—'land,  and  the  Tori/hire  Crtw 
By  Sm~tb  directed,  the  next  Station's  diie. 
Sm-tb  whilft  he  feems  good- natur'd,  frank,  ami  kind. 
Brays  th'  inveterate  Temper  of  his  Mind. 
To  the  CbittSp—  r  Painter  next  bejuft, 
That  weak,  ioure,  QfF-iftring  of  a  forced  Ltaft, 
Which  his  unnatural  Father  grudg'd  to  fpare 
From  his  Italian  Joy4,  and  fpoii  his  Heir. 
From  hence  that  awkward  Politician  came  y 

To  Common- wealth,  which  he  admires;  a  Shatpe;  > 
A  Slave  to  Kings,  tho*  he  abhorrs  the  Name.        -   J 
He  votes  for  Armies*  talks  for  Liberty, 
In  th'Houfe  for  Millions,  out  for  Property, 
Thus  Father-like  with  Flattery  Betrays  ; ' ' 
That  Government  which  he  propos'd  to  raife. 
JStear  him  Lox&tyilliJm  bawls,  whofe  w^l^ocKdpiaip 
Quppeighs  Chit's  Index-Learning  half  a  Grain-  * 
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Wkh  there  as  Fellow  Ert>p>ick$  iirdetigXK, 
Let  W~-ton,  Rfcb,  T^*£,  Q-*Ay  and  Hubbard,  join  ^ 
And  let  not  if—  let  jtffe  unregarded ■  bjrs — 
Twere  endlefs  to  ttcbiffit'the  meatet  Fry 
Of  yelping  Yeas  and  Noes,  who  bawl  by  istc,  . 
To  multiply  the  Units  Af  a  Vote;    "   '    ?  - 
Oppreft  with  Clamour  Truth  and  Juftice  flies, 
And  thus  putfu'd  down-hunted  Reafon  lyes; 

Some  few  untainted  Patriots  yet  remain) 
Who  native  Zeal  and  Probity  retain  * 
Tbefe  fullen  draw,  difgrae'd  and  difeontenr, 
Mourning  the  Ruin  whtdi  they  can't  prevent. 
But  Painter  hold  —  Referve  the  vacant  Room 
For  Knaves  in  Efflbrio,  and  Rogues  to  come  * 
*^tfho  undifcover^d  yet  tfltli  Eafe  betrdy, 
And  fell  their  Country  in  a  clofer  way.  •  -  * 
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SlcilUn  Goddefi I  whofe  Prophetick  Tongue 
Reveals  Fate's  dark  Decrees  in  Sacred  Song, 
The  ptfefent  vile  degenerate  Age  dildain, 
And  found  the  Glories  of  a  future  Reign, 
When  Whigs  again  (fell  Rouze  the  drooping  Laa<]» 
Unherv'd  and  Weakened  by  a  Female  Hand. 
$t~—d  for  his  grew  Wealth  and  Wlfdom  known, 
Has  in  the  Fafiiotfs  Name  adotf  d  the  Riling  Sun, 
Secured  the  Pointy  and  made  the  Game  their  own. 
Then  So  r,  in  wbofe  capacious  Mind 

Learning  and  fblid  Senfe  with  Wit  are  join'd, 
Judicioufly  in  Council  (hall  prefide, 
And  every  deep  Defign  and  ev'iy  Projeft  guide. 

Then  #— i x,  by  Nature  form'd  to  pleafe, 

Humble  in  Greatneis,  eafie  of  Accefc,  -  '  ' 
With  uhaffe&ed  Air  the  Court  lhaU  grace,  - 
And  fcfe  from  angry  Votes  enjoy  his  riac*. 

T°nfa 
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Tcnfcn  and  he  in  frequent  dofe  Debate 
Shall  pomTring  weigh  tbeBufiacfcof  tbeState^ 

Then  D ™r«t  whofe  elemted  Chin 

Proclaims  the  happy  Vacancy  within, 

Shall  ihuffie  with  his  Creditors  no  more, 

Bat  pay  his  Debts,  foriake  his  Dice  and  Whore*     . 

Wb't       ■*»  for  Valour. and  for  Truth  renown'd, 

Whofe  very  ASion  is  with  Juftice  Crown'd,       , 

Whole  innocent  and  undefigning  Life 

Was  always  free  from  Faftiop,.  free  from  Strife, 

Shall  be  invefted  with  bis  Old  Command, 

And  wreft  the  Staff  from  haughty;  Seymour's  Hand* 

S*»      ,  rjvtho'  weaken  Body,  ftrong  in  Mind, 

No  Pox  can  taint  a  Subftance  (o  Rofin'd! 

With  juft  Applaufes  flull  refuse  the  Mace  $ 

For  now  negte&ing  Health)  and  private  Eafe, 

He  heals  Divifions,  and  promotes  the  publick  Peace. 

Or d  (hall  Lord  it  o'er  the  Subjeft  Main, 

Eager  of  Battle,  Negligent  of  Gain. 

31— n  (hall  put  on  a  Politician's  Face, 

For  Senfe  with  Riches  always  does  encreafe  \ 

By  railing  now  he'll  then  deferve  a  Place. 

What  if  fometimes  when  Strumpe^  lewd  appears, 

The  Rake  confeffing  he  the  Sag?  cafbires  > 

fJo  Puis  transform'd  the  Moufe  could  not  refrain, 

But  reaflum'd  her  $hape,  and  m^w*d  again, 

For  Nature  will  in  fpite  of  Ax%  remain. 

iij-         jtf^i  tho?  novy  he  ftnjp  with  Comick  Mien, 

And  Sneers  and  Jokes  with  Ccnjnt^nance  ferene, ... . 

Shall  gravely  quit  his  Jefts,  *pd:Xifping  praifc 

The  glorious  PrQfpeft  of  the£  J$ppy  Days. 

Young  5— -*</,  of  Honeft  Parehp  Born, 

Mature  in  Councik  (hall .  the.  Board  .adorn, 

Shall  emulate  his  Father^  fptlefs  Fame, ; 

And  with  a  Faith  like  his  lecure  a  lading  Name. 

fl~— — /,  the  Glpry  of  the  L^wn  he  wears, 

Firm  to  the  Churches  Intereft  appear^ 

Afferts  and  Vindicates  her  injurM  Cauie, 

Whene'er  invaded  by  Cc^orming  Foes : 

This 
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This  Holy  Mspihali  T n fuccced, 

Tall  T— — n%  the  Churches  awful  Head, 
Whole  venerable  Fabriek  fills  the  Eye 
With  folemn  Apoftolick  Majefty. 
ILambeth  rejoice,  when  one  great  Prelate  dies, 
Another,  great  as  he;  (hall  foon  arife, 
Of  equal  Gravity,  of  equal  Size. 

Then  H- ton,  the  Commons  mighty  Chief, 

Who  with  undaunted  Zeal  oppos'd  theWord  Retrieve^ 
Shall  baffle  Harcourfs  Reafoning,  Harlefs  Reach, 
Mu/grnvfs  Experience,  Seymour's  Lofty  Speech. 
Jcnyl->  who  was  by  his  own  Merits  raised, 
Shall  juftly  be  by  all  Admir'd  and  Prais'd. 
Jeffop  and  he  with  finch's  Toneue  fliaii  yfe^ 
And  ev'ry  Period  ev'ry  Trope  Tupply ; 
Brmlefs  clear  Notions,  Granvile's  Vehemence* 
Shall  yield  to  jervois  Wit  arid  Pawlet's  Senfe.    ' 

Then  B 4e,  like  Sampfon^  for  bis  Hair  renown'd* 

One  was  with  Strength  and  one  with  Beauty  crown'd, 

Shall  make  no  fcruple  to  wheel  round  again, 

For  he,  (weer  Sou!  complies  with  ev'ry  Reign. 

Now  li— —ton  difdains  to  buy  a  Place, 

But  then  the  long  forbidden  Chair  (hall  Grace; 

AU  his  Debates  (hall  be  from  Trifles  free, 

3Sor  Tale  be  heard,  nor  id}e  Repartee. 

K g  in  a  mixt  Capacity  lhall  Shine, 

The  Lawyers  here,  and  there  the  Tub  Divine. 
C — per  fliaii  leave  his  Whoring,  and  grow  Chafte  $ 
for  fuch  excefltve  Lewdnefs  ne'er  can  iaft. 
5/r— — nd  (hall  wifely  Talk,  and  ceafe  to  Rant, 

And  F g  forget  his  formal  tfedtous  Cant. 

Str* — ger  no  longer  (hall  a  Bully  feem ; 

The  Tories  Terror,  and  the  Whigs  Efteera. 

St- — -pe,  that  Offspring  of  unlawful  Luft, 

Begot  with  more  than  Matrimonial  Guft, 

Who  thinks  no  Pleafure  like  Italian  Joy, 

And  to  a  Venus  Arms  prefers  a  Pathick  Boy, 

Shall  Thunder  in  a  Senate  and, the  fields 

And  reap  what  Fame;  or  Arms,  or  Arts;  can  yield. 

Go  n,  who  this  mighty  Change  forefees, 

Evinces  to  their  Caufe  by  juft  Degrees  $  And 
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And  happy  they  who  can  fecurc  his  Heart, 
UnvarnimM  with  the  falfe  difguife  of  Art,  - 
His  Thoughts  are  free,  fincereand  unconfinyd, 
His  Words  the  Dictates  of  an  open  Mind. 

But  S h  fure,  who  now  furrounds  the  Throne 

With  her  Innumerable  Pigmy -fpawn, 
Can  never  hope  a  morp  Aufpicious  Reign, 
A  Kinder  Miftrefs,  or  a  Greator  Queen. 

R — - — ke%  Afc-— - — m  and  Ro — er  fhall  fly  I 

To  fome  Recefs,  and  there  obfcurely  die.  J 

For  their  unequal  Senfe  can  ne'er  fupport , 
The  vaft  Ambitious  Aims  of  fuch  a  Court. 
Ma>         ^  ter^  fl"  ■  ■     ton.  Ha-* — *-*#,  C       Jky 
The  Pride  and  Glory  of  oar  Britifh  Ifle, 
Shall  undertake  and  execute  the  Noble  Toil 
Othat  my  languid  Numbers  I  could  raife 
High  as  their  Merits,  Sounding  as  their  Praiie ; 
Not  Man    ■    ■  ■  ring%  tbo'  all  his  Club  (hould  join, 

And  So -Jet  himfelf  corre£t  each  Line, 

Could  e'er  produce  Diviner  Lays  than  mine.  * . 

Nay^  towMng  2fe-  ■    *,  that  Giant  Wit, 

Tho*  he  tranfcrib'd  and  ©wtfd  what  Prior' Writ, 
Could  not  pretend  to  reach  the  matchlels  Strain, 
The  Poet's  Envy,   ?nd  the  Critick's  PaUi* 
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Sicilian Mufe,  thy  Voice  and Subje^  raife, 
All  are  not  pleas'd  with  Shrubs  and  Sylvan  Lay^ ; 
Or  if  we  Shrafcs  and  Sylvan  Ljiys  prepare, 
Let  'em  be  fuch  asfuit  a  ConfuTs  Year. 

Now  Merlin's  Prophecies  are  made  compleat, 
And  Liff/s  belt  Events  with  Credit  meet) 

Now 
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Now  Banffh'd  Juftkp  takes  it  rightful  place,     '    ' 
And  S  a  turns  Days  return  with  &■   ■       art's  Race* 
With  its  own  Luftre  now  the  Church  appears, 
As  one  Year  makes  amends  for  Fourteen  Years, 
And  Joys  fucceed  our  Sighs,  and  Hopes  fucceed  our 

(Fears* 
OGoddels,  Gemm  of  this  Favourite  Ifle> 
On  thy  own  Work,  this  Revolution,  finite* 
Salute  the  Pleafures  that  come  t oultag  on, 
And  greet  the  Wonders  Heav'n  and  thou  haft  d$he; 
Worthy  the  Glorious  Change  infpire  our  Strains, 
Now  thy  own  Anna  Rules,  in  her  own  Kingdom 

(Refcw. 
And  thou,  O  Dajfaood^  by  peculiar  Care, 
RefervM  till  now  to  fill  Augufta\  Chair, 
Behold  the  Mighty  Months  Progfeffive  fliine ! 
See  3em  begin  their  Golden  Race  in  thine ! 
Under  thy  Confulfliip,  Lo!  Vice  gives  wa)r,    ■  : 
And  Whigs  lor  ever  ceafe  to  cdme  again  in  Pfey. 
The  Life  of  Gods  the  Monarchs  mall  partake, 
Belov'd  by  Gods  and  Men  ft*  Virtues  fate -, 
As  She  from  Heroes  fpmng,  brave  Afifcs  pteftrrs, 
And  Heroes  copy  out  their  Fame  from  Hers  -, 
As  Kingdoms  Rights  She  with  her  own  maintains, 

And  where  h$r  injur'd  F   >r  Governed,  rrigf*. 

Hail  Sacred  Queen !  Thy  Very  Enemies  own 
Thy  Lawful  Claim,  and  recognize,  thy  Throne  ; 
Disenabling  Statefmen  (hall  before  thee  ftand, 
And  U ■    ■    -  *  be  firft  that  kifi  thy  Hand* 

S- (hall  change  his  Temper  with  his  fitt, 

And  promife  Duty  where  he  Vow'd  his  Hate, 
Seeming  for  paft  Offences  to  atone, 
By  complement  Claims  he  would  poftpone  $' 
Had  one  but  liv'd  that  raisvd  him,  to  bis  Shame, . 
To  let  him  Pack  the  Cards,  and  win  the  (Sdme. 

W     >      fliall  to  St.  James  s  Houfe  relbrt, 
And  leave  his  Mafterrs  Corps  to  make  his  Court j 

5- (hall  quit  the  Pra&ce  of  his  Place, 

Leave  cutting  Timber  down  in  E~— -d  Ch— -1e, 
To  leek  for  Favour,  and  prevail  for  Grace. 

Old 
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Old  R (hall  thy  Acceffion  fing,  A 

Hoping  to  ferve  Thee  as  he  ferv'd  the  King ;  {' 

To  keep  his  Gridiron  while  he  keeps  his  Life; 
And  build  ftefh  Manfion-Houfes  for  his  Wife* 

Lions  with  Lambs  united  (hall  agree. 
And  Lambs  like  Lions,  Lions  Lambs  (hall  be, 
And  S—  with  5—  hail  and  bow  the  Hfeee. 
K  fhall  drop  bis  Convocation  Spleen, 

And  Ait       «  y  quanels  with  the  Dean, 
To  Join  in  our  Allegiance  with  the  Dean. 
The  Church-men  and  Diflenters  (hall  Combine 
To  pay  the  Tribute  due  to  Stuart's  Line*. 

As  Presbyters  with  B ps  (hall  comply, 

And  B— — -ps  (hall  fling  out  what  Presbyters  den/  * 
Like  L^—^s  Watermen,  whole  Tempers  (hew,    , 
That  look  one  way  whilMhey  another  Row- 

Yet  (hall  fome  Footfteps  of  Old  Fraud  remain, 
And  Ills  be  Fra&s'd  in  thy  Goldqi  Reign, 
.M— -«r  at  Sea  (hall  in  his  Duty  fail, 
And  Wade  and  Daftard  Kir&by  turn  their  Tail, 

H- at  Land  his  Country  (hall  abu(e; , 

Aqd  B  »  ■      by  Plund  ring  Conqueft  lofe  * 
While  Briti/b Troops  with  Or— -*nd at  their  Head, 
Shall  meet  with  Conqueft  who  from  Conqueft  fled  * 
And  M-r—^gb,  of  William**  Poft oofiefc'd, 
Reducing  Liege,  (hall  France  it  felnnveft. 

S    ■      's  huge  P  te  (hall  before  thee  preachy 

And  his  Dead  Lord  to  flatter  thee,  Impeach  * 
Old  Dreaming  W.         >r,  once  the  Church's  Pride, 
Shall  quit  her  Intereft  for  another  fide, 
Brow-beat  his  Clergy,  and  a  Chief  defame, 
Spotlefs  as  is  the  Blood  from  whence  he  came  \ 
And  tho'  a  Prifoner  made  in  dubious  Times*     , 
Shall  now  deferve  the  T— -r  for  real  Crimed 

'Midft  Lords  and  Commons  (hall  Difputes  arife^ 
And  one  difluade  what  t'other  (hall  advife. 
Proud  Adriatick  0«  (hall  be  known 

To  fink  the  Nation's  Money  for  his  own* 
And  fix  the  Courtier's  Thefts  upon  the  Tbr&ne-- 

Funds 
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Funds  (hall,  as  if  no  Funds  there  were,  appear. 
Millions  be  giv'n  the  Kingdoms  Debts  to  clear, 
Yet  (hall  we  owe  the  Millions  that  we  gave. 
And  pay  for  what  We  had  not  Wit  to  mt?-y 
Unlets  feme  Moths  that  fret  the  Threadbare  State. 
Prevent  our  Ruin  by  their  timely  Fate  5  1 

Unlels  a  P    ■  ■* » mofe  often  A-* */x  keepsj 

And  gives  the  Queen  the  Crop  which  now  he  reaps. 
But  when  confirmed  in  Arts  of  Empire  grown,         v 
Thou  feeft  thy  Rfeign  mature,  and  fix-d  thy  Throne  A, 
Both  Land  and  Sea  thy  Sovereign  Power  mall  own*}; 
Fearlefs  of  LolL  and  confident  of  Gairf^ 
The  Merchant  (nail  in  Safety  plough  the  Main, 
The  lab'ring  Hind  (hall  cleave  the  Country  Soil, 
And  Plenty  rife  and  court  the  Farmer's  Toil. 
As  every  Subjeft  fees  his  Wrongs  redrefi'd, 
Views  Fa&ion  qudU'd,v  and ;  Anarchy  fuppieS'd, 
And  Prince  and  People  mutually  blefcU 

Such  be  thy  Reign,  the  Ifatai,  Sifters  cr& 
Andjuch  Britannia's  future  beftw.  v 

Arife,  Aufpirious  Queen!  theT/*&*rkreconte 
When  France  (hall  from  thy  Mouth  exfc&l  her  Doom  $ 
When  Provid&jte  (hall  labour  in  thy  Caufe, 
And  trembling  Spain  acknowledge  Engtrfh  Laws : 
Arife  thou  bright  Inciter  of  mv  Son§, 
And  vindicate  the  Blood  from  whence  thou'rt  fprung, 
lee  die  contenting*  World  adore  thy  Fame ! 
Ieav'n,Earth,  atad  Sfea^  tonfefs  ;he  Juftice  6f  thy  Claim* 
See  us  for  Thee  out  Vows  and  Prayers  employ, 
And  coming  Ages  Smjle  in  hopes  of  coming  Joy* 

Oh !  That  this  Life  bf  mine  fb  long  would  laft* 
As  I  might  Sthg  thy  Future  Deeds  and  paft, 
As'on  thy  riling  Glories  I  might  dwell, 
And  I  in  Verfe,  as  thou  in  Fame^  excel ! . 
Not  thy  own  Tate?  tho*  with  thy  Laurels  crowrfd, 
Should  touch  a  fweeter  Pipe,  or  give  a  fiveeter  Sound* 
Not  Favourite  JR — -  tho*  •/•*— *y  took  his  Part, 

Should  boaft  more  Judgment,  or  reveal  more  Art  •, 

Not 
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Mot  C — ~-tty  ftpck'd  with  at}  his  Patron's  FiatS^ 
Produce  a  Zeal  like  mine,  or  equal  Lays  * 

Xho'  C    "  "  U —  his  Friend  mould  be, .  ,  ». 

C— w,  if  tf—  were  Judge,  (hould  yield  to  t$ 

Begin,  great  Queen,  the  Stttarf*  Stew  to  tread* 
And  let  thy  Living  Worth  exceed  the  Dead) 
Happieft  of  Princes  in  this  Qijmate_Boni, 
Entirely  Etiglijh  above  thy  Enemies  Scorn. 
Thou  ne'er  wert  dandled  oa  an.  A**—*  Knee,     • 
Nor  H~r*-r  0ood  Godfather,  jar  thee, 
But  fprung  dite&ly  from  tb*  Brififc  Strain, 
Where  thou  jirft  drew'ft  *y  Bpeath,  doft  there  m 
'  :..•  ,t       (fpsnce  thy  Rejp 

/•       •       .  >  "\    !     1         •■  <    •    • 
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TAke  Comgc,  Noble  (fytnfcx,  and  ceafe  to  nrafc, 
I  came 'from  t'othet  World  to  bring  thee  News: 
I'm  Quint.  Art{£l4m  fa  black  £^//<*'s  time, 
Piofcribed  tjien.  and  for  no.othqr  Crime, 
Than  that  my  tands  in  Fair  ^f^/aY  Field 
Were  ple^ftnt  there,  <and  did  much  Profit  yield. 
Take  Courage,  Man,  for  ,dpt  thpu  haft  a  Chum, 
Thy  pkafent  Lands  can  never  do  thee  Harm: 
And  yet  thy  Faults  are  worle,  fai;  worfe  than  Mine* 
My  lands  my.  Faults  were,  and  thy  Place  ii  tjrinc. 
Thy  faults  are  worfe,  for  I,  poor  fiUy  Fool, 
Had  no  Ambition,  nor  a  Sow  tQ  Rule : 
But  thou,  Great  Charles^  the  Glory  of  that  Couit> 
Thy  Matter's  Crown  and  Honour  didft  fupport ^' 
Thou  kept'ft  thofe  Vipers  from  that  Sacred  Head; 
But  the  great  Patron  of  Mankind  is  Dead, 
And  now  they  fpit  their  Venomrfet  their  Sting, 
On  thee,  and  all  that  lov'd  that  Glorious  King. 
But  'tis  a  Crime  enough  in  any  Cafe 

To  keep,  when  Men  ia  Powei  w^nt,  a  Plaofc   -    t 

tab 
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Tike  Courage,  Charles,  for  I  this  Comfort  bring, 
The  Heav'ns  that  did  Prote&and  Love  that  King, 
After  fome  Trial  thou  (halt  furely  find 
To  all  his  Friends  Propitious  and  Kind. 

More  wou'd  i  tell  thee,  but  th7  approach  of  Day 
Forces  us  Shadows  to  make  hafte  away. 


EUCHARISTICON: 

Or  an  Heroick  Poem  upon  the  late  Thankf. 
giving-day, which  was  the  Vigil  or 
Faft  p/  St.  Simon  and  St.  Jude* 

**TpWas  on  the  Evening  o£that  Day, 

JL    That  very  Memorable  Day, 
The  Twenty  Seventh  of  Q8obery 
When  none  but  Jacobites  were  Sober, 
That  we  beheld  the  Bleffed  Sight 
Of  Glorious  Euchariitick  Light. 
But  that  the  Morn  we  may  not  wrong, 
Which  ulhefd  in  the  Evening  Song, 
Nor  th*  Infant  Day  which  grew  lo  great, 
After  it  was  Regenerate  > 

And  Re-baptiz'd  by  ^Proclamation* 
And  call'd  Tbankfgiving-day  o'th1  Natiofl, 
We  (hall  relate  ail  that  was  done 
In  open  Face  of  Moon  and  Sun.  . 

But,  Fixft,  'tis  tit  that  we  Rehearie 
In  Bold,  but  Grave,  Heroick  Verfe* 
Why  a  Tbankfewing-day  was  Chote, 
What  were  the  Reafons^  what  the  Caufe  $ 
And  why  it  was  Refoiv'd  at  laft 
They'd  not  Proclaim  this  Day  a  Faft. 

Fifa  To  the  Firft  we  fhould  begin, 
And  the  Supports  bring  after  in ; 
But  fince  Supporting*  out  of  Fafliion 
By  the  Wife; ;  Warlike,  fl<&**,  Nation, 

Li  ,  The 
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The  Rear  (hall  take  the  Advance  Poft, 
And  (hew  you  how  the  Faft  was  loft. 


i„ 


In  Council  Grave  our>Senators  were  met 
About  the  Important  Bufinels  of  the  State ; 
Bus'nfeis  (b  weighty,  that  all  Europe  flood, 
Hoping  from  hence  the  Stream  of  .all  their  Good* 
Great  Things  were  mov'd,  and.  Mighty  Kingdoms 

Like  Sporting  Bubbles  round  the  God-l|ke  Crew  : 

They  puff 'd  thbfe  Cares  away  y  but  fell,  at  laft, 

Upon  AcBustefc  q£  the  Monthly,  Eafi ;  t 

The  Gre^t,  Debate  yras  this, ,  Whether  'twas  fit    . 

they  (hould  for  longer  time  continue  it  ? 

Or  elie  Adjourn,  or  eife  Prorogue,  the  Day, 

Or  throw  their  Prayers  in&Faftwgs  quite  away> 

To  this  bard  knotty  Queft  ion  it  was  laid, 

By  a  molt  Grave  and  Venerable  Head, 

That  the  Defcent  was  balk'cj,  and  Namur  won, 

And  the  Campaign  in  all  appearance  done  ; 

That  Heaven  could  not  be  now  befieg'd  in  Form, 

And  'twas  too  late  oW  Year  to  tak't  by  Storm ; 

It  would  be  Fruitlefs  too,  and  ferve  their  Turns 

No  more  than  Dixmuid  does,  or  little  Fumes  : 

feut(in  his  Jugment)  if  they'd  caft  their  Pray'r 

To  Winter-Quarters  till  the  Spring  o'th*  Xear,  . 

They  mightr  have  need  with  all  their  Strength  to  pray, 

And  then  proclaim  a  Weekly  Fafting  Day.  . 

There  was  no  aqfwering  to  fo  plain  a  Cafev 

But  (with  low  Bows)  the  Motion  all  embrace  * 

Straight  they  gave  Orders  that  a  Proclamation 

Should  ftriftly  Charge  this  Prying,  F$ih&  Nation 

That  it  no.  more  (hould  trouble  Heaven's  Quiet, 

With  Pray'rs,  or  Guts  croaking  for  want  of  Diet 

So  much  Devotion  in  this  Age  toe  firidy 

That  were  it  not  by  Publick  Laws  confirfdr 

Our  Publick  Pray'rs  ^Fafts  would ftrike.  ui  blind. 

But  fee  how  vaii^alf  Mortal  Councils  are,      - 

We  dream  of  Peace,  but  feel  tff  Eifcfls  of  War  * 

For 
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?6i  icarce  were  thcfe  Great  Orders  folly  given, 
Scatce  the  black  Sheet  dy\i  with  the  Stygian  Leaven, 
When  Charleroy  cry'd  out,  O  help,  (he  cry'd  ! 
The  French  are  flying  hard  my  leaky  fide  j 
Is  this  a  time  to  give  your  Praying  o'er,  ' 
When  we  are  weltering  in  Confed  rate  Gore  >    - 
When  whizzing  Bullets,  and  the  roaring  Bomfr, 
Gaul  as  from  Stem  to  Stern^  Can  you  be  dumb  ? 
What  have  your  Arms,  what  hath  your  Money,  done  ? 
Your  Prayers  are  all  that  we  depend  upon. 

(Talc, 

Shefpake-,  and  the  Amazed  Countii  heard  her 

iThey  hung   their    Heads,  and  looked    with  Envjr 

(pale: 
Ah  curfed  French,  they  cryM,  cannot  one  Town 
Efcape  yoor  laftingFury  >  What  Renown 
Can  you  obtain,  what  Honour  get  you  by't? 
*Tis  well  our  Mighty  Monarch's  Qut  of  fight  j 
Had  he  been  nigh !  J5ut  'tis  no  time  to  talk, 
roll  to  the  Primer,  tell  him  we  revoke 
Our  late  deliberate  prders,  we  will  Fafl 
While  Gallick  Bullets  fly,  and  pray  as  fajt. 
But  'twas  too  late,  for  hafty  Time  had  let 
His  Iron  Teeth  upon  the  fatal  Sheet. 
But  Fame  (as  Goddefles  have  done  before  j 
Came  in  the  Nick,  and  brought  a  Story  o*er, 
That  our  moft  Vigilant  King  was  gone  to  fight, 
And  vow'd  ^tlhould1  not  be  loft  out  of  His  fight : 
The  News  reftor'd  us,  and  with  fwifter  fpeed 
Frelh  Poll  were  lent  to  tell  there  was  no  need 
To  ftop  the  Prels.    But,  0  ye  Gods!,  howjhort 
Are  Mortal  Jcy$\  how  are  we  made  your  Sport  ! 
Like  Tennis-Balls  ydu  iofs*us  to  and  'jrt\ 
Or  Shittlecocks-driven  from  Foe  to  Fdel 
Scarce was  this  Poft  dilpatch'd,  when  an  Alarm 
Put  ail  the  Council  in  znm  Vacarme  ^ 
'•,  For  it  was  laid  our  Conqueror  was  retif  d, 
And  the  unlucky  Towji  again  wa§  fir'd. 
M ,  ft/?,  the  Council  cry'd,  let's  Pray  amain, 
Fly  to  the  Prels  and  bid  it  ftopagajn* 

Li  s  *  4      *    /      So 
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So  on  the  top  of  riore!>  Moles  floods 
Out  of  tcbofe flinty  fide  he  l-t/h'Ja  Flood-, 
Aaron  o/taHui  with  him  beheld  the  figbt^ 
Between  brave  Jofhua  and  tf  Amalekite: 
When  he  held,  up  bis  finger  they  preVdi/y 
But  when  be' let  it  down  the  Jews  turn  tail. 
During,tbis  time  Polls  hurry 'd  through  the  Town, 
And  In  their  Ccuife  fell'd  one  another  down  ; 
Flux,  and  reflux,  of  differing  Councils  daib*d, 
And,  in  rebounding  Air,  their  Orders  clalh'd. 
So  rofe  the  Atoms  jrcm  their  Bed  of  N/gbt, 
And  in  Qonfufwn  chtwftd  the  New-born  Light. 
What  Heart  cculd  hold  to  fee  the  lad  Diftia&tons 
Which  had  well-nigh  o'er-whelm'd  Three  Potent 
(Nations 
The  French  themfelves  took  pity  of  onr  Fear, 
And  vow'd   they'd  fpare  the  Town  till  the  next 

(Year. 
But  now  Proclaim  a  Calm;  for  once  more  Fame 
Poft  on  a  Gale  of  Bluft'ring  Weather  came, 
And  'rradft  rhis  Hurly-burly  loudly  lings 
A  Reft  to  us,  and  ro  the  beft  of  Kings. 
In  Ihort,  the  King  (with  all  his  Victories) 
Had  lately  paft  the  dangerous  Northern  Seas. 
What  wou'd  y'  have  more  ?  We've  got  our  Kingat 

And  all  muR  grant  Vis  now  no  time  to  Faft. 

Sing  then  my  M  die  an  Ualleluja  Song, 
Raife  up  thy  Lute,  Which  was  to  Fafiing  fining ; 
Thaitktgiving  is  thy  Theme,  and  lofty  Ode, 
And  Eucharifticon  tby  Charming  Modi' 
Great  in  the  Field,  and  Subtil  in  Debate, 
The  King  Coneeo'd  bis  Minilters  of  State  •, 
Flanders  was  not  nam'd  there,  nor  the  Delcent, 
Whether  it  was,  or  wasnot,trnty  meant : 
Nor  did  they  fpeakoi  the  great  Siege  of  Dunkirk^ 
J~c  *Jieir  Victory  obrain'd  at  Steinhrk. 

ipend  our  Oil  and  Time  in  dwelling 
Gfc  as  I  was  obwa  celling, 

We 
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We  do  affirm,  in  fhort,  that  thefole  Caule 

>f  this  Auguft  and  Grave  AlDmbly  was 

low  to  relblye  on  this  Tbflnkfgiving-day  y 

?or  fome  ftill  Thought  we  had  more  caufe  to  Pray. 

rhelc  urg'd  befides,  the  Saints  might  think  it  rude 

to  make  a  Feaft  upon  the  Fall:  of  Jude. 

But  the  Aich-Hamaffi  whofe  Advice  rfcey  took 

In  all  fiich  Matters*  firft  his  Noddle  (hook, 

Then  cry'd, -Great Sir,  Siints  neither  eat  nor 

:  (dripk, 

Nor  do  they  care  or  know  what  Mortals  think  $ 
To  faft  before,  pr  elfe  behind,  a  Saint, 
Or  not  at  ail,  we  for  Convenience  grant: 
But  at  theworft,  when  Three  Fafts  come  together,' 
We  may  Foflpone^  or  elfe  Commute^  at  plejfure. 
Our  Gracious  Queen  (God  Blefs  Her)  when  She 

How  well  this  Man  of  God  could  thus  divide, 
Diftmguifh,  prove,  lay  open,  and  decide. 
Well  fpoke,  fhefaid,  my  Vote  concurrs  with  yours  5 
Let  Sick  Men  Faft  for  Four  -and  Twenty  Hours 
Bseaule  they  cannot  eat,  what's  that  to  thofe 
Whole  Health  and  Strength  require  a  treble  Doft  ? 
Befides,  the  King's  retum'd,  let  that  fuffice 
For  you,  and  Ux,  to  dry  Our  Royal  Eyes  \ 
His  mighty  Self,  all  o'er  with  Trophies  Gract, 
As  fometime  Men  wore  Ribbands  round  the  Wafte-, 
Or  like  an  ORANG  E  ftuck  wtrhCiovesfo  thick, 
between  the  Spice  a  Pin  can  hardly  ftick : 
'Tis  He's  rerurn'd  again,  and  with  him  brought 
Bleffings  in  ftore,  for  which  he  ftoutly  fought. 
But  that's  your  Care,  I  have  another  Caufe, 
And  am  oblig'd  to  Feaft  by  Nature's  Laws :  - 
.  Born  for  Delight,  to  eat,  drink,  fleep,  and  play,' 
I  cannot  force  my  felf  to  Faft  or  Pray, 
I  wifh  that  every  one  were  a  Thankfgivingday, 

_  Ail  bow'd  around,  and  with  fubmifllvc  Voice 
Agreed  we  had"  great  Reafon  to  Rejoice; 

LI?  But  v 
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But  a  Debate  arofe  where  they  Ihould  fix 
The  main  great  Caufe  ^  for  to  be  too'  prolix 
\n  Proclamations  'twould  anticipate  (wait. 

Thole  Rhimes  and   Pamphlets  which  on  Conqueft 
Some  then  proposed  to  put  the  Strels  o'tlf  Matter 
pn  bis  Return:  But  thole  who  could  not  flatter 
Own?d 'twas  a  Caufe ;  but  all  they  flood  upon 
Was,  that  'was  not  a  Caule  fine  quanon: 
for  had  he  ne'er  return'd  no  Man  will  fly 
There  was  no  Caufefor  a  Thanfgiving-dcy. 
Kings  may  be  M,  but  Kings  (pan  never  me^ 
For  ftili  Succeffive  Kings  their  Place  ftpply : 
But  if  a  Battel's  loft,  or  Town  be  ta'en, 
ifhe  Devil's  in't>  how  (half- we  take't  again  ? 
High  Words  had  like.t'arofe^  but  the  Wife  King^ 
Who  wasbeft  able  to  decide  the  thing, 
Thus  fpake —  My  Lords,  laid  he,  I  would  believe 
((Hdweer  you  differ  now)  you  all  receive 
My  Perfon  as  a  Bletfing  to  the  Nation  -, 
'Twas  I  broi^ght  Riches  jn  with  Reformation  5 
'Twas  I  r^ftor'd  you  to  your  Liberties  ^ 
'Twasrl  fecur'd  your  Lives  and  Properties  5 
'Tw^sl  kept  out  the  Foreigners  you  fqar'cl, 
Since  that  you  little  Frenchot  Jrifh  heard  : 
'Twas  I  made  Ireland r happy,  entered  France^ 
VJhstt.Schonberg^  by  my  Order,  did  advance 
.  The  Proieftant  Religion^  vow'd   in  Print, 
Thar  ne'er  a  Monk  ox  Papiji  f  hould  live  in'fc. 
'Tfwas  1'  turn'd  Popery  out  from  hence,  and  lent 
The  Englijb-Scottijh  Kirk  to  Banifhtseht. 
Twas  I  turn'd  5— ~ — out3  and  put  one  in 
Who1  will  Difpence  as  faft  as  you  can  fin  * 
Who  will  not  tie  you,up  to  the  ftri&  ^.ules  . 
Of  Oaths  or  Orders,  Snares  for  fqudamifh  Foplst 
Unbleft,  and  unbaptiz'd,  this  Church's  Son 
Hajh  all  h  is  Mother's  Children  haiiUjndone.    . 
My  Country- men  I  brought,  without  Pretenfiop 
(TAfjerve  you  here)  of  ^ithei:  fayot  Penfion? 
*Twas  I  that  oalt'd,  and  kept  your  Parliament 
§P  tiure  and  free  there's  not  on?  Metpber  in't 
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That  e*er  took  Bfibe,  Penfian,'  o*  Salary.    -  ,    . 
Twas  I  that  all  yodr  Grttbunce*  redraft, 
And  did  my  lelf  of  my  own  Rights  div?ft,  r 
*T was  I  Convey tf,  and  then  increas'd\r  your  Trade : 
None  but  my  felf  did  fc'er  your  Rights  Invade.  - 
*Twas  I— — . —  but  *tistt>o  muth,  I  will  notboaft 
What  I  have  done  for  you 'to  your  own  Coft.*    , 
Let  it  ftffice,  111  not  put  fuch  a  Str'efs 
On  *my  own  Merits  as  to  Clog  thePrefs. x 
But  fince I fM forne of  youTeem  to grutch, 
And  think  the  Caufe  of  ffly  Rbtum's  too  much, 
What  think" you  of  my  Vi£tary  ac  Sea  ? 
Make  that  the  Caufe  of  your  Tbankfgiving-day. 
For  my  part  I'm  Indifferent,  chufe  you  whether; 
Or  if  you  pleafe;  we'll  twift  them  both  together* 
There  will  enough  be  left  t*expatiate,- 
For  all  ihufi'grant  that  this  Campaign  was  greats 
*Twas  hot  in  Hugger-mugger  what  I  ve  done, 
Since  all  the  World  knows  'twafs  in  th?open  Sun. 

All  with  deep  Admiration  were  ftruck  dumb, 
The  King  ad'mir'd  too  what  at  laft  would  come. 
At  length,  after  they  dgaz'd and gafd \a  while, 
A  Lord  flood  up,  arid,  with  a  Courtier's  Sifrile, 
Great  Sir,  faid  he,  'tis  now  well  underftood, 
Whatever  ybur  Attions  ar<  y&ur  Memory  s  good : 
We  now  perceive -how  greafs  the  Obligation 
Which  juftly's  owing  to  you  by  the  Nation. 
We're  lottrto  break  with  you'  upon  that  fcore, 
And  to  our  flrafewMerchants  add  ftili  more $ 
But  if  yoult  truft  us  ftill  (for  all  thafs  paft) 
We  may  perhaps  be  even  with  you  at  laft.     . 

In  the  mean  while, 
r  We  wili  ^proclaim  a  Feaft  in  your  own  way, 
'.  And  to  io  joyful  a  Tbankfgiving'day'  "  * 
i Whole  Tqns  of  Greafe  and  Kicbing-JIuffw^ll  pay. 
VTwasfaW,  arid  it  was  done,  and  ftraight  each  Lord 

MidS  his  lofa  Exit  both  the  Council-board*   x 

»  «  «       * 
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Now  good  Mi/s  Mu/e  once  more  bring  in  your  Aid, 
And  (hew  your  felf  a  Well-bred  Civil  Maidi 5 
For  I'm  oblig'd  to  fqueeze  more  Reafbns  out, 
How  this  damn'd  Proclamation  came  about. 
Imprimis  then,  (for  Method  muft  be  chofe 
Whether  we  write  in  Verle,  or  write  in  Profe) 
Well  take  thefe  Matters  fairly  as  they  lye, 
Not  all  at  once,  but  each  fucceflively : 
Firft  then,  (if  1  may  fay't  without  Offence) 
'Twere  fit  ^o  thank  the  King  for  going  hence  $ 
For  had  he  itay'd  God  knows  what  bad  been  done, 
Namur  it  felf  perhaps  had  not  been  won : 
But  more  of  that  hereafter.    Next  let's  tell 
The  fad  Differs  which  thcFrench  befei 
At  Sea,  I  meat>,  fot'tis  well  known  at  Land 
They  had  both  Wind  and  Weather  at  Command  : 
Their  Fleet  came  ftruggling  'gainft  the  Eaftern  Wind, 
And  full  Six  Weeks  they  tack'd  about  to  find 
Our  Navy  out,  which  not  a  Hundred  were, 
And  they  full  Four  and  forty  Men  of  War* 
With  Infolence  upon  our  Line  they  bore,      t 
And  whole  Broadudes  with  wondrous  Fury  pour  : 
The  Fight  was  (harp,  and  Fortune  doubtful  ftood 
To  which  fhe'd  give  the  Empire  of  the  Flood, 
When  Mighty  Mafs  defended  in  a  Mifo 
And  the  Fierce  Equal  Combatants  difmift : 
We  neither  took,  nor  loft  a  Ship'  of  ours  $ 
Nor  were  we  Conquered,  or  Conquerors. 
But  Neptune,  who  of  late  a Neuter  ftood 
Between  the  Britifh  and  the Mogan  Blood, 
Finding  both  running  in  our  King,  cry'd  out, 
Return  you  Tide*  and  bring  the  trench  about : 
Since  England  and,  my  £>/#*•&  are  join'd,  what  Foe 
Shall  dare  t'attack  them  and  unpunifh'd  go? 
Ill  beat  the  French  my  felf,  and  for  their  fake 
So  ftrong  a  Tide  in  Mderney  111  make" 
Their  Cables  all  /hall  drag,  and  Anchors  break. 
Twas  faid,  and  it  was  done ;  and  the  poox~French 
Fir'd  Sixteen  Ships  h  is  dreadful  Ire  to  quench. 
Thanks  to  the  King  thtifov  this  ViOory  won, 
For  ifthis  will  notpafsy  F(3ad  IVe  done.  hem, 
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trm^  t;he  Siege  of  Namur  next  come  on, 
\t  laft  'twas  weak,  at  firft  damnably  ftrong ; 
So-JHoxs  at  firft  was  held  impregnable, 
But  when  'twas  ta'en  Faith  'twas  fcarce  tenable* 
Bat  howfbe'er  it  was,  the  King  was  there, 
And  ne'er  exprefeM  a  fingie  Mark  of  Fear: 
He  heard  the  Cannons  roar,  law  the  Bombs;  fly,  t 
And  that's  a  Demonftration  he  was  nigh. 
TTis  true,  the  Town  was  loft,  who  can  help  that  V 
The  French  flood  in  his  Way,  fo  'twa'nt  his  feult. 
The  King  of  France  our  Monarch  came  to  meet, 
And  in  the  Trenches  jkils  his  Conquering  Feet : 
*  But  our  good  King  thought  fitter  to  fptbear, 
And  out  of  Madefy  would  not  come  there : 
But  Thanks  are  due  that  he  was  pleasM  to  own, 
And  them  depofe  to  th'taking  of  the  Town. 
For  our  Gazetrs  fuch  ftrange  Relations  bring,         '  j  \ 
A Hundred  Thoufand Men  might  doubt  the  thing,    > 
Without  the  Attejiation  of  a  King.  J 

Item - 

Two  Hundred  Thoufend  Pounds  to  Savoy  fent, 
I  will  be  fworn  that  Money  was  well  fpent,  . 
For  with  this  Aid  that  Duke  (like  that  great  Man 
The  King  of  France)  with  Forty  Thou/and  Men 
Went  down  the  H ///,  and  fo  came  up  again. 
*Tis  true  Duke  S^—berg  then  declared  in  Print, 
That  to  recover  our  Rights  he, there  was  lent, 
And  promis'd  if  he  took  ail  bauphiny, 
He  firmly  would  efta blilh  Popery : 
Thanks  t'him  for  thatr  or  we  had  never  known 
Who  fought  for  Infreft^  who  Re/igioti. 
Next  our  Defcent  at  Sea  appears,  which  ran v 
<5o  much  'twas  nois'd)  from  hence  to  Jfpahan  : 
Four  Hundred  Thoufand  Pounds  (fo  great  a  Sum 
Into  a  taeafur'd  Verfe  'ttoili  hardly  come) 
Yet  this,  and  more,  and  much  in  Debt  was  fpent 
To  ftfnifh  out  this  well  contrived  Defcent. 
Louis,  they  fay,  was  almoft  dead  with  Fear ; 
And  ^cattle  Jhe  thought  Verfailes  might  be  too  near, 

He 


\ 
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He  foon  retirtl  itill  farther  from  the  Foe, 
And  went  to  Hunt  and*  iy&tipe  at  Fount  ainbltau* 
Some  fey  he  did  wj  Fear  ^  bijt  if  'twere  true, 
Pm  fure  <*ur  TtaQte.  at  l?aft  for  that  are  due. 
Next  bloody  $t<;wk\rk  comes'fulf  Jn  pur  Way, 
Poxon't,  we.  foughY  upon  itit  Sabbath-day  ^ 
And  th?Vs r  beeneyei;^eld  3  Profanation 
By  our  True  Proteft^nt  Refornied'Nation : 
That'sjthetfliQ Reafon why  we, li6re ifre Brunt, 
VVefee  tfte  Godly  Dvtch  would' rie'e?  have  don  t: 
They  flood. their  Ground  and Profit' Vf hilft  weft 

(fot#j 
But  we,  fbjfoQth,  \vpre  better^  than  Taught: 
The  Fr^r&xetir;drand  ipln.awjjjf  tto  Mdfs^ 
Our,  JJpjfi  Patv  was  Headed  by  an  Afs. 
Well,  we.were  floggM  and  peppered  too,  'tis  true  •* 
JJut  yet  tQ  §iye  the7)m/and  Dutch  their  due,' 
_Uad  rwt.th&y  brwgk  us  tffjve  might  have  lain 
Till  we*ad  been  wq/b'daway  wjt&  Winter's  Rain. 
This  then  deferves  a  long  Ibahfy "giving  day  5' 
For  though  we  loft  our  Men  W#v'4  their  Pm. 
And  now  our  Hand  is  in,  let's  not  forget     '* 
rTo  tjhapK  Count  S-~ytes  that  we  tpere  Joundlyieat  : 
,Go  on^^ve.Men,  cry'd  £e,  Conquer  or  p/>, 
(The  Truth  (hall  not  b^  ijvrongM  whilft  I  jtand  by  •, 
And^J^f.hedid  as  firm  as  any  Poft,  % 

Till  he  few  all  bleated  Eng/ijh  /oft. 
Ah,  €ountry-men»  Jiad  I  but  time  tojprove 
How  well  the  t>utch{  our  poor  Three  Kingdoms  love* 
Thofpfo f}jot  ?.Man  but  would  iorlake  his  Farms, 
And  our  dear  "butch  embrace  with  open  Arms. 
Now  little-  Fumes  thou  (halt  be  called  great, 
And  fpfptfr  Ages  ihall  thy  Fatpe  repeat : 
Wqi^tlf  thought  that  our  )3 jgh :  flpwn  Defc?n t 
(Ana  now  jhe  Riddle's  out)  for,  the^  was  meant : 
Sofi^ft<$Uicians  laid  'twould  land  at&Viw?, 
Othersas  wifely  judg'd  'twould .fitf  to  Colen : 
Some  we^efop  prtjir.  SuMa/ves*  pr  the  tfwre, 
An$.$'d  greajt -oiddsith^  French  wpuldnever  iflve  |ier : 
oome  for  La  tiogue  $  but  others  with  lels  Malice, 
■Only  pretended  to  recover  Calais :  Some 


were  for  Bitboa,  bu^  none  tfoaagfrt  €f  Thee  j 
I*his  was  Defign,  this  was  Stetr*Pvti/y  .• 
IThe  reft  was  given  out  for  a  Pretence, 
Firft  to  Surprize,  and  then  to  Nab,  the  frencb. 
And  wboiriW&i  or  Poetry  would  rife ^ 
Take  it  from  me,  muft  do  it  by  far  prize. 
TTmce  little  Vurnes,  and  great  Dixmuid  thy Brother, 
For  whojn  Ten  Th&ufhnd  Men  made  fucb  a  pother^ 
You  are  the  Twins  which  our  Defcent  brought  forthj, 
The  World  muftgt'ant  towas  a  mighty  Bwth: 
Dunkirk  and  Ghent  were  Goffips,  and  fome  think 
"  The  Firft  may  dearly  pay  the  Groaning-dmnk. 
Then  Thank;s5  Great  Monarch,'  for  whaler  they  ooft, 
Thefe  Forts  declare  our  M(>ney  was  not  loft. 

Laftty,  and  chiefly,  (for  'tis  fit  at  laft 
The  bigpeft  Pliimb  (hould  keep  our  Month  in  Tafte) 
What  Thanks  are  due  for  the  King's  Preformation 
From  the  Granvallian  Aflaffination  ? 
It  was  a  ftrahge  Efcape  as  e'er  was  heard;  .  -  > 

i\nd  yet  'twas  ftrahge  the  King  too  fliould  be  fcar'd  « .  L 
■*  With  one  Gun,  who  fo  man}  Guns  had  heard,      <  y 
Nor  would  we  fail  to  thanks  that  happy  Spirit, 
Whofe  Vigilance  did  fuch  Enidmiuws  merit  * 
But*  that  he  look'd  fo  ft  em  one  fcafce  could  tell 
Whether  he  came  from  Heaven  orirofti  Hell. 
If  from  the  laft,  we  ought'  td  thank  the  Devil 
That  to  our  ^Monarch  was  ib  wondrous  Civil. 
Thank  Grdnvdirs  Poivder  which  tniftoofc  it$  Aim, 
And  teade  it  Jelf  invi/ible^  n6t  him. 
Thank  Parker  that  he  left  Sr.  Germain's  Court 
Three  Days  before  the  cautious  Witnejs  fwore't. 
Thanks  to  the  Kingtoov  that  he  took  ftch  Care 
T'efcape  thefe  private  Dangers  of  the  War. 
Poor  Gentleman,  he  was  much  pity'd  here  * 
And  thefe  Efcapes  have  cdft  us  many  a  Tear, 
Heaven  fend  him  better ;  luck  for  the  next  Year. 
But  hold  my  Mufe,  for  fhould  our  Thank*  tun  on? 
•  They  would  amaze  the  All-beholding  Sun, 
And  ftrike  a  Blufli  upon  the  Pale-fac  d  Moon  j 

'  Then 
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Then  modeftiy  take  up,  and  loudly  tell   - 
How  we  fetf  forth  our  Joys  by  CandP  and  Bell 

Scarce  did  the  Volijh.  Northern  Star  appear, 
Which  ibme  great  Authors  call  the  lejfer  Bear  : 
Scarce  had  the  Cock  crqw'4  once  or  twice  at  molt, 
And  Bbtbm  within  ken  o'th'Eaftern  Coaft : 
Or  io  plain  Englifh,  fcarce  bad  the  Clock  ftruck  Four  \ 
Tis  no  great  matter  whether  lefs  or  more, 
When  a  litigious,  jangling,  ill-bred,  Sound 
Through  ail  our  Hills  and  Valleys  did  rebound  -y 
'Ttoras  thought  the  DeviTs  Arjfe  o'tb'Peak  had  'got 
Some  rumbling  Wind  or  Collick  in  his  Gut,        ' 
And  by  fucceflive  Raptqres  did  foretel 
Downful  of  Church,  as  by  the  Sound  of  Bell. 
Some  thought  the  Boiy-Yolitick  in  a  Fit, 
And  the  Soul-Bell  knelling  its  laft  Exit. 
*Twas  not  ill  Gueft,  for  Church  and  State  mar  find 
There  zxtftrange  Sounds  in  your  Rebellious  Wind} 
And  'rmigbt  be  prov'd  by  eafie  Metaphor \ 
Wind  may  be  faid  to  ring,  and  Bells  to  roar: 
Others  fcarce  well  awake  judg'd  it  the  Groan 
Of  drowhe  Sackbut,  or  the  Bag pipes  Drone  : 
Some  fwore  (who  lately  had  ta'en  a  larger  Sup) 
The  Glajfes  clinXdwoxA  the  Indented 'Cup. 
In  (hort,  they  were  the  City  Cboriffers, 
Which  thus  untimely  lugg'd  us  by  the  Ears », 
The  Bells  I  mean  that  early  thus  were  finging 
Their  Lauds  and  Martins,   which  fome  Men  call 
ringing. 

v  (Sun 

Thus  pafs'd  the  chirping  Morn.    Now  when  the 
Was  driving  up  to  our  Merididh, 
Some  went  to  Church  to  hear  the  New  Vrrfrs  read  \ 
Others,  who  lik'd  the  0/</,  lay  dole  in  Bed. 
Some  fhut  their  Shops,  which  was  a  fiient  Token 
That  if  thofe  Days  came  oft  they'd  ail  be  broken. 
The  Cannons  from  the  Tower  byoke  through  the  Wind, 
And  roar'd  their  Thanks  that  they  were  left  behind. 

Lambeth 


! 


\ 


State- Afafoi  5*5 

Lambeth  t eturtfd  the  Complement,  and  fir'd 
Volleys  of  BleiTings  as  they'd  been  infpir'd. 
High  Pr— •  of  Mars  fpruiig  from  Samaria's  Race, 
Thou  ftill  doft  love  t'adore  in  the  High  Place : 
Thou  thunder  ft  out  thy  Gofpl  in  our  Ears, 
And  thofe  loud  Organs  tun'a  thy  new-made  Prayr's 
Thofl  worfi  zxAJirft  of  Canterbury^  Race,    •  » 
That  with  a  Wife  divided  Lambeth's  Grace, 
Mars  axABellona  ne'er  before  had  met, 
Roaring  and.  Singing  on  the  High  Prieft's  Seat. 
Thou  Man  of  Fai?by  could  we  believe  like  you, 
Who  would  not  turn  a  Circumcifed  Jew  ? 

Laftly,  for  now  my  Mule  is  almoft  weary, 
And  too  much  Labour  makes  a  Mare  mifcarry, 
I  fhould  fay  fomething  of  the  Blejjed  Nighty 
How  'twas  let  forth  with  Artificial  Light  -> 
'Twas  mothy  at  the  beft,  not  of  a  piece,         , :         , 
Some  blacky  fome  whitey  checquer  d  like  Fox  zvAQeefe. 
The  Lichts  were  not  of  Virgtn-Wax,  *tis  true, 
For  Uybld s  Bee  works  not  for  fuch  a  Crew  y 
Nor  of  your  precious  Aromatick  Gumsy 
Nor  your  Sweet  Oil  which  from  Oneglia  comes. 
In  (hort  they  were  oigreafie  Kitchen-fluffs 
Moft  proper  for  th'Occafion,  that's  enough. 
May  thofe  who  love  them  tee  no  better  Light; 
For  my  part  I  have  done,  and  fo  good  Night. 


1 

MM) 


On  the  Death  of  the  Queen. 

DVM  Reginafubit  conftanti  peftore  mortem^ 
Opprimit  Innocum  tey  Gulieime,  Vudor  : 
Ftmina  Virtue  Animos  fi  commutajfe  videntur, 
Cor  habet  hie  tenert  Conjugis^  ilia  Viri. 


( 
\ 


In 
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In  EngUjb. 

THE  Queen  deeeas?d  fo  PleasM,,  the  King  fo  Griew*< 
As  if  the  Hero  Dy'd,  the  Woman  Liv'd: 
Alas!  We  erfd  i?th'  choice  of  our  Commanders, 
He  (hoold  have  knotted,  and  She  gone  to  Wanfrrs. 


it  -     -  ■»  — *—?y— ^    >  i       i     i      >'  ■   i 


England';?  late  Jury. 
A  Satyr. 


Wifely  an  Obfervator  fcid, 
(  Who  knew  our  State  fall  well ) 
England  need  never  be  afraid, 
Or  feek  out  for  an  Aid, 
Our  Dangers  to  repel. 

i 

But  then  he  never  did  fiippofe 
Our  Army  near  fo  finall  •, 

Or  Statefmen  to  oblige  their  Foe§,  . 

Should  with  Seven  Thoufand  wipe  our  fijofe* 
A  Force  like  none  at  all 

This  Vote  made  Lewis  give  a  Smile, 
And  laugh  within  his  Sleeve  * 

Scarce  did  be?  credit  it  a  drjjife,... 

Britain  (hou'd  for  his  Glory  toil, 
Which  now  he  does  believe. 

But  wheiv^gain  fuchMen  were  chojS 
As  did  our  Force  Disband, 

He  found  our  Ruin  foliow'd  clofej 

And  had  no  Reafon  to  oppofe 
Such  as  went  Hand  in  Hand, 
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-     S"         r  forgets  he  was  a  Slave, 

Allien  in  his  younger  Years 

He  rtras  the  Sp— ir  and  a  Kr — -, 
And  not  fo  mlich  inclined  to  fave, 
think  upon  our  Fears.' 


»  t 


But  then  there  lay  a  Patent  by 
>  gratifie  his  PrMe, 
On  which  he  often  caft  an  Eye, 
And  on  the  Stop  did  wonder  why 
Totnefs  was  not  fupplyML 

Refenting  an 'Affront  like  this.     *  ' 
He  forthwith  veers  about, 

Mad  that  he  did  Preferment  mils, 
(  A  Feather  fit  fot  Pride  like  his) 
And  courts  the  fickle  Kx>qt.~ 

But  his  Defigns  are  under^dl 
The  Matter's  very  plaira,     \  '  t     ? 

Pretending  for  his  Country's  gooi,  # 

He  fince  has  aSfced  all . £e  cou'd 

To  kee|)  bis  Prince  in  Pain. '    m-  ' 

.* 

For  a  long  time  he  cou'd  not  Swear, 
With  a  nice  Confcience  bred, 
Nor  take  an  Oath  againft  an  Heir  f 
That  to  a  Monarch  did  repair*    . 

At  leaft  till  he  was  t)ead.         > 

:  •  ••    »  •        ••.  - 

But  when  AlUconquering  Gol3  was  brought, 
Which  glitter'd  in  his  Eyes, 

Quickly  a  Miracle  was  Wrought, 

( Exeter  knows  it  was  no  Fault )  *  .  .  '  x 

They  that  have  Wealth  are  Wife. 

M--^f-^-±ve  has  Parts  arid  Eloqu^nce^ 
And  others  iay  fpeaks  well  $  ( |    ! 

v  TW 
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Tho*  young  Kit  met  a  Recompence 
To  bring  his  Father  to  his  Senfe, 
Spight  did  the  Guilt  repel. 

Nothing  can  biafs  Stout  Sir  Kit\ 

Civility  is  vain, 
For  he  mult  exercife  his  Wit, 
And  fometimes  did  at  Random  hit, 

Which  Qedit  did  obtain. 

H-         -rt  pretends  unto  the  Law> 

And  makes  a  fearful  Din  * 
As  little  Senfe  as  e'er  I  law, 
His  judgment  brittle  as  a  Straw, 

And  oftner  out  than  in. 

F-    ■■"■  *ch  he  has  Senfe  and  Rhetorick, 
AndfeemsofS m rs  Kidney  5 

His  Lungs  do  to  the  Qparrel  ftick, 

And  once  was  very  Politick, 
Andfome  think  hard  on  Sidney, 
* 

H m ndhe  runs  atiiorig  the  Herd* 

Is  Violent  and  Strong* 

Wou'd  fain  feecn  Grave  without.a  Beard  * 

But  he  needs  never  to  be  feafd, 
His  Judgment  is  too  young. 

JU-  jtf—  fets  up  for  one  of  Senfe, 

Does  for  a  Patriot  ftand  * 
Moft  wonder  at  J his  Impudence, 
That  he  thereto  mould  lay  Pretence 

Who  was  the  Court's  Disband. 

He  who  was  reckoned  the  Buffoon 

Informer  Parliaments, 
Fickle  and  changing  like  the  Moon  -y  .' 
Till  French  Gold  cam$  he  was  undone> 

Now  vents  his  Difcontents. 


«     * 


But 
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-    Bat  moft  Men  wonder  that  Sir  Batt 

So  eager  is  to  rail : 

Yet  why  lhould  we  admire  at  thafc, 
Since  his  Profeffion  is  to  chat, 

But  feldoni  does  prevail  > 

Some  (  he  had  heard  )  by  Speeches  rife, 

And  to  Preferment  leap  y 

But  fuch  had  Merit,  and  were  Wife, 
And  did  not  Foreigners  defpife, 

Nor  after  Faftion  creep. 

Never  for  Rebels  did  Harangue, 
£lor  Tenterhook  the  Law, 
But  left  the  Criminal  to  hang,' 

Till  one  Foot  did  the  other  bang* 
To  keep  Mankind  in  awe. 

The  famfd  Civilian,  who  can  write 

Of  Parliamental  Power, 
If  be  has  Judgment,  he  has  Spite, 
And  goes  beyond  the  Matter  quite, 

hSonoftexxA  SHOWER. 

Upon  Records  he  fpends  his  Ink, 

'He  writes  at  fuch  a  rate, 

To  prove  what  few  did  ever  think, 
Unlefi  deprived  of  Senfe  in  Drink, 

Yet  of  a  plodding  Pate. 

v     Gt—nv—lej  beftrqles  unto  die  Fairs 
To  get  himfelf  Renown ; 
Yet  for  this  Faftlon  he  declares, 
And  to  their  Club  at  NightrepaiB, 

1  To  regulate  the  Grown. 


Mb  The 
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The  Times  are  likely  fure  to  mend 

When  Pr — r  rales  the  State  h 

Pr*> — r  the  Noble  DORSET'S  Friend, 
(  For  whom  the  Learned  World  contend  ) 

Juftly  deferves  his  Hate. 

B/— -*,  with  proud  imperious  Face, 
And  Forehead  made  of  B^aTs.    . 

Forgets  the  Honour  of  his  iftace, 

Does  all  true  Policy  difgrace, 
And  for  a  Fool  may  pals. 

>s  (hall  marfhal  up  tfie  Rear 


With  Rhetorick  Debate  1 
And  tho'  good-natur\l  he  appear, 
Yet  all  his  Services  will  (tef 

To  undermine  the  State. 

*  * 

Thefe  are  the  Jury  whkh  mrere  II  ru  ck 

To ,  try  Britannia  %  Claim ;. 
And  how  cou'd  we  expe&  good  Luck 
From  fuch  as  did  with  lEfftS  truck, 

To  their  Eternal  Shame  ? 


m—»mm 


*   *  .♦♦ 


:i.-«. 


Conciujton, 


OThers  below  the  Dignity  of  Rhime, 
Shairfcapemy  Satyr  till  .another  time:  . 
Twelve  Men  like  thefe  a  Nation  might  undo, 
And  let^em,  if  again  tire  truft  'em,  too. 
No,  no,  fair  Britain  at  her  Wrongsawakes , 
Finds  what  y 6  mean,  and'other  Methods  takes. 
Your  Popularity  at  laft  expires, 
And  Men  of  better  Tempers  (he  requires : 
Defpis'd  at  hotae,  mutter  your  Difcontent,  *  * 
And  know  the  Natiou  Jpbke  her  Mind  by  KENT. 

SA.TTH 
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1  '  • 

*lTVIklintog  Venus  has  no  Foice  o'er,  Love^    , 
JL-/  The  tender  Gammed*  now  roles  above :    ; 
By  Influence  we  die  for  amorous  Boysi 
Changing  to  Godlike  Plealures  from  vain  Toys : 
Befides,  *tis  Intereft,  and  by  that  we  fleer, 
To  love  with  Princes  is  to  gain  their  Ear* 
He's  an  91  Courtier  who  can  have  a  Paffion  - ( 

For  nauleous  Petticoat  vhen  out  of  Faflbkw  I  V 


arie  ftill  the  Stamp  of  Revolution. 
Sofcmtffive  Woman  artfully  iqyites 
Each  gazing  Fop,  and  every  Look  requites  \ 
¥iekHng  to  Nature,  is  no  more  confin'4,        , 
Foe  to  Deipair,  in  all  her  A&ons  kind 
Elfe  Tel—ton  mould  never  lead  the  Vafei, 
Stinted  throughout,  the  Miniature  of  $lan : 
The  Widow  Ze*-Jon  that  vain  Brat  would  charm, 
D/7— ds  Arrival  dreaded  for  more  harm  \ 
But  Faujfus  Farmer  by  his  Magick  Art 
Levels  Two  Bellies  to  come  at  One  Firt. 
R—fi  is  lb  good  'tis  pity  here  to  name  her, 
She  drinks  as  well  as  does,  jio  Soul  can  blame  Jier : 
S*— wicb  is  willing,  bqt  flow  Lovers  fppU 
Her  good  Intentions,  fuch  are  How  and  Boyle ; 
Poor  Br~~— dorts  Fate,  (he  loves  a  batteiM  Bully, 
An  ill  Performer,  yet  by  Defcent  no  Cully. 
H^— — ham,  inceftuous  jew,  now  Beauty's  gon,  * 
Prevails  o'er  Politicks  with  grunting  John. 
Ri——ond  could  make  no  Steps,  flie  was  fo  fore. 
Where  Earls,Knights,Priefts,  and  Pox,  has  been  before : 
Sq  aualifyM,  to  Grandeur  fhe  had  Claim  -, 
Thole  Princes  never  wed  to  meaner  Fame. 
R-~±Iiffe  on  Mount  refembles  Wbetftonts  Parky 
Painted  and  patch'd,  with  Ba—~—r  for  her  Spark":. 
So  have  I  feen  a  Cit  at  Door  with  Trull, 
By  Noon  as  drunk,  and  of  themfclves  as  full. 
Cfc— /  has  loft  her  long  prevailing  Art, 
And  now  for  Drudgery  keeps  Booby  Hart .: 

•M  m  a  So 
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go  p—trook  fends  her  unknown  Gems  to  pawn 
To  moUifie  that  ccjftive  Clown  Dr— un. 
Thus  Beauty  fading  falls  from  ftep  to  ftep, 
At  firft  is  paid,  then  takes  its  turn  to  keep  \ 
For  Counters  Dowagers,  and  Maids  at  Coon, 
The  never-railing  Lorers  of  the  Sport, 
They  feel  the  Malice  of  defpaning  Fits, 
When  ill  Suceefi  turns  Lovers  into  Vyits. 
This  ftingtefs  Saw's  Author,  if  you'd  know, 
£"he  Dial  fptaks  not,  bnt  it  points 

J«ck  H' 
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A  ntw  Balhd ,   calPdy  The  Brawny 
Bithops  Complaint. 

To  the  Tune  e/Packington'j  Pound. 

I. 

WHcn  fl— /  perceiv'd  the  beautiful  Dames, 
Who  flocks  to  the  Chapel  of  Holy  St.  James, 
On  their  Lovers  the  kindeft  Looks  did  beftow, 
And  fmffd  not  on  him  while  he  bettow'd  below, 
To  the  Princefs  he  went 
With  Pious  intent 
This  dangerous  III  in  the  Church  to  prevent : 
O  Madam !   quoth  he,  our  Religion  is  loft 

If  the  Ladies  thusogle  the  Knights  of  the  Toaft. 

« 

2. 

Tour  Highneis  obferves  how  I  labour  and  Iwcat 
Their  Atte&iottfr  to  raife,  and  new  Flames  to  beget ; 
And  fore  when  I  preach  all  the  World  will  agree, 
That  their  Ears  and  their  Eyes  (hould  be  pointed  on  mt: 

Bur  now  I  can't  find 

One  Beauty  fo  kind 
As  my  Parts  to  regard,  or  my  .Pretence  to  mind : 
Nay,  I  fcarce  have  a  fight  of  any  one  Face, 
But  thofeof  old  Oxford)  and  ugly  ArgUu* 

3.  Thdr 
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■ 

Thefe  fbrrowful  Matrons  -with  Hearts  full  of  Troth 
Repent  for  the  marrifoldSiiw  of  their  Youth : 
The  reft  w?th  their  Tattle  my  Harmony  fpoil^ 
And  Bur—ton,  An—fey,  K—gflori  and  £— It 

Their  Minds  entertain 
With  thoughts  £>  profane, 
Tis  a  Mercy  to  find  that  at  Church  they  contain , 
Evn  Hen — ham's  Shapes  their  weak  Fancies  intice, 
And  rather  than  me  they  will  ogle  the  *  Vict. 

Thefe  Praftices,  Madam,  my  Preaching  dilgrace  * 
Shall  Laymen  enjoy  the  juft  Rights  of  my  Place  ? 
Then  all  may  lament  my, Condition  tor  hard, " 
To  threfli  in  the  Pulpit  without  a  Reward. 

Then  way  condefcend 

Such  Diforders  to  end, 
And  from  their  ripe  Vineyards  fuch  Labourers  lend ; 
Or  build  up  the  Seats,  that  the  Beauties  may  lee 
The  Face  of  no  brawny  Pretender  hut  me* 


The  Princeft  by  rude  Importunities  pre&d, 
Tbo*  (he  lanjgh'd  at  his  Reafons,  allowed  his  Requcft r 
And  now  Britain's  Nymphs  in  a  Proteftanr  Reign 
Are  lock'd  up  at  Pray 'rs  like  rlje  Virgins  in  Sfaint     f 

And  all  are  undone 

As  fure  as  a  Gun. 
Whenever  a  Woman  is  kept  like  a  Nun, 
li  any  kind  Man  from  Bondage  will  lave  her, 
The  L9&  in  Gratitude  giants  him  the  Favour. 


• 


*  Mu  B -ly,  Via  Chmnbirldn. 


'   I 
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On  the  Death  of  the $ueea  and  Mtrjhal 

Luxcmburgh. 

BEhold,  Duteb  Prince;  here  lye  th*  umxroquei'd 
Pair, 
Who  knew  your  Strength  in  Love,  your  Strength  In 

Wat! 
Unequal  Match,  to  both  no  Cooqneft  gains, 
No  Trophy  of  your  Love  or  War  remains. 


M«MtaMHMMMftWWfM«*M* 


On  the  Report-  of  King  TamesV  fending  a 
Plenipotentiary  to  the  Treaty  of  Ry£ 
wick. 

King  JAMES;  fey  the  Jacht  as  other  Kings  do, 
To  the  Treaty  rnuft  fend  an  AmbaBadot  too. 
But  where  can i  we  find  a  Ferlbn  fo  wile 
As  is  fit  to  take  on  him  ah  Office  fb  nice, 
To  z€t  from  a  Prince  whom  Nobody  owns, 
But  thofe  whofe  Advice  before  loft  nkn  his  Thrones } 
To  beg  that  the  Princes  would  grant  "him  a  ftiare 
4n  a  Treaty  of  Peace,  who  had  none  in  the  War> 
And  fince  for  Religion  he  quitted  his  Throne, 
And  fofter'd  a  Baftard  inftead  of  a  Son,  - 
To  pray  they'd  confider  his  toftes  at  home, 
And  fend  him  with  Pals-ports  to  War  jam  or  Rome 
For  a  Crown,  or  a  Gap,  or  fome  fitch  like  thing, 
That  face  he  can't  live,  he  may  look,  like  a  King : 
&e  Kingdoms  he  loft  Allow*  htffi  another, 


or  the  Kingc 
And  make  him  a  Monarch  of  fome  thing  or  other: 
For  truly  'Can't  pieafe  you  )  the  Envoy  ttraft  fey, 
X)ur  Pioteftant  Friends  are  hangM  out  of  the  way ; 
Our  Servants  forfake  us,  our  Allies  deny  us, 
And  if  the  good  Catholicks  will  not  ftand  by  us 


Ow 


i*  »•* 
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tour  Queen  will  run  Mad,  our  Self  will  want  Bread, 
[Our  Heir  too,  in  fpite  of  the  Bargain  we  made,. 
Muft  home  to  his  Father,  and  work  at  his  Ttede. ' 


»        •    » 


Z>/wi  the  'Burning  of  White  Hall, 

Jan.  4.  169*;,; 

Englijhed  from  the  Latin. 

»  . 

WHile  leud  ^i/fJfa//,  burning  in  jufteft  Flames, 
HeavVs  Wrath  'giinft  Force,  and  Luft,  and 
Fraud,  proclaims  1 
In  Eagles  thaw,  the  Genius  of  our  Ifle, 
Clapping  its  wfogs,  with  Joy  flew  round  the  Pile : 
No  Chapel,  Room  of  State  or  Eafe,  exempt.  /[    ' 
But  when  the  Banquet-houfe  the  Flames  attempt , ' . 
Hold !  (cry'd  the  Angel)  for  this  Sacred  Place,  J 

Where  Ty— t's  Blood  wafh'd  out  my  Ifle's  Difgrace,> 
Shall  every  Fire  ( but  the  World's  laft  )  outface,      j 


A  new  Answer  to  an  Argument  againji  a 

Standing- Army. 

« 

WrOuld they  who'WveNine Yfefts  kjok'd Seine 
Againft  a  French  and  ?opHh  Power,         '.. 
Make  Friends  with  both  in  half  an  Hour  ?  ' 

This  Is  the  tube. 
Would  they  direfitty  break  the  Swprd 
By  which  their  Freedom  was  rerWd,    •' 
And  pot  their  Trull  in  Lewis  Word  > 

This  is  the  time. 


\    * 

« 


M  m  4  Would 
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Would  they  leave  Eniltnd  nnprote£ted> 
To  (hew  how  well  they  are  afieQed, ' 
And  g&  themfelves  next  boot  deQed  ? 

This  is  toe  tunc* 
Would  they  preferve  their  Wives  and  Pullets 
Againft  the  Soldiers  Lufts  and  Gullets, 
And  break  our  Guns  to  five  our  Bullets  ? 

This  is  the  tint 
Would  they  oblige  a  Winter-Sea 
Their  prudent  Orders  to  pbey, 
And  keep  a  ftanding  Wind  to  pay  i 

This  is  the  tire, 
Would  they  but  fey  what  they're  purftiing,'  • 
Whom  they  Ye  advancing,  Whom  undoing, 
4What  pack  of  Knaves  (hall  prove  our  Rain  ? 

This  is  the  t% 
A-God's  Name  let  'em  (hew  their  Games,    • 
And  fix  to  one  of  theft  Extreams 
A  Commonwealth,  or  elfe  King  James 5 

For  now's  the  time. 


14  n^a 


Oh  the  Death  of  Mr.  D^yden. 

JQhn  Dryitn  Enemies  had  Three, 
Sir  DieA,  old  JV/ci,  and  Jeremy. 
The  Doughty  Knight  was  fore'd  to  yield, 
The  other  Two  have  kept  the  Field : 
But  had  his  Life  been  Something  holier, 
HeW  foil'd  the  Devil  and  the  Collier. 

,  •  »  ;  <  \  %    . 
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A  Congratulatory  FoemH  the  Right  Ho- 
nourable Sir  E.  S.  <tyc. ' 

T Ho*  Poets  praifethofc  moft  who  need  it  lea  ft,/ 
Thefe  by  your  Foes  muft  all  be  Truths  confeft, 
That  Nature  f ortn'd  you  vigorous  and  ftrong, 
And  Strength  of  Nature  makes  you  hold  out  long  \ 
Who  by  her  (age  Difpenfing  Power  obtained 
More  Wit  and  &nfe  than  your  voting  Rival  gain'd 
From  all  the  painful  Labours  ot  the  Schools, 
And  made  you  early  talk  to  Men,  nor  Fools. 
With  Judgment  ftiii,  not  Heat,  your  Courle  you  run, 
To  finifh  well  that  Race  fo  well  begun; 
With  equal  Pace,  and  no  ilkgovern'd  Heat, 
And  with  no  Pompous  Patent,  Vainly  Great  > 
With  Wealth  and  Honour ,    ftill  defpts'd ,  you're 

erowtfd, 
Yet  want  that  ftill  with  which  you  moft  abound  * 
Not  that  a  Man  knows  mem  their  proper  ufe, 
Or  lefs  thofe  Mighty  Bieflings  does  abufe. 
You  in  your  Merit*  moft  unkindljr  (hare 
Much  of  that  Fate  yourfaitbfiil  Friends  do  here, 
To  wiom  the  lame  regard,  Great  S 1 R,  is  fhown, 
You  oft  have  met  with  wbeb  the  Work  was  done. 
In  vain,  in  folid  Senfe,  and  nervous  Prpfe, 
We  pour'd  our  Forces  on  your  Rhiming  Foes  j 
Thofe  made  or  late  few  Minifters  of  State, 
Verfe  was  more  powerful,  or  importunate  : 
Verfe  made  th'  once  humble  Moufe  a  Rat  in  bafte, 
And  Verfe  made  him ,  who  made  the  Houfe,  at  laft^ 
From  Channel-row  he  ne'er  had  crojs'd  tfee  Main, 
Nor  from  flat  Wbenifb  elfe  reach'd  brisk  Qxmfwgn : 
Verfe  made  his  Paftoral  Patron  rile  apace,  < 

With  equal  Merit,  and  with  equal  Grace : 
.  With  a  mdre  glorious  Rod  t' adorn  bis  Hand 
Jbm  the  Qiduccan  Mcrsurf%  Golden  Wand. 
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Black  Rods  and  White  oft    work  mod  woi 

things,  . 
When  given  by  Ruling  God\  or  Regent  Kings. 
Vcrfe  tag  Faitfd  F/*afcw  r3fe'd,  the  Mufes  Sport, 
From  drudging  for  the  Stage,  to  drudge  at  Court  5 
And  moft  deferv'dly  crown'd  himXaureat  now, 
Who  Surnbold  has  ontdene,  and  Hopkins  tot>* 
Verfelike  feme  Spell  raistt  old  King  Arthur's  Trail,} 
Made  his  Round  Table  Knights  C  appear  again,  / 
And  dab  the  Man ,  who  mote  than  Cattzboum  \mt 

(lain.  ) 

By  Verfe  mad  Qito  flrove  t'  advance  the  Caufc, 
To  Rhime  away  Religion,  Kings,  and  Laws  * 
*Mongft  thefe  the  bold  Corinthian  too  might  pais,    J 
A  Minor  Poet  of  th' Inferior  Qafs,  > 

Who,  not  like  Horace,  r ais'd  his  Monument  of  Bfca&j 
This  vaftSuccefe  of  Verfe  our  Poets  had, 
Statefmen  at  Home,  and  Envoys  all  Abroad  ^ 
To  which  no  Prole  had  parallel  Succefi, 
And  makes  us  now  accoft  you  thus  in  Verfe. 
The  beft  of  Princes,  who  ftft  made  you  Great, 
Whom  you  beft  ferv'd,  and  with  him  top  the  Sate, 
Difinifi'd  jrpn  coldly  to  a  hind  Retreat  — 
The  following  Reign  confefifd  your  grave  Advice 
Was  wanting  in  fo  tender  Cafe  and  Nice, 
Where  Loyalty  the  Standard  did  difblay,      „ 
But  wild  Deftru&ion  charged  in  full  Array. 
Th'  unwary  Greeks  their  Errors  thus  confels, 
And  ftill  conftlt  Ufyjfes  in  Diftrefs  •, 
Thus  oft  their  exil'd  Patriots  they  recall, 
And  Ariftiies,  when  diftretfd,  their  All : 
Thus  too  their  G/witftr  Prince  to  Amnion  ftraight 
Repaired  for  to  refolve  his  doubtful  Fate.     . 
Nor  cohld  our  Monarch  thus  perplext  advife 
In  Place  more  proper,  ora  Man  more  wife. 
Near  to  that  dangerous  Sedgmore  down  he  came 
For  to  confult  an  Oracle  of  Fame, 
Where,'  had  your  fage  Advice  been  wifely  took, 
No  King  had  Subjc^  ^   Subjefts  King  foribok. 

When 
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When  to  tb'  Exttpams  of  Conference,  and  of  State, 
The  labouring  Kingdom  was  reduc'd  by Tate, 
You  took  the  wifeft,  or  the  happieft*  VVay,  < 

And  with  your  V Veftern  Legions  joined  lorbay, 
fox  which  the  Knighted  Bard  extends  your  Fame, 
And  makes  th*  Old  Britons  to  record  your  Name. 
True  to  your  Country  ft  ill ,  true  to  the  State,    1 

Sot  who  can  queftion  Truths  we  provU  fb  late  Y] 
1  your  Defigns  (till  honourably  Good, 
Th9  Apoftate  Statefinan,  not  the  King,  witbftood. 
Thus  fpake  your  felf j  —thus  to  the  Conqueror  fpake, 
And  pleaded  Freedom  for  Deliverance  fake, 
Freedom  for  England,  Freedom  for  her  Crown, 
[That's  moft  enflav'd  when  moft  precarious  grown  1 
This  Service  great  with  the  frank  Speech  was  weigh'a, 
And  both  with  equal  Courteiie  repaid. 
Your  much  lov'd  ISC  A  truly  made  your  own, 
,And  you  made  Matter  of  your  Miftrefs  Town  •, 
Where  freed  from  Cares  ofState,  fecur'd  to  fleep, 
The  Town's  Palladium  you  might  fafely  keep, 
Till  Warlike  Caledon  afliim'd  the  Charge, 
And  fet  the  confitfd  Goverhour  more  at  large. 
Your  great  Effort  of  Courage  next  was  fhown, 
[For  bold  was  he  who  then  dar'd  ferve  the  Crown  3 
The  Royal  Martyr  owes  his  Thanks  to  you, 
Th'  Oblivion  A8l  the  Regicide  Ludlow  too, 
His  old  Commifflon  elfe  had  been  renewed,         ' 
And  the  Royal  Signet  feaPd  to  Royal  Blood* 
Nor  did  yoatEng/ifi  Spirit  brighter  fhine 
In  the  Defence  of  England's  Royal  Line, 
Than  to  your  Country9 s  Aid  and  Intereft  true, 
"So  much  the  Patriot  rul'd  the  Courtier  too] 
t  timely  came  to  aid  th'  unequal  Fight, 
And  help  the  injur'd  Commons  to  their  .Right. 
To  fuch  great  ASions  lomething  more  is  due, 
And  fomewhat  more  may  be  reiefv'd  for  You 
In  a  more  glorious  Reign  than  hath  been  feen 
Since  bright  ELlZA's  Days,  our  Engltfh  Queen  ; 
Whilft  AIWA,  like  ELIZA,  Worth  regards, 
Only  the  Valiant,  Wife,  and  Good,  Rewards*, 


E 


54©  P  0  E  M  S  on 

With  the  tike  awful  Grace  adorns  the  Throne/ 
And  makes  Her  Subjects  Happtnefs  Her  own  * 
With  the  lame  Awe,  with  the  like  Love,  obeyed, 
And  a  wife  Senate  to  Advife  and  Aid  * 
Whilft  England's  Church  and  State  triumphant 

ftand, 
And  France  and  Spain  dread  her  victorious  Hand, 
And  ORMOND  fills  with  Terror  Sea  and  Land, 
Hard  would  it  be  to  lofe  then  Ground  at  Home,   -  i> 
From  fuch  good  Seed  to  lee  ch'  Old  Tares  to  come*  * 
To  fee  the  curft  Advice  again  revive, 
And  the  worft  Men  again  preferred  and  thrive  * 
See  Old  and  Modern  Whigs  again  preferred, 
And  poor  Tom  Double  fairly  faang'd  or  ftarv\L 


kaiawMMW^BMIh 


■  « 


The  Negative,  Pjrophefie  found  under  tht 

of  White-Hall. 


ISing  NOT  of  Jove's  mighty  Thunder, 
The  new  made  Lords,  or  Vigo  Plunder  -y 

"Nor  of  the  C ns  Godly  Frolick, 

To  fettle  Chrift'%  Church  Apoftolick  j 
Nor  bf  the  Pious  Convocation, 
Clearer  than  Doves  from  Gall  or  Paffion : 
How  thofe  Grave  Rabbles,  to  a  Wonder, 
Kept  Hereftes  and  Scbifms  under : 
How  Binks  and  Kimbtrfy  did  fhine 
In  that  dark  Orb  with  Rays  Divine : 
With  what  Devotion  and  Behaviour 
The  fawcy  Prieft  biafphem  d  our  Saviour : 
How  each  his  Talent  did  exert 
With  Arguments  not  worth  a  F— rt, 
To  prove  that  plainly  a  Majori 
No  Reverence  was  due  Superiori. 
Whether  it  was  for  Oftentation, 
Or  to  promote  our  Reformation  * 


Or 
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Or  to  repent  for  telling  Tales, 

And  drinking  N— cs  to  th*  Pr—  of  W- 

That-flf— — a?,  top  ftll  of  Grace, 

In  Royal  Chair  reftts'd  her  Place; 

I  tell  not  why  the       ■— « content 

To  (hare  with  her  the  Government : 

Nor  do  I  ate  how  many  Scars 

Our  Beausdo  bring  from  Field  of  Mare  * 

Whether  the  noific  Fops  at  Wills 

Do  go  to  Hell  to  pay  their  Bills  * 

When  they'll  take  Antwerp  or  Oftcnd, 

When  Matters  on  the  Rbwe  will  mend, 

Or  when  the  War  will  have  an  End.         }  / 

When  Leopoldus  will  grow  Wife, 
The  Swede  by  by  his  frencb  DUguHe, 
The  Czar  well  bang'd  to  make  him  quiet, 
The  Poles  by  Bleed  ing  and  low  Diet, 
With  the  dull  St»ifs,  reftor'd  agen, 
Shake  off  the  J/>,  and  a&  like /Ww. 
Eugeniut  with  his  Vefrans  lent 
To  make  the  French  a  Carpi  Complement ; 
When  we  (hall  get  I  n— — e, 
An  A— — y  with  more  Senfe  $ 
Courtiers  have  iefs  Knavery, 
Sea-Captains  (hew  more  Bravery * 
When  High  Church-Rampant  (hall  agree 
T  have  Partners  in  their  Roguery  * 
7— — if-*— -and  5— *— r  with  the  reft  Decree, 
Neither  to  Bribe,  nor  puntth  Bribery  •> 
When  under  Cloaks  and  Caflbcks  there  (hall  lye 
Nothing  but  Faith  and  (bund  Divinity, 
Then  (nail  the  Golden  Age  once  more  be  (een, 
Then  Heaven  and  Earth  (hall  fing ,  God  fave  the 

(QUEEN. 


* 


•  < 


A  Con- 


54*        '"■ -P  0  E  MS  M 

A  Confutation  of  the  Bijbop. 


*TpO  give  the  laft  Amendment  to  the  Bill, 
X    Which  to  the  Saints  portended  fq  much  Hlj 
To  cu^b  the  Commons,  and  their  Ends  defeat, 
Right  Reverend  Twelve  laft  Night  at  Lambeth  wet. 
Tho'  much  of  Lawn  did  round  the  Room'  appear, 

%  Yet  none  but  Modern  Men  of  God  were  there, 
Nor  had  b^en  Mitred  more  than  Thirteen  Ye?j  5 
The  Ten.  remov'd,  the  Grave  Affembly  fit, 
The  Bufinefs  of  the  Day  was  in  Debate  \ 
This  way  and  that  thtir  various  Cenfures  tend, 
And  fome  would  pafs  the.  Bill,  but  more  would 
At  length,  with  ufual  Vehemence,  aloud 
A  Brawny  Bifliop  thus  H^ran^u'd  the  Croud. 

Far  off  from  us  let  Periecution  Reign  ^ 
Slavery  in  France,  and  Bigottry  in  Spqirt. 
The  beft  of  Kings  the  beft  of  Gilts  beftoyv'a, 
And  Toleration1  by  a  LiwallowM, 
And  bid  us  go  to  God  which, way  we  would. 
Muft  Mod'rate  Men  from  Top-preferments  fail 
Becaufc  they  can*t  agree  vjath  us  in  all  ? 
We  may  efteem  the  0re3  yet  flight  the  Profs  ;  ■ 
May  be  good  ChrifHans,  yet  condemn  the  Crofs  * 
May  hate  Ca&edrai  Hymns,  yet  tidpkini  &ig, 
And  propagate  without  the  Pagan  Ring.     *     " 
No  doubt  this  Bill  by  fome  well-meaning  Men 
Was  but  lent  up  to  be  lent  down  agen. 
It  needs  muft  give  weak  Confidences  offence, 
Rogues  can't  be  fo  without  a  vaft  Expence, 

*  The-Sacramental  Teft  caus'd  no  Debates, 
That  but  their  Sduls,  this  touches  their  Eftates. 
Should  this  Unchriftian  bitter  Bill  fucceed, 
Twould  be  a  Woe  to  Hy  pocrites  indeed. 
Away  with't  then  •,   'tis  one  of  Bonner's  Bills: 
I'm  not  for  laving  Saints  againft  their  Wills* 


This 
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This  (aid)  they  atl  with  a  contenting  Nod 
Fbe  Reformation  Writer's  Thoughts,  applaud  $ 
When  ftraight  a  moft  melodious  Sound  was  heard, 
ftjid  lo  !  in  White  a  Rev'fend  *  Form  appear'd, 
A>  Crofs  his  Hand,  a  Mitre  deck'd  his  Head, 
And  while  fweet  Odours  sound  the  Room,  were 

(fpread, 
Thus  to  them  all  the  Sacucd  Shadow  laid. 

Since  Time  at  length  tuns  up  the  happy  Hour, 
And  Providence  has  put;  it  in  your  Pow'r, 
To  cote  your  Flocks,  and  iever  from  the  Fold     ; 
The  prowling  Wolf,  will  yon  your  Hands  withhold  ? 
Forbid  it  Heav'n  it  ever  mould  be  laid  \        . 
That  the  pure  Church,  for. which  the  Martyr  bled, 
And  for  which  too  I  ftcnScfd  my  Head, 
Should  be  by'ts  Bifhops  into  Bondage  led. 
Think  fuch  a  Time  may  neve&come  agen;    ; 
Seldom  fuch  Senates,  never  fuch  at  Queen. 
Your  Church's  Fate  jnou  falfly  fear  from  Rme, 
Out  of  the  North  more  likely  'tis  to  come , 
One  Faith's  Defender  having  hurt  it  more, 
.  Than  all  the  Kings  that  ever  rcign'd  before.  >  ; 

Make  then  your  Jtegal'Dams  'gainft  Schifin'fohigb, , 
No  SpHng  tides  of  Sacceffion  may  deftroy.  • : .         ; 

He  ceastt  ,•  and  lo  a  Cloud  rcSfoigent  bright 
Bore  up  the  Saint  to  Realms  of  lafting  Light.     v 
Fear  and  a  juft  Confufionftoek  each  Soul, 
And  Samuel's  Truth  with  Trembling  fell  on  all. 
Shame  and  Confuficai  fate  on^v'ry  Face,     , 

And  even  S um  felt  ibmfe  Shocks  of  Grace. 

The  Heav'nly  Vifion  quite  hid  thang'd  their  Will, 

And  all  without  Amendments  now  would  pals  the  Bill. 

When  ftrange! 

After  an  Earthquake  and  a  Flafh  of  Flame, 

Into  the  Room  a  Meager  f  Phantom  came, 

His  bending  Bulk  and  Purple  Robe  hung  o'er, 

And  he  in's  Hands  the  Regal  Enfigns  bore. 


;•*. 


Struck 
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Struck  with  Surprize  each  Reverence  arofe5 
And  Homage  paid,  and  recognird  his  Nofe. 
When  calling  on  them  all  a  direful  Look, 
With  Indignation  thus  the  SpeQre  fpoke. 

Falfe  to  your  Faith,  and  your  Creation  too, 
To  be  to  what's  againft  your  Int'reft  true : 
Have  I  been  labouring  Thirteen  Years  and  more 
That  to  deftroy,  which  yon  would  now  reftore  ? 
Did  1  not  cull  you  out  among  the  Croud, 
To  make  yon  all  Right  Rev  rend  Things  in  God  i 
Did  1  not  thro'  the  Surplice  lee  the  Saint, 
Churchmen  in  (how,  butO/w/rr  ip  your  Cant? 
Forcd  you  the  Chair  Eptftopal  to  fill, 
And  Mitred  you  almoft  againft  your  Will? 
And  will  you  now  at  laft  Apoftatize  ? 
Think  better  otft  %   my  former  Friends,  be 
Is  this  a  Reign  in  which  you  e'er  can  rife  ? 

Can  W ifler  tell  with  his  Prophetick  Vein 

When  be  ihall  be  Lord  Almoner  again  i 
Po  G—ter,  Br—tol,  or  St.  Afapb,  know 
The  happy  Time  when  they  (hall  not  be  lb? 
Off  with  the  Mask  then ,  boldly  now  appear 
The  very  Men  the  World  once  thought  you  were. 
This  laid,  in  ihapeleis  Air  the  Royal  Bubble  broke, 
And  the  thin  Form  their  wood'ring  Eyes  forfook. 


mm+ 


On  the  Duke  of  Savoy  j  declaring 

againft  Prance* 

LOng  has  great  Lewis  form'd  the  vaft  Defigpi 
Eur  op  as  Liberty  to  undermine. 
Some  be  has  conquer  d  in  the  Field  of  War, 
Tho'  (till  himfelt  hekept  from  Dangers  far. 
Others  by  Bribes  he  has  his  Vafials  made> 
But  moft  of  all  by  Breach  of  Faith  betrayU 
So  vVeijaps  in  Battel  fam'd ,  for  Sums  of  Gold ' 
Their  People,  County,  aftd  themfcives,  have  Ibid. 
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Tiv'n  Savoy's  Duke  his  Neck  did  feem  to  bow, 
And  tacitly  an  univerial  Throne  allow. 
But  O  !  how  hard  a  thing  it  is  to  find  1 

A  Prince  whom  common  Principles  can  bind ! 
By  the  Example  of  his  Silkworms  taught, 
T*  expire  in  Fetters  which  himfelf  had  wrought. 
Of  elevated  Rank  they  can  defpife 
Thofe  feeble  Chains  we  call  Religious  Ties. 
For  Infreft  Savoy  the  frencb  fide  did  take,. 
For  Intereft  as  bravely  did  forfake. 
The  Monarch  thus  deceiv'd  cry'd  out  in  Rage, 
(  W  hich  Main  tenon  herfelf  could  not  aflwage  ) 
What  \  Can  the  Plains  ofLombardy  produce 
A  Genius  equal  to  the  flower  de  Luce  ? 
Can  there  be  near  the  Alps  a  Heroe  found 
Who  fcorns  to  be  by  Oaths  and  Treaties  bound  ? 
A  Man  of  Royal  Mould,  who  wifely  knows 
That  Heav'n  does  laugh  at  Kings  and  Lovers  Vows  ? 
My  happy  Reign  hasfcen  its  Sixtieth  Year, 
Treaties  and  Leagues  have  been  my  conftant  Care* 
Which  none  e'er  knew  more  Artfajly  to  tmke> 
Nor  with  more  Skill  and  Judgment  when  to  break  : 
This  darling  Talent  none  e'er  calPd  in  doubt, 
Tho^  they  have  dar'd  my  Courage  to  difpute. 
Then  Lewis  fall !  Then  be  for  ever  dumb ! ' 
For  fure  thy  Fatal  Period  is  come, 
When  keeping  Faith  betrays  thee  ■ 


B—*mm**mmm—mmm—~—m*m~~——"m— *+*——*** 


The  Toaftets, 
Written  by  the  Toafting-Chib. 


Ladjr  Wharton. 

WHen  Jove  to  Ida  did  the,  Gods  invite, 
And  in  immortal  Toaftings  pafsM  the  Night, 
With  more  than  Bowls  of  Neffar  they  were  blc(s  d, 
For  Venus  was  the  Wharton  of  the  Feaft. 

~  Nn  Lady 
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Lady  Effex. 
The  braveft  Hero,  and  the  brighteft  Dame, 
From  BilgMs  happy  Clime  Britannia  drew  * 
One  pregnant  Cloud  we  find  does  often  frame 
The  awful  Thunder  and  the  gentle  Dew. 


>• 


Lady  Effex. 
To  Effex  fill  the  fprightly  Wine,      . 
The  Health's  engaging  and  Divine  : 
Let  pureft  Odours  Icent  the  Air, 
And  Wreaths  of  Rofes  bind  our  Hair.  , 
In  her  chafte  Lips  theft  blufhing  lye, 
And  thofe  her  gentle  Sighs  fupply. 

Dutchefs  of  St.  Mans. 
The  Saints  above  can  ask,  but  not  beftow  \ 
This  Saint  can  give  all  Happinefe  below. 

dutchefs  of  St.  Albans. 
The  Line  of  Vere,  fo  long  renown'd  in  Arms, 
Concludes  with  Luftre  in  St.  Albans  Charms : 
Her  conqu'ring  Eyes  have  made  their  Race compkat-, 
They  rofe  in  Valour,  and  in  Beauty  fet. 

Lady  Mary  Churchill. 
Faireft  and  lateft  of  the  beauteous  Race, 
Bleft  with  your  Parents  Wit ,   and  her  firft  Moonriflg 

Face, 
Born  with  our  Liberties  in  Wittianfs  Reign, 
Your  Eyes  alone  that  Liberty  reftrain. 

Lady  Hyde.     ^ 
The  God  of  Wine  grows  jealous  of  his  Art, 
He  only  fires  the  Head,  but  Hyde  the  Heart. 
The  Queen  of  Love  looks  on,  and  ftnlles  to  lee 
A  Nymph  more  mighty  than  a  Deity. 


Lady 


\ 
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Lady  Sunderland. 
All  Nature's  Charms  in  Sunderland  appear 
ight  as  her  Eyes,  and  as^her  .Reafon  clear : 
ttill  their  Force,  to  Men  not  faftly  known, 
Seems  undifcover'd  to  herlelf  alone. 

Lady  Harriot  Godolpbin. 
G*oAolpbin\  eafie  and  unpraSis'd  Air 
Gains  without  Art,  and  governs  without  Care* 
Her  conquering  Race  with  various  Face  fuTprife  ^ 
Who  Tcape  their  Arms,  are  Captives  to  her  Eyes. 

-• . 

JDutchefi  of  Richmond. 
Richmond  has  Charms  that  continue  ouf  Claim. 
To  lay  hold  of  the  Toaft  that  belongs  to  the  Name. 

;        Dutchels  of  Bolton. 
Love's  keeneft  Darts  are  charming  Bolton  s  Care, 
Which  the  Fair  Tyrant  potions,  with  Defpair  ^ 
The  God  of  Wine  the  dire  eftc&  forefees, 
And  lends  the  Juice  that  gives  the  Lover  Eafe. 

Lady  Harper. 
Ir \  Harper  all  the  Graces  ftrine, 
Giy  as.our  Mirth,  and  fparkling  as  our  Wine \ 
Here's  to  the  Fait—  were  Poyfoni  in  the  Cup, 
Might  (he  be  bleis'd,  thus  would  I  drink  it  up. 

Lady  Manchefier. 

While  haughty  Gallia's  Dames  that  fpread 

O'er  their  pale  Checks  an  artful  Red, 
i  Behold  this  beauteous  Stranger  there, 
;  In  native  Charms  divinely  Fair  * 
tConfufion  in  their  Looks  they  fhow'd,  • 

I  And  with  unborrowed  Blufhes  glow  d. 

1 
1 

I  Mrs.  Birton. 

,&amp'd.with  her  reigning  Charms,  this  Standard-GTafs 

Shall  current  through  the  Realms  of  Bacchus  pals  ->    •• 

No  2       '   *  -  Full 

\ 


i 
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Full  fraught  with  Beauty  (hall  new  Flame  impart, 
And  mint  her  fhining  Image  on  the  Heart 

'•  »  / 

Mrs.  Digby. 
Why  laughs  the  Wine  with  which  this  Giafs  is  crowtfd  ? 
Why  leaps  my  Heart  to  hear  this  Health  go  round  ? . 
Digty  warms  both  with  Sympathetick  Fires  * 
Her  Name  the  Glafs,  her  Form  my  Heart,  infpires. 

Mrs.  Digby. 
No  wonder  Ladies  that  at  Court  appear, 
And  in  Front-Boxes  fparkle  all  the  Year, 
Are  chofen  Toafts  -,  'twas  Digty's  matchlels  Frame, 
That  Ctfar*  like  but  faw  and  overcame. 

» 

Mrs.  C/averine. 

Such  Beauty  join'd  with  fuch  harmonious  Skill 

Muft  doubly  charm,  then  doubly  let  us  fill. 

If  Mufick  be  Love's  Food,  as  Lovers  think. 

When  Ctaverin?%  nam'd,  then  toafting  is  his  Drink; 

Mr§.  Tempefl. 
Venus  contending  for  the  Gplden  Ball, 
Us'd  Hellenes  Charms  to  bribe  her  Judge  withal : 
Had  fhe  been  blefs'd  with  Tempefts  brighter  Eyes* 
Unborrowed  Beauty  would  have  gain 'd  the  Prize. 


^      ^  Mrs.  Tempeft. 

If  perfeQ:  Joys  from  perfea  Beautjr  rife, 
View  lemptfi's  Shape,  her  Motions  and  her  Eyes : 
Undoubted  Queen  of  Love,  but  Honour's  Slave* 
While  thoufcnds  languifh  (he  but  one  can  lave* 

,      /Mrs.  Long* 
fill  the  Glafs,-   let  ttf  Hautboys  found, 
While  bright  Long's  Health,  goes  round :  % 
With  eternal  Beauty*  Weft,     " 
Ever  blooming,  ftili  the  beft,    ' 

Drink  your  Glafs,  and  tljink  the  reft. 


Mis. 
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Mrs.  DiKiri. 
Fair  written  Name,  but  deeper  in  mv  Heart,  '\ 

A  Diamond  cannot  cut  like  Cupid's  Daft. 
Qnickly  the  CordiaLof  her  Health  apply, 
For  when  I  ceafe  to.  toaft  bright  Kirk>  1  die. 

MvLDi-Kirk.       f 
,  So  many  Charms  Di-Kirk  furround, 

Tis  pity  flic's  unkind, 
Her  conquering  Eyes  not  feeing  Wound, 
As  Love  darts  home,  tho9  Blind. 

Mrs.  Brudenel. 
Imperial  Juno  gave  her  matchlefs  Grace^ 
And  Hebe's  youthful  Bloom  adorns  her  Face  ^ 
Bright  as  the  Star  that  leads  thcHeav'nlyHoft, 
Brudenel  precedes  the  Glory  of  the  Toaft 

Mrs.  Brudenel. 
Look  on  the  lovelieft  Tree  that  (hades  the  Park, 
And  Brudenel  you  will  find  upon  the  Bark. . 
Look  on  the  faireft  Glafi  that's  filPd  the  moft, 
And  Brudenel  you -will  find  the  darling  Toaft. 
Look  on  her  Eyes,  if  you  their  Light  can  bear, 
And  Love  himfelf  youTl  find  fit  toafting  there. 

Mademofelle  Spanbeim. 
Admir'd  in  Germany,  ador'd  in  France, 
Your  Charms  to  brighter  Glory  here  advancfi  *  # 
The  ftubborn  Britain*  own  your  Beauties  Claim, 
And  with  their  Native  Toafts  enroll  your  Name. 

Dutchefs  of  Beaufort* 
Off-fpring  of  a  Tuneful  Sire, 
Bleft  with  more  than  mortal  Fire  * 
Likenefi  of  a  Mother's  Face, 
Bleft  with  more  than  mortal  Grace  % 
You  with  double  Charms  furprize, 
With  bis  Wit,  and  with  her  Eyes, 

Niis  My 
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Lady  Carlifle. 
Carlifle\*  Name  can  ev'ry  Mufe  infpire, 
To  Carlifle  fill  the  Glafs,  and  tune  the  Lyre. 
With  tis  lovd  Bays  the  God  of  Day  (hall  crown 
A  Wit  and  Luftre  equal  to  his  own.'  - 

Lady  Carlifle. 
Behold  this  Northern  Star's  aufpicious  Light, 
Our  fainter  Beauties  (hine  not  half  fo  bright  \ 
Form'd  to  attraft,  yet  certain  to  repel, 
Her  Charms  are         ,  but  (he  guards  'em  well- 

I 

Lady  Carlifle. 
She  o'er  all  Hearts  and  Toafts  muft  reign, 
Whofe  Eyes  outfparkle  bright  Champaigns 
Or  when  (he  will  vouchfafe  to  (mile, 
The  Brillant  that 'thus  writes  Carlifle.  .    * 

Lady  Carlifle. 
At  once  the  Sun  and  Carlifle  took  their  Way* 
To  warm  the  frozen  North,  and  kindle  Day  * 
The  Flowers  to  both  their  glad, Creation  ow*d5 
Their  Virtue  he,  their  Beauty  (he  beftowU 
*  * 

^   Lady  Bridgwater. 
All  Health  to  her,  to  whofe  bright  Form  we  find 
Excefsof  Charms  with  native  Meekneisjoin'd  > 
Whofe.tender  Beauty  fafe  in  Virtues  Care 
Springs  from  a  Race  fo  fruitful  of  the  Fair* 
That  all  Antiquity  can  boaft  no  more, 
For  Venus  and  the  Graces  were  but  Four. 

« 

• -^fls.  Dajhwead. 
Fair  as  the  bluftiing  Grape  (he  itands, 
Tempting  the  Gathrers  ready  hands; 
Bioffoms  and  Fruit  in  her  together  meet, 
As  ripe  as  Amijmn,  antf  like  April  ftveetv 
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Lady  Carlijle* 
<zteat  as  a  Goddefi,  and  of  Form  Divine, 
Oar  Heads  we  "bend,  and  all  our  Hearts  refign : 
Like  Heav^ihe  rules  with  an  Imperial  Sway,  - 
And  teaches  to  adore  and  to  obey. 

Mrs.  Duncb. 
O  Duncb !  if  fewer  with  thy  Charms  arefir'dx 
Than  when  by  Godfrey1 's  Name  thou  waftadmir'd  * 
%  Tii  not  that  Marriage  makes  thee  feem  ie£  Fair, 
But  then  we  hop'd,  and  now  we  mult  defpak. 

Mrs.  Duncb. 
Fair  DuncFs  Eyes  fuch  radiant  Glances  dart 
As  warm  the  coldeft  Bofom  with  Defire : 
Thofe  Heav'nly  Orbs  mud  needs  attraft  the  Heart  . 
Where  ChurcbilVs  Sweetnefi  foftens  Godfrey's  Fire. 

Mrs,  Guibbons. 
Could  Grecian  Matters  from  the  Shades  return 
To  copy  GuibbinS)  'twould  advance  their  Art  5   * 
There's  never  made  but  one  with  Paffion  burn* 
But  his  beft  Venus  conquers  ev'ry  Heart. 

V 

Mrs.  Nicholas. 
Unrival'd  Nicholas,  whofe  vi&orious  Eyes 
Love  for  a  Place  of  Arms  with  Darts  fuppiy'd,. 
Does  on  the  Toafters  like  Fair  Pbebe  rile, 
To  rule  their  Wines,  and  Paffioa's  mighty  Tide. 

Mrs.  Barton* 
Beauty  and  Wit  ftrove  each  in  vain 
To  vanquifh  Bacchus  and  his  Train  y 
Bat  Barton  with  fuccefsful  Charms 
From  both  their  Quivers  drew  her  Aims  * 
The  roving  God  his  Sway  refigns, 
And  awfully  fufamits  his  Vines.    ' 


Nn4  Lady 
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/ 

Lady  QrrJry.  / 
Here  clofe  the  Lift,   here  end  the  Female  Strife, 
View  her  the  Dawn  of  Heav'n,  and  Joys  of  Life. 
Nature  to  warm  the  World  into  Defire, 
Makes  Darfet's  Charms  in  her  foft  Sex  confpire. 
His  youthful  Form,  and  his  immortal  Fire- 
Lady  Orrory. 
2h£bus%  from  whom  this  Fair  her  Wit  derives, 
No  Toaft  beholds,  tho'  round  the  World  he1  drives, 
That  cliarms  (b  much,  or  has  fuch  Conqueft  won, 
As  this  bright  Daughter  of  his  Darling  Son. 


l^an^MW)laV«M«l**^^<Mii»fMB^M«l      <MMItfp 


The  Witchcraft. 

NO  wonder  Winds  more  dreadful  are  by  far 
Than  all  the  Loflies  of  a  Twelve  Years  Wan 

No  wonder  P tesdo  the  Church  betray, 

And  St—— men  vote,  and  aQ:  a  different  way. 

No  wonder  Magick  Art  furrounds  the  Th , 

Old  Mother  J—-ingrirL  her  Gr— — e  is  known. . 
Old  England's  Genius  rouze,  thefe  Charms  djfpel, 
Burn  but  the  Witcji,    and  all  is  well. 


^—■—11         H.f 


Orpheus  and  Margarita* 

HAil  Tuneful  Pair  \    Say   by   w]bat  wond'r ous 
Charms 
One  fcap'd  from  Hell,  and  one  from  Greberh  Arms. 
When  the  foft  Thracian  ftmck  the  trembling  Strings, 
,  The  Winds  were  hufh'd,  and  furl'd  their  ruffling 
VVjngs; 
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Und  fince  the  tawny  Tufcan  rais'd  her  Strain, 
R'  '     *k  furls  his  Sails,  and  dozes  on  the  Main  $ 
Treaties  unfiniihM  in  the  Office  deep, 
And  Sh  —el  yawns  for  Orders  on  the  Deep- 
Thus  equal  Charms  an  equal  Conqtieft  claim, 
To  him  high  Woods  and  bending  Timber  came, 
To  her  Shrub  #•— — s  and  Pine  A7-*— *». 


«WMnn^|MMMH«apMH»«««i 


/ 


PALLAS. 

Pd/la^  deftruftive  t«*he  Trojan  Line, 
Raz'd  their  proud  Walls,  tho'  built  with  Hands 
Divine ; 
But  Love's  bright  Goddels  with  propitious  Grace 
PreiervM  a  Hero  to  reftore  the/Race: 
So  the  fatn'd  Empire  where  the  Iber  flows 
Fell  by  Eliza,  and  by  Anna  rqfe. 

t 

t  9 

A  Prologue  fent  to  Mr.  Row,  to  hu  Kem 
Play  9  calFdy  The  Fair  Penitent. 
Dejfgnd  to  be  fpofan  by  Mr.  Betteiv 
ton,    but  refits' d. 


Eft  &  ip  Obfcaepos  defiexa  Tragceita  Wus. 

Ovid, 


qi 


*\Uacks  fet  out  Bills ,   jacbPudding  makes  Ha- 

A  "^  ( rangues, 

And  Thief  at  Tyburn  (peaks  before  he  hangs; 
1  pray  yop  then  give  Ear  to  what  I  fay, 
For jclui  to  me  is  Execution-Day. 

Tyburf 
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Tyburn  the  Stage  is,  Boxes,  Galleries,  Pit, 
Where  You,  our  Judges,  and  our  Hangmen, .fit  *, 
Of  Nonfenfe  tender,  thg' fevereto Wit*- 
To  day  we  fear  you  not,  we've  hit  your  Tafte, 
And  when  that's  pleas'd,  we  cannot  furebccaft. 

Meanly  contented  with  the  vulgar  Way, 
Some  make  the  Heroin?  Virtuous  in  a  Play. 
But  the  bold  Tragic-Genius  of  our  Stage, 
With  Novelty  refolves  t'  oblige  the  Age, 
And  with  a  *  Heroine  Funk  the  Ladies  will  engage.] 
He  from  the  Sock  the  PROSTITUTE  tranfplants, 
And  fwells  the  humble  Where  with  Buskin'd  Rants, 
His  Whore,  indeed,  repents  the  flippery  Fault  * 
But,  like  the  reft,  it  is  not  till  Ihe's  caught. 
She  is  not  lorry  that  fh*  has  plaid  the  Wbore^ 
But  that,  difcover'd,  (he  can  do't  no  more. 
Thus  while  his  Punl%  in  Buskins  boldly  Ramps, 
Like  f  Bajazet^  his  Hero  cuckold'd  ftares  and  ftamps. 
He  with  no  Lawrel  Wreaths  his  Brow  adorns, 
But  while  thofe  vulgar  Ornaments  he  fcorns,     .' 
Above  his  Brethren  he  exalts  his  Horns. 
Confederate  Cuckolds  then  come  Clap  this  Play 
Our  lucky  Bard  devotes  to  You  this  Day. 
No  *  Doodle ,  *  Dafhvoooiy  *  Wifeacre,  is  here, 
Or  any  of  the  puny  Race  that  us'd  t*  appear. 
The  Cuckold  now  afTumes  a  haughtier  Air, 
With  brandilhM  Daeger  ftabs  the  yielding  Fair, 
So  little  Woman's  Frailty  is  bit  Care. 
JTe  Horned  Herd,  from  Wapping  to  White-Hall^ 
Approach  in  Triumph,  he  invites  You  all  $  , ' 
-So  Orong  a  Party  made,  he  cannot  fear  his  Fall 


*»••* 


*  The  HerpSpte  of  bis  Play  lyes  with  a  PeUm  before  Marriott,  cm> 
titmes  the  fotrieffte,  and  k  proposed  as  the  PiSure  of  tie  Ladies  by  tit  M- 

f  Tkistbe  Author  fuppoCd  from  tbeCbaratfer  efanUtliin  Husbart, 
hit  the  Poet  6as  made  him  us  tame  a  Nykee  as  ever  was  feeru 
£  IbeCmidL  Citckptds,  wbicbfhe  Stage  till  ww  only  fycw. 

.-."'"'  Some 
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*    Some  envious  Critic  here  perhaps  exclaims^ 
IFyou  (hou'd  punifh  thus  the  City- Dames, 
You  d  make  a  Defoiation  in  the  Land, 
And  Bars,  and  Counters,  would  unfurnifh'd  ftand. 
Bur,  Ladies,  you  wkh  Eafe  that  Eear  remove, 
If  you  ufe  Caution  in  the  Thefts  of  Love ; 
Since  only  (he  that's  caught  that  Punilhment  will, 

(  P^>ve, 
Danger  adds  Fewel  to  the  amorous  Fire, 

And  Difficulties  only  raife  Delire. 

Befides,  pafi'd  Merits  you  fhou'd  not  defpife,       ^ 
Fort  Salomon,  zrA^  William m  Diiguiie,1  C 

From  his  loV'd  Pen  negaf'd  your  Ears  and  Eyes.       S 
What  tho%  nor  Art^  nor  Nature,  there  were  found, 
He  fcorns  by  Art  or  Nature  to  be  bound. 
Let  others  toil  beneath  the  Load  of  Thought 
Of  what  is  Jufty  what  Natural,  what  not, 
They're  du)J  Mechanic  Things,  below  Regard 
From  fuch  a  B<?/</,  and  iuch  a  Lucky +  Bard.     * 
tlncnmber'd  with  thole -Fetters  ilill  hell  write 
While  Ignorance  enfures  his  hood-wink*d  Flight 
He  fears  no  Danger,  for  he  none  forefees, 
/In  happy  Ignorance  ftcure  to  pleafe, 
Without  their  Foreign  Aid,  th'  Indulgent  Town 
With  Heroes^  and  with  Language^  all  his  own.  * 
The  hooded  Falcon,  ia>  in  halte  let  fly, 
Tow'rs,  fwift  aloft,  undaunted,  to  the  Sky, 
With  upright  Wing,  till  loft  to  humane  Eye. 

From  THRONES  hefauntrwgjalkwg,  Heroes 

(chofe, 
But  for  an  aftive  Heroine  now  rakes  the  STEWS  \ 
.  And  whence  hell  fetch  the  Next  —  he  only  knows : 
Yet  *  Crefvoell^  ftrre,  of  infamous  Renown, 
Or  fbme  more  antique  Matron  of  this  Town, 


■*»*■ 


i  In  the  Step-mother.  |j  Tanjcrtrae. 

<  *  AFaitoM$a*A  ofTbirtj  Tears  ago. 

May 
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May  rcafonably  invoke  his  Pen, 

To  do  her  Juftice  in  his  L OF  T  Y.  SCE  N  E. 

Nor  can  (he,  fure,  his  Lofty  Scene  difgrace, 

Since  Bawd,  in  breeding,  ftiil  of  Whore  takes  Place 

For  Bawd's  arrived  to  the  Grave  DoSor's  State^ 

While  Whore  is  but  an  Under-Graduate± 

Bawd's  maudlin  Tone,  from  Penitential  Cart, 

Like  The/pis,  Founder  of  the  Tragick  Art, 

Muft  have  the  Force  to  move  each  Amorous  Heart. 

But  what  is  it  that  Poets  cannot  do, 
Carefs'd  by  U>,  and  fc  extoll'd  by  Tou  ? 
T'encourage  MERIT  nobly  you  diidain, 
It  is  Pedantick,  and  below  your  Vein : 
And,  faith,  to  tell  the  Truth,  We  love  our  Gain. 
As  with  the  Saints^  fo  'tis,  we  fiad,  with  Tou, 
For  here,  alas!  th'  EleQ  are  very  few3 
And  thofe  without  your  Rea/on: 

The  lefs  of  proper  Merit  they  can  boaft; 
The  more  fecure  they  are  from  being  loft. 

While  Farce  and  Bombaft  bed  can  pleafe  the  Age, 
Well  Cook  no  other  Dtfhes  for  the  Stage. 
When  to  your  Smiles/*/?  Poets  y'admit, 
And  flock  in  Shoals  to  Nature*  and  to  Wit9 
All  Voetafiere  then  we  will  diftard, 
And  here  encourage  only  the  True  Bard. 
For,  (ure,  in  Us  it  muft  feem  Impudence 
To  Cherifh  Merit,  and  to  play  gbod  Senfe^ 
When  from  Tour  Tafte  we  hope  for  all  our  Fence 


s 


ru 


s 


* ) 


It  -     • 
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*  * 

Tine  Hifiory  and  Fall  of  the  Conformity* 
Bill.  Being  an  Excellent  New  Song? 
to  the  Tune;  of.  Chivy-Chafe.  • 


*  • 


GO  D  biefc  out  Gracious  Sovereign  A  NNE, 
-  For  fo  I  (hall  her  call, 
Who  Ruleth  in  out  Englijb  Land, 
An  Ejiglifb  Heart  withal. 

The  Prince,  her  Turtle  Mate,  I  trow, 

I  alio  pray  God  blefi, 
And  eke  the  Duk^  of  Marlborough, 

Both  his  and  her  good  Grace. 

And  now  I  think  within  this  Realm 

I  need  pray  for  no  more, 
For  they  who  do  fit  at  the  Helta 

Are  Two  out  of  thefe  Four. 

•  * 

And  yet  I  mayn't  omit  the  Church 

To  pray  for  in  my  Pray'rs, 
Which  has  of  late  been  left  iW  lurch       ; 

By  her  own  Sons  and  Heirs. 

Ah  Bifliops !  Bifhops,  you  I  mean! 

They  fay  you  were  poflefs  d, 
As  one  may  fay,  like  Birds  unclean, 

To  foul  thus  your  own  Neft. 

For  unto  you  a  choice  Bill  came, 
Sent  from  the  Commons  Houfe, 

*  And  yet  you  did  rejeft  the  fame, 

•  As  if  not  worth  a  Loufe.         .      ^ 


And 
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And  now  to  tell  I  do  intend 
How  they  this  Bill  did  bring  io, 

By  that  you'll  find  the  very  end 
Of  this  my  Tale's  beginning. 

Few  happy  in  this  World  there  ar% 

And  fewer  in  the  next  * 
The  firft  Experience  does  declare. 

The  laft  the  GofpelText. 

And  therefore  fome  Great  Men  of  Note 

Whom  I  (hall  name  anon, 
Did  in  the  Senate  ftoutly  vote 

For  Chriftian  Union. 

Now  Confcience  is  a  Thing  we  know 
Like  to  a  MaftiffDog,        -       » 

Which  if  ty'd  up,  fo  fierce  he'll  grow 
He'll  bite  his  very  Clog. 

Wherefore  fome  wifer  Men  than  feme, 
Thought  they  could  give  good  Reaibft 

How  that  this  Bill  juft  now  did  come 
A  little  out  of  feafon. 

Diflenters  they  were  to  be  prefsM 

To  go  to  Common-Prayer, 
And  turn  their  Faces  to  the  Eaft, 

As  God  were  only ,  there  : 

* 

Or  elfe  no  place  of  Price  or  Traft 

They  ever  could  obtain 5 
Which  (hews  that  Saying  very  jaft, 

That  Godlinefs  is  Gain. 

Now  feme,  I  fcy,  did  think  this  hard, 
And  ftrove  with  all  their  Might 

That  Subjects  might  not  be  debarr'd 
Of  Freedom,  aor  of  Right.   *    . 


Ftf 
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who  can  think  our  Lord  can  care 
Ftom  whence  the  Voice  docs  found, 
■Tho"  we  (hould  pray  as  Seamen  fwear 
The  Compais  Points  around  ? 

Sure  he,  I  fay,  our  Pray'rs  can  hear 

Whenever  we  do  call ; 
For  if  fo  be  the  Heart's  fincere* 

Oh )  that  is  all  in  all. 

But  yet  to  fee  how  the  World  goes, 
Right  is  by  Might  devoured* 

And  they  who  did  this  Bill  oppofe, 
Alas!  were  overpowered. 

St.  Stephen  firft  was  in  degree 

That  Perfecution  felt  -> 
And  perfecuted  fo  was  he 

He  better  had  been  gelt. 

Oh !  better  had  it  been  for  he 
M  fay  while  I  have  breath, 

Ten  times  unftoned  for  to  be, 
Than  (toned  unto  Death. 

But  let  that  pais,  and  mark  me  well  * 
For  things  unknown  before* 

And  ftrange  and  true,  I  now  ihali  tell, 
Or  ne'er  believe  me  more. 

How  Stephen  ftoned  was  you've  heard  * 

Now  to  atone  that  Guilt, 
A  Chapel  of  thole  Stones  is  rearM 

By  which  his  Blood  was  fpiit. 

And  Stephen's  Cljapel  is  it  height, 

And  ftands  in  Weftmnfter, 
Near  to  that  Place  where  want  of  Sight 

Makes  Juftice  fomerimes  err. 


*** 


Now 
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Now  how  thefe  Stones  make  hard  the  Heart 

Of  Buigefc,  of*  of  Knight, 
And  do  by  Influence  impart 

Their  perfecting  Spight, 

It's  hard  to  tell  the  Caufe  thereof* 

Like  other  Myfteries  •, 
Nor  would  I  aim  at  that,  although 

That  I  were  ne'er  fo  wife. 

But  yet  'tis  true,  or  tell  me  now, 

How  could  fuch  Zeal  Infpire 
Sir  E •  S /-,  or  J H , 

Oil  G/ovcefterjfkirc  Efquire?  , 

With  divers  Men  of  lefler  Note, 

Tho'  Equal  in  Defert,  , 
Who  did  their  Voices  for  to  Vote, 

With  Clamours  loud  exert. 

None  of  whole  Lives  I  think  can  boaft, 
That  they  have  much  Religion, 

Or  value  more  the  Holy  Ghoft 
Than  Mahomet  his  Pigeon, 

Ev  n  if- /s  (elf,  I  lay,  would  fcarce 

Be  made  a  Smithfield  Martyr  * 

for  proof,  clap  Faggots  to  his  A—  ■■  ■■■ 
You'd  find  you've  caught  a  Tartar. 

Now  this  fame  Bill  compleady  Cook'd, 
Tp  the  Peers  Houfe  is  follow'd, 

And  they  who  brought  it  thither  looked 
It  forthwith  (hould  be  fwalloWd. 

But  as  a  Hafty  Pudding's  fpoilt 
If  there  do  fall  fome  Soot  in*t> 

Or  if  burnt  to,  fo  this  was  fpoilt 
By  Bilhop  B 1\  Foot  in't, 


Fo* 


Statt-Ajfain. 
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he  with  Toe  Epiicopal 
Thereto  gave  fuqh  a  Zeft, 
Their  Lordlhips  ftfaight  grew  fqueamifli  all^ 

Nor  could  the  lame  digefh  j 

In  vairt  brisk  JV— — — .  did  ipeak, 

Who  is  fo  tall  and  Aim ; 
In  vain  did  G    ■-       fifence  break, 

Who  is  fd  like  to  him. 

Their  Words,  alas !  went  for  no  more 
Than  does  the  News  of  Grubfler, 

Or  than  in  Commons  Houie  before 
Went  H x  Voice  the  Shrubfter. 

The  wife  and  valiant  Lord  of  th*  North 

With  little  better  Luck; 
In  windy  Words  did  Biufter  forth, 

So  did  his  Grace  of  Buck. 

For  to  tell  Truth,  ibme  Peers  did  finoke 
.  That  this  fame  Bill's  Progreflion 
Might  by  degrees  at  length  have  broke 
The  Proteftant  Sue— —on. 

Such  Snakes  in  Grafs  were  for  to  bite 

Thole  who  could  not  difcern  'em, 
Wherefore  this  Bill  was  kick'd  out  quite, 
*  Fro  nunc  &  fempiternum. 

Now  God  preferve  our  Queen,  I  fay, 

And  grant  her  long  to  reign  > 
And  God  keep  Popery,  I  pjray, 

On  t'other  fide  the  Main* 

C  And  grant  Presbytery  may  ftay, 

And  all  the  Canting  Breed, 
For  ever,  and  alio  for  ay,  * 

On  t'other  fide  the  Tweed,  y 

Sic  Cecinit 

Rob.  Wiflm 


»—  .* 
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On  the  Countefs  of  Dorch-er. 

* 

By  the  E.  of  D~-«-t. 

PRoud  wi  th  the  Spoils  of  Royal  Cully, 
With  falfe  Pretence  to  Wit  and  Parts, 
"  She  Swaggers  like  a  batter'd  Bully, 
To  try  the  Tempers  of  Mens  Hearts. 

Tho'  fhe  appear  as  gHtterjng  fine 

As  Gems,  and  Jefts,  and  Paint,  pan  make  her, 
She  ne'er  can  win  a  Breatt  like  mine, 

The  Devil  and  Sir  David  take  her.  . 


?  ,  <     *•■"     "*• 


The  Petition  of  the  "Diflrefsd  Merchants 
of  London  to  the  Lord  High  Trea- 
fureXi  againfi  the  Commijfioners  of  the 
Cujloms. 

F Rom  Go- »,'  that  Wafp,  wbofe  Talent  is 
Notionj 

From  fharling  Tool  G'~ — ke,  at  the  other's  De- 
votion ;        f        ' 

From  Republican  Be »,  the  old  Clergy  Teazcr,. 

Whofe  true  Chriftian  Name,  you  muft  know's 
Abenezer; 

From  the  flatt'ring  falfe  ifc — ■— /#,  who  fieaks  to 
Church-Party, 

And  for  but  half  Salary  Vows  to  be  hearty  •, 

From  fearful  proud  N—-~porti  who  fpits  out  .his 
Curies; 

From  T—^dy  Bully  G-— ■/«•</,  and  the  Rogues 
that  he  Nurfes ; 

From 
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from  fo  jnotly  a  Crew,  fo  imperious  a  Board,        ") 
Deliver  this  labVing  Country,  good  Lord,  > 

And  thy  Srafffhall  like  Hercu/eis  Club  be  ador'd h) 
And  that  no  grain  of  Merit  fail  by  this  Petition,  , 
Leave  Manwaring  only  to  grace  the  Comffiiffion. 


$  0  n  g. 

TH  E  Ceflrian  Roach  will  prove  a  fine  Filth, 
And  Game  not  in  Seafon  will  make  a  good  Dtfli 
For  the  Court  of  St,  Ger mains  ^  if  fery'd  up  in  State, 
With  Forty-four  Covers  oiQormfh  Church:Plate, 
And  guarded  by  Scots  that  are  highly  provok'd, 
With  defign  that  a  Female  of  Note  may  be  choakM 
TJie  Sauce  takes  its  Relifh  from  the  Hogo  of \ttw, 

And  S r  the  Coals  of  the  Kitchen  will  blow  *    # 

The  Grace  will  be  laid  by  Nonjuring  Ken, 
And  ail  the^  High-Fliers  will  foon  fay  Amen. 

v     ' . L_  '  ' 

—    ■!  ii  lint      1.   ,Mnt— W— — »— —, i— — »  1    1 ■  — — — ■»■— ■ — Ifc^jt— 


Tofts  and  Margarita. 

V /Tllfick  has  learnt  the  Difcords  of  the  State, 

1V1  And  Contorts  jar  with  Whig  and  Tory  Hate. 

Here  Devon/hire  and  Somerfct  attend 

The  Britifh  Tofts,  and  ev'ry  Note  Commend  * 

To  Native  Merit  juft,  and  pleas'd  to  fee 

We've  Roman  Arts  from  Roman  Bondage  free. 

There  fam'd  VEpine  does  equal  Skill  imploy, 

While  lift  ning  Peers  croud  to  th*  eitatick  Joy. 

B— — I d  to  hear  her  Song  his  Dice  forfakes, 

And  AT-'     ■  -m's  tranfported  when  (he  (hakes: 

Lull'd  Statefmen  melt  away  their  Drowfie  Cares 

Of  England's  Safety  in  Italian  Airs. 

Who  would  not  fend  each  Poft  blank  Paffes  o'er, 

Rather  tbaa  keep  fcch  Strangers  from>mr  Shore? 

0  0  *  An 
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An  Addrefs. 


M  A  D  AMy 

WE  Addrefs  you  to  Day  in  a  very  new  Fafhion,' 
And  tell  you  of  nothing  but  Force  and  In- 

vafio/i,  ....     /  (Occafion.i 

Though  fotrie  Folks  will  laugh  when  they  hear  the 
Violation's  the  Word  5  not  a  Tittle  oW  Church ; 
For,  as  Johnny  fays  plainly,  you've  left  us  iW  lurch. 
The  Sham's  at  an  end  which  made  fuch  a  pother, 
And  we're  plaguily  put  to  our  Trumps  for  another. 
But  fiiice  the  curs'd  Lords  have  thrown  out  the  Bill, 
And  chofe  a  Committee  that  pilsin  aQuitt, 
Who,  if  we  be  filent,  will  find  out  the  Plot, 
Then  A7— m's  Merit  will  foon  be  forgot, 
And  fome  of  us  furely  muft  then  go  to  pot, 
We  are  fore 'd  to  invent  in  this  dangerous  Crifis 
Some  pretty «aew  Whims  to  confound  their  Devices. 
Why,   Madamr  you're  ravilh'd,"  your  Queenlhip's 

invaded, 
And  we  muft  fqueel  out  till  of  this  you're  perfuaded. 
But  who  are  the  Villains  perhaps  you  will  ask? 
If  we  did  not  tell  you  .'twould  be  a  hard  Task 
To  guels  or  perceive  you  had'  any  Abule^ 
So  we  come  on  purpofe  to  tell  you  the  News., 
'Tis  the  whole  H~  of  Lords,  thofe  Qamnable  Lords, 
Who  have  'done  the  fad  thing  on  moft  of  our  Words  -, 
O,  Madam^  take  care  of  your  Prerogative  Royal, 
We  ne'er  were  before  fo  confoundedly  Loyal,  . 
For  extending  your  Power  to  be  humbly  Addreffing, 
And  you  fee  we  conform  on  Occafion  fb  prefling  \ 
To  glut  our  Revenge,  Moderation  to  Foi£ 
The  Peers  to  Afiront,  the  State  to  Imbroil, 
This  Glorious  Quarrel  we  come  to  advance, 
Which  is  as  dear  to  us  as  that  againft  Frapce* 

the 
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The  Compartjbn, 

THat  fitting  Meafures  might  be  taken 
To  lave  a  certain  Prince's  Bacon, 
Three  Heroes,  all  true  Sons  of  Mars^ 

As  e'er  look  Enemy  i  th'  A — e7 

Met  lately  to  concept  Affairs : 

Eug the  Eideft  Child  of  Fame, 

Who  Conquers  with  his  very  Name, 

Is  once  more  come  to  help  at  a  Dead  Pinch, 

And  means  to  play  the  Devdl  with  the  French  ^ 

With  M    ■■■     -Jb  known  ftr  and  near, 

For  Great  Atchievements  fam'd  in  War, 

Who's  wifely  March'd  the  Lord  knows  where,    , 

With  Troops  as  good  as  ever  Fought, 

Full  Fifty  Thoufand  Men, 
He's  gone  to  do  the  Lord  knows  what,  -  • 

And  will  return  I  don't  know  when. 
Ev'n  Warlike  Lewis  >  whofe  Defigns 
Were  never  yet  to  hurt  his  Friends, 
Who  fighting  wifely  can  refrain, ' 
And  Hunt  while  German  Towns  are  ta'en. 

Thefe  Three,,  all  Men  of  mighty  Deeds, 
Together  wifely  laid  their  Heads, 

To  make  a  fmart  Campaign : 
So  the  Three'Famous  Wits  of  late 
Clubb'd  Brains  together  to  Compleat, 

A  Fourth  as  Wife  Trelooby* 
And  one  may  Wager  a  good  Sum  on't, 
Some  mighty  Matters  foon  will  come  on't, 

If  current  Rumour  true  be. 

You'll  fee  e'er  this  Campaign  is  o'er 

Deeds  worthy  to  be  crackton^ 
Three  Loobies  writ  a  Farce  before, 

Three  Gen— Is  now  will  A&  one. 

0  o  3  On 
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On  D M 1 

\  .       ■<■ 

\ 

WHen  a  Church  on  a  Hill  to  the  Danube  ad- 
vance, 

Then's    near  to  his  Ruin  the  beft  Cofck  of \  France ; 
Then  Three  (hall  beat  Five,  being  Anger'd  in  Spain^ 
And  Five,  out  of  Eight  run  to  Paris  again  $ 
Then  the  Witch  of  St.  Albans  a  Princefs  lhall  be, 
In  Right  of  her  Husband  by  the  Father  of  Three. 
This  Propbefie  long*fince  was  found  under-grouiid 
By  one  who  was  lately  in  Fackingtons  Pound. 


k 


On  the  Duke  of  B -Y  Houfe. 

Sic  fiti  laetantur  Lares. 


HAppily  HousM  thefe  Lares  are, 
To  feed  on  Vifia's  and  frefh  Air,   .  ' 
To  Dine   with  Humphrey's  Duke    each  Day, 
And  Gaze  their  Supper-tinie  away. 
VVou'd  Ceres  bring  her  ^  Sheafs  of  Corn 
Tweu'd  better  Sheffield*  Houfe  Adorn  \     ' 
To  which  if  Bacchus  Grapes  wou'd  bring 
Then  might  the  Lares  Laugh  and  Sing. 


From 


^MMBrfn^M 


*  His  Coat  of  Arm*  is  th*  WbcatJtaf. 

•        ■■  ■*  ■  r-  "* 
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-  '  '       *  '\ 

Frtm  Captain  C— «*-  /a  iWrr.  P— .---, 
»^wj     ibfr    being     Whipt     by     Sir 

Chriftopher. 

MADAM, 

I'VE  heard  how  fullen  Knight     •      ■ 
Did  ill  your  Kindnefles  requite, 

And  rudely  taking  up  your  $mock, 

Belabour  a  furiouuy  your  Dock} 

Whilft  I  who  conftantly.  have  born 

iThe  Servants  Drubs,  and  Ladies  Scofn, 

Would  gladly  Kifs  that  very  Part 

VVhich  lately  felt  the  cruel  Smart. 

Tho5  Poftern  PufFs  fright  Irijb  more 

Than  Guns,  and  dreadful  Cannons  Roar, 

Th'  unfavoury  Whiffs  I  fhou'd  not  fear, 

Becaufe  the  Remedy  lyes  near. 
As  Scorpions  carry  what  ne'er  fails 
To  Cure  the  Poilbn  of  their  Tails, 
So  .Dogs  in  Jtaly  they  fay 
With  Noxious  Vapours  faint  away  $ 
But  dipt  into  a  Neighboring  Spring, 
Grow  Brisk  and  Gay  as  any  thing. 
Three  Goddefles  I  fomewhere  Read 
To  fhow  their  Buttocks  were  agreed  * 
Had  you  engaged  in  that  Difpute,       .    . '      • 
To  you  the  Judge  liad  given  the  Fruit* 
How  fhall  I  hope  to  overcome 
A  Heart  that's  harder  than  your  Bum  >     ' 
Employ  my  Arm,  and  if  he  is  Unruly, 
111  make   the  peeping  Knight   of  Coventry  look 

(Bluely. 
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The  Seven  Wife  Men.    From  a  Correfi 
Copy. 

« 

SEven  Sages  in  thefe  latter  Times  are  feen, 
The  Glory  and  Support  of  Albion's  Queen, 
Whofe  Wif&otn  will  the  Gordian  Knot  undo, 
And  be  our  Ifles  Palladium  'gainft  tfce  Foe. 
Unftable  Britain  may  like  Dilos  float, 
Yet  ftill  Jhf%  fife  while  Patriots  guide  the  boat. 

Firft  ftands  Recorded  in  the  Lift  of  Fame 

The  Gen'ipus,  Brave,  the  Humble  $ 's  Name, 

Learnings  good  Ornament,  the  Mufes  Pride, 
By  Nature  fontfd  in  Councils  to  prefide. 
Tne  Poets  who  in  Crowds  his  Table  throng 
Are  ravifh'd  with  the  Aceents  of  his  Tongue, 
The  Rhiming  Guefis  are  fed  with  lumpt'ous  Fare  * 
Rewards  caft  make  his  GibVriJh  Language  clear. 

A  gentle  D^— ■  comes  next  in  clofe  Debate 
To  fearch  into  the  deep  Intriegues  of  State, 
But  fcarce  had  he  in  Council  taken  place, 
When  fond'  Lucinia  calf d  away  his  Grace  •, 
In  Liberties  of  Love,  (he  told  her  Lord 
His  Talent  was  not  for  the  Council-board, 
Her  tender  Limberham  (he  did  implore 
To  quit  thole  Faff  bus  Follies  at  Three/core^ 
And  pleaded  that  his  Name  was  only  given 
To  have  one  Man  of  Honour  in  the  Seven, 

Next  giddy  Phaethon  begins  his  Flight, 
And  boldly  dares  afcend  the  Orb  of  light.    ,  — 
But  the  rafh  Youth  will  foon  inflame  the  Ball, 
And  with  Confufion  from  his  Chariot  fall. 
Thofe  Jackdaws  Eyes  can  never  bear  the  Teft:± 
Tho*  they  were  gourifh'd  in  an  Eagle**  Neft.  ' 
Thofe  artlefs  Hands,  and  that  untimely  Zeal, 
^lay  harm,  but  nz\t  preserve  the  Commonweal. 
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nicn  to  his  Library  let  him  confine 
riie  undigefted  Notions  of  his  Brain, 
n   curious  Speculations  fpend  his  Days, 
\ttd  labour  to  preferve  J— — s  Yt-rb-  s\  Praife. 
ro  Learning  'tis  confefs'd  he'as  fome 
For  he  abounds  in  Books \  tho'  not  in  Senfe. 

O  valiant  Sc  !  with  unanimous  Voice 

The  Nation  does  applaud  the  Senate's  Choke- 
Grown  old  in  Wars,  thou  mull  in  Council  fit, 
For  Councils  now,  as  once  for  Aftions,  fit. 
^Thy  penetrating  Senfe  can  loon  unfold 
Myfterious  Truth  in  thy  own  Cyphers  told. 

As  a  raw  Youth  of  the  Patrician  Race 
In  that  Auguft  AJfewbly  claims  a  Place, 
Only  with  aweful  Silence  to  attend, 
And  by  the  Sire's  wife  Precepts  form  his  tender  Mind, 

Our  modern  Sages  prudently  admit 
Young  T-  -fyd  f hou'd,  in  the  Committee  fit, 
Provided  itill  the  firft  like  Stamp  he  bear, 
And  like  the  Infant  Carthaginian  fwear 
Immortal  hatted  to  his  Fathers  foes, 
And  ever  to  fupport  The-good  Old  daufe. 

/UnheanJ  came  creeping  next  a  crafty  Bard, 
Who  Faffious  BuGnefs  never  did  retard, 
An  antient  Stock,  in  covert  Sawpits  bold, 
In  Plots  confummate,  and  in  Tricks  grown  old \ 
Since  among  K — es  he  holds  the  foremoft  place, 
Old  Fer- — rfs  Foptfteps  who  fo  well  can  trace  ?. 
Tho1  twice  his  Marriage-bed  has  been  betiay'd, 
Good  realbn  (till  his  Vengeance  has  allay'd. 
The  Injury  his  former  Spoufe  has  done 
A  large  Eftate  moft  amply  did  atone. 
He  is  content  his  prefent  Spoufe  lhouM  (hole, 
To  gain  young  Bullies  to  the  Kit-kat  BowL 


v 


thou  mighty  Genius,  next  arife, 


t^or  let  young  J+^ts  thy  Vigilance  furprize  5 

Let 


N 
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Let  neither  Guilt,  or  Crime,  nor  fence  of  Pain, 

DiftraO:  the  ProjcOs  of  thy  teeming  Brain, 

Thole  Labours  may  be  crown'd  another  Reign. 

With  thy  aceuftom'd  Art  expound  the  Laws, 

Weighing  the  Party's  Merit,  not  the  Caufe. 

Above  the  Common  Honour  of  a  P— — , 

Thy  reftiefs  Soul  difdains  that  Humble  Sphere. 

A  Blazing  Comet  to  amaze  the  Sight, 

And  with  a  Fiery  Tail  the  People  fright. 

Thus,  for  a  while,  thou  may'ft  withv  Luftre  fliioe, 

But  foort  to  Primitive  Dregs  thou  muft  return  agag* 

O  Albion,  on  thefe  Shoulders  ne'er  Repofe, 
Thefe  are  thy  Dangerous^  Inteftine  foes.  $ 
Thefe  are  the  Tyrants  who  would  thee  gntbraly     1 
Reiblve  to  Govern^  or  o'erthrow  the  Ball,  /" 

Tho'  they,  like  Sapipfon^  in  the  Ruin  fall.  * 


Faffion  Difplayd. 

SAY,  Goddefs  Mufe,  for  thy  AU-fearching  Eyes 
Can  Tray  tors  trace  thro'  ev  ry*  dark  DiJguife, 
Can  penetrate  Intrieguing  Statefinens  Hearts, 
Their  deepeft  Plots,  ancTall  their  wily  Arts  $ 
Say  how  a  Fierce  Cabal  combined  of  late, 
Imploy  their  anxious  Thoughts  t'embroil  the  State j 
What  angry  Powr  infpires  *em  to  Complain 
In  Annas  Gentle  and  r/opitious  Reign. 

• 

jFflCtfott*  a  reftlefs  and  repining  Fiend, 
Curdles  their  Blood,  and  gnaws  upon  their  Mmd  j 
OfF-fpring  of  Chaos^  Eneqay  to  Formy 
By  whofe  deftruttive  Arts  the  World  is  torn. 
She  taught  the  Giants  to  attempt  the  Sky, 
And  Jove's  avenging  Thunder  to  defie  •, 
She  rais'd  the  Hand  that  ftruck  the  Fatal  Blow, 
Which  Martyred  Jove's  Vicegerent  here  below  *    , 

x  She 
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ffHH  purfues  him  with  rekntleft  Hate, 

icns  his  Memory ,  and  infuits  his  Fate. 
is  lhe.tbat  wofl'd  for  ev'ry  flight  Offence 
►epofe  a  True  Hereditary  Prince  y 
*hat  woiuld  UJurpers  for  their  Trealbn  Crown, 
*illTime  and  Vengeance  drag  them  Headlong  down,' 
Lnd  ExiV  d  Monarch*  reaflert  their  Rightful  Throne. 

v  s 

No  Conftitution  in  the  World  can  boaft 
k  Scheme  of  Laws  more  Rational,  more  Juft, 
rhan  England's  ate  $  where  Sovereign, Kinjgly  Sway*> 
\s  mixt  and  qualify 'd  with  fuch  Allay,  ,    V 

rhat  Freeborn  Subje&s  willingly  Obey.  S  % 

Nlor  yet  fo  bafely  mixt^  as  that  our  Kings 
Are  only  Tools  of  State,  and  PowVlefi  Things. 
For  tho*  indeed  they  caft  have  n6  Pretence 
With  Fundamental  Contracts  to  Difpence^ 
CFor  that  were  Conqueft;  yet  thole  Rights  maintained. 
Prerogative  is  high  and  unreftrain'd. 
In  equal  Diftaoce  from  Extremes  we  move, 
l^o  Tyranny  nor  Commonwealth  approve! 
Nor  Tyranny,  that  Savage  Brutal  PowV, 
Which  not  protects  Mankind,  but  does  devour, 
Nor  Commonwealth,  a  Monfter,  Hydra  State, 
.  "V  v  hole  many  Heads  threaten  each  other's  Fate' 
And  load  their  Body  unweiidy  weight. 
But  a  Succef  five  Monarchy  we  own, 
V Vith  all  the  lawful  Sanations  of  a  Crown. 

Such  wasjour  old  EftablifhM  Englifh  Frame, . 
Which  might  have  flourifh'd  Ages  yet  the  fame, 
But  for  this  Envious  Fiend,  who  ftill  prepares 
To  fow,  the  Seeds  of  long  Inteftine  Wars. 

Near  the  Imperial  Palaces  remains, 
Where  nothing  now  but  Defolation  reigns, 
(  Fatal  Prefage  of  Monarchy  '$  decline, 
And  Extirpation  of  the  Regal  Line ! ) 
There  ftandsan  Antique  Venerable  Pile, 
Whofe  LqkU  were  once  the  Glories  of  our  Ifle : 

*"""""'  Bat 
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But  now  it  mourns,  that  Race  of  Hero's  Dead^ 
And  droops,  and  hangs  its  melancholy  Head, 
ThisPile  (  howe'er  for  better  Ends  defign'd, 
An  Emblem  of  the  Noble  Founder's  Mind  ) 
Is  faSioris  Refuge,  where  (he  keeps  her  Court, 
Where  all  her  darling  Votaries  refort.    . 
Here,  when  their  Glorious  JV— —  fell,  they  met 
Oh  newRefolves  and  Meafures  to  debate. 

Say  then,  my  Mule,  their  fecret  Thoughts  dif] 
Expofe  their  dark  Defigns  to  open  Day. 

This  grand  Cabal  was  held  at  Dead  of  Night, 

(  For  Ghofts  and  Furies  always-  fhun  the  Light} 

Defpair,  and  Rage,  and  Sorrow  kept  'em  Dumb, 

Till  M oro  rofe  ( the  Matter  of  the  Dome  ) 

A  Stamm'ring,  Hot,  Conceited,  Laughing  L— —  5 

Whoprov'd  his  Want  of  Senfe  inev'ry  Word, 

When  hifling  thus,  his  fetter'd  Tongue  broke  lofe,  + 

4  I  take  it  as  an  Honour  that  you've  chofe  ( 

4  For  this  Debate  your  humble  Servant's  Houfe.        > 

4  The  Houfe  henceforward/  (hail  recorded  (land 

1  As  the  Palladium  of  the  finking  Land, 

4  And  I  to  future  Ages  be  renown'd 

4  The  Part/s  Bulwark,  and  the  Nation's  Mound. 

4  Now  AT—,  — — ,  the  Immortal  Ar—  's  gone. 

4  We  juftly  his  untimely  Herfe  bemoan. 

4  O  jha  1 1  could  reftore  his  Life  again ! 

4  For  who  can  bear  a  Woman's  fervile  Chain  ? 

Full  of  fuch  Scuff,  he  would  have  giv'n  it  vent, 

But  t^at  black  Ario^s  Fiercenefs  did  prevent. 

A  Scorch  Seditious,  Unbelieving  Prieft, 

The  Brawny  Chaplain  of  the  Calves-Head-Feajt^ 

VVhofirft  his  Patron,  then  his  Prince  betray'd, 

And  does  that  Church,  he's  fworn  to  guard,  invade, 

Warm  with  rebellious  Rage,  hethusbegpn, 

4  To  talk  of  calling  Life  again  is  vain.  N 

4  Peace  to  the  Glorious  Dead :    We  juftly  mourn 

4  His  Allies,  ever  Sacred  be  his  Um : 

4  But  here,  my  L — %  we  are  together  met 

c  To  vow  to  -4— 's  Sceptre  endlefi  Hate, 

'For 


\ 
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For  fince  my  Hope  of  W ton  is  expir'd, 

VVith  juft  Revenge  and  Indignation  fir'd 
ftl  write,  and  talk,  and4  preach  her  Title  down,    *%\ 
My  thuricTring  Voice  (hall  (hake  her  in  the  Throne  *> 
Do  ytou  the  Sword,  and  I'll  engage  the  Gown.    \ ,  i 
.  Paufe  -enfii'd,  till  Variarchtfs  Grace 
Vas  pleas'd  to  rear  his  huge  unweildyMafs  $ 
l  Mais  unanimated  with  a  Soul, 
h  elfe  heM  ne'er  bejnade  fo  Vile  a  Tool  ; 
le'd  ne'er  his  Apoftoiick  Charge  prophane, 
Lnd  Atheifts  and  i'anaticks  Catffe  maintain * 
\i  length,  as  from  the  Hollow  of  an  Oak, 
rhe  Bulky  Primate  Yawn'd,  and  Silence  broke, 
I  much  approve  my  Brother's  zealous  Heat, . 
;  Such  is  the  Noble  Ardour  of  the  Great, 
i  On  which  Succets  and  Praife  will  ever  wait 
:  But  Pm  untaught  in  Politician's  Schools, 
( Unpraftis'd  in  their  Arts  and  ftudied  Rules, 
c  By  which  they  make  the  VVifeft  of  us  Fools ; 
1  The  Task  be  therefore  yours  to  forge  fome  Plot, 
c  And  I'll  be  ready  with  my  trufty  Vote, 
4  Nor  e'er  give  your  Commands  a  fecond  Thought. 
1  Tho'  I  were  Mute,  you  muft  confefs  I've  flood 
4  Hxt  as  a  Rock  amidft  the  beating  Flood. 

4  WitnefsSt.  A ph's  and  St.  D r/s  Caufe, 

4  Where  obftinately  I  tranfgrefs'd  the  Laws, 
4  And  did  in  either  Cafe  Injuftice  (how, 
c  Heref^v'da  Friend,  there  triumptfd  o'er  a  Foe. 
Then  old  Myjierio  (hook  his  fiiver  Hairs, 
Loaded  with  Learning,  Prophecy,  and  Years, 
"Whom  Faftious  Z£al  to  fierce  Vnchriftian  Strife 
,  Had  hurry 'd  in  the  laft  Extream  of  Life. 
Strange  Dotage !  Thus  to  facrifice  his  Eafe, 
When  Nature  whifpers  Men  to  crown 'their  Days 
With  fweet  Retirement  and  religious  Peace ! 
Foreknowledge  ftruggled  in  his  heaving  Bread 
E'er  he  in  thefe  dark  Terms  his  Fears  expreft. 
4  The  Stars  roui  Adverfe,  and  Malignant  Ihinc, 
j.  I  Some  diic  Portent !  Some  Comet  1  divine  I 


I 
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*  I  plainly  in  the  Revelations  find 

*  That  A to  the  Beaft  will  be  inclined. 

4  HoweV,  tho'  She  and  all  her  Senate  frown, 
4  III  wage  eternal  War  with  P- f — ton^ 

*  And  venture  Life  and  Fame  to  pull  him  down. 
As  he  went  on  bis  Tengue  a  trembling  fciz'd, 
And  all  his  PowY  and  Utterance  fuppre&Vl. 
So  when  the  Sibyl  felt  th'Ififpirmg  God, 

She  raving  loft  her  Voice,  and  Speechtefs  fkooi. ' 

» 

Unhappy  Church,  by  fiich  Ufurpers  fway'd ! 
How  is  thy  Primitive  Purity  decayM? 
How  are  thy  Prelates  changM  From  what  they  were, 
-  When  Laud  or  Saner  oft  ^ A  the  Sicred  Chair? 
Laud,  tho5  with  fame  tradue'd,  wirh  Zeal  adoro'd,? 
Whilft  Patriarch  is  defpis'd  and  Scorn'd,  r 

Shall  be  by  me  for  ever  Prais'd,  for  ever  Mourn'd.  * 
Sancrojfs  unblemifhd  Life,  divinely  Pure,  ) 

In  its  own  Heavenly  Innocence  fecure,  r 

The  Teeth  of  Tidie,  the  Blafts  of  Envy,  fliall  endured 

When  for  th*  Eftablifll'd  Faith  they  fhould  contend, 
Meeknefs  and  Chriftian  Charity  pretend  % 
But  with  a  blind  and  unbecoming  Rage, 
For  Sehifm  and  Toleration  they  engage  5 
With  ftrapge  Delight  and  Eagerneft  efpoufe  • 
Vccajional  Conformifts  (hameful  Caufe, 
'Opprefi  thy  Friends,  and  Vindicate  thy  Foes. 
Thy  guardian  Laws  to  weaken  they  combine. 
And  tamely  thy  Eflential  Rights  refign; 
Thy  ancient  Truths  wirh  Modern  Giofles  bknd, 
;Defiroying  the  Religion  they  would  mend. 

So  have  they  broke  thy  Pale  and  Fences  down*. 
Such  Arts  have  Chriftianity  overthrown : 
For  Scepticifm,  that  now  triumphant  reigns, 
Condemns  her  Captive  to  inglorious  Chains, 
Where  (he  Forlorn,  Contemn  d,  Despairing  lyes, 
.  Nor  hopes  a  Refuge,  but  her  Native  Skies* 

Bit 
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But,  Mule,  proceed,  nor  dwell  on  Thoughts  too' 
£That  would  inflame  thy  Saty rifing  Song. N  (long, 

: "   Clodio  wkh  kindling  Emulation  heard 
SWhat  this  Triumvirate  of  Priefts  declarU 
aCW/0,  the  Chief  of  all  the  Rebel-Race, 
Xtncheck'd  by  Fear,  unhumbled  vby  Dilgrace^ 
Whole  Working,  Turbulent,  Fanatick,  Mind         % 
'No  Tendernefe  can  move,  no  Ties  can  bind. 
To  gain  a  Rake^  he'll  Drink,  and  Whore,  and  Rant, 
;  T'  engage  a  Puritan,  will  Pray  and  Cant. 
;  So  Satan  can  in  diflrring  Forms  appear, 
;  Or  Radiant  Light,  or  Gloomy  Darknefs,  wear. 
Thrice  he  Blafphem'd,  and  Thrice  he  Framick  Swore 
k  By  ev'ry  Terrible  Infernal  Pow'r, 
"Then  wavd  his  Staff,  and  faid, 
<-*  Tho'  N 's  Death  has  all  our  Meafures  broke, 

*  Yet  never  will  we  bend  to  A — 's  Yoke. 

*  The  Glorious  Revolution  was  in  vain 

*  If  Monarchy  once  more  its  Rights  regain. 

*  Let  all  be  Chaos,  and  Confufion  all, 
c  E'er  that  clamn'd  Form  of  Government  prevaiL 
4  O  had  he  liv'd  to  perfeft  his  Defign, 
c  We  ne'er  had  been  fubje&ed  to  her  Reign, 
c  But  rooted  out  the  S/— /'s  hated  Line ! 
4  Howe'er,  fince  Fate  has  otherwife  decreed, 

*  We  may  on  his  unfiniih'd  Scheme  proceed  $ 
4  We  may  'gainft  Pow*r  repos'd  in  One  inveigh, 
c  And  call  all  Monarchy  TyrannickSway  •, 

c  We  may  the  Praifes  of  the  Dutch  advance, 
4  Rail  at  the  Arbitrary  Rule  of  France, 
4  Extol  the  Commonwealth  in  Adrians  Flood, 
4  Which  for  Ten  Rowling  Centuries  has  flood, 

*  Argue  how  th'  Roman  and  Athenian  State 
c  Were  only  when  Repubiicks  truly  Great* 

*  Tis  eafie  the  Unreas'ning  Mob  to  guide, 

4  For  they  are  always  on  the  fa&ious  Side. 
cThis  laboured  here,  'twill  be  our  next  Refort 

I  To  Manage  and  Cajole  S— 's  Court* 

*ToU*d 
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c  TtUad alone  for  fucha  Work  is  fit, 

c  In  aU  the  Arts  of  Viilany  Corapleat. . 

c  The  Scotch^  a  Rough,  Revolting,  Stubborn,  Kind, 

c  Have  long  at  England"**  growing  row'r  repin'd. 

c  Nor  need  we  wit;h  unneceflary  Care 

*  Endeavour  to  foment  Rebellion  there ; 

/  For  ftarce  our  JV-— — *s  Empire  they  endur'd,     ^ 
c  Tho*  he  their  antient  Liberties  reftor'd,  C 

c  And  mnrmYing  now  they  ask  a  Foreign  Lord,      j 
'But  (Health  fuppos'd)  to  *  Ireland:  I'll  repair, 
c  And  right  or  wrong  Ufurpthe  Commons  Chair ; 

*  That  Point  once  gain'd,  well  foon  fecure  our  Caufe, 
c  Soon  undermine  our  hotbrain'd  towering  Foes. 
c  At  leaft  Til  fubftltute  fome  (KUealt&p  jftfettil, 
c  Who  (hall  with  Heat  and  Arrogance  contend  , 
e  To  thwart  the  Court  in  ev'ry  juft  Command. 
So  Catiline  the  fate  of  Rom  ddignd  y  N     x 
And  when  head  form'd  the  Scheme  within  his  Mind, 
In  loch  a  warm  Harangue  his  Friends  addreft. 

And  open  d  all  the  Secret  of  his  Breath 
This  hit  Sigillos  Thoughts,  and  made  him  cool, 
Tho'  juft  before  he  fcarcely  could  controul 
The  ftormy  Pafiion  fwelling  in  his  Soul ; 
His  reftlefsSoul  that  rends  his  fickly  Frame, 
Worn  with  a  pois  nous  and  corroding  Flame. 
And  unjuft  J- — e,  and  blemifh  of  the  M — > 
Wiraels  the  Bankers  long  depending  Cafe, 
A  (hallow  Statefman,  tho'  of  mighty  Fame, 
For  who  can  e'er  that  curft  Par— on  nami 
But  to  his  foul  Difgrace  and  to  his  Shame  ? 
Befides,  in  Spite  of  all  his  loud  E)efence, 
He  (hew'd  a  Want  of  Honefty  or  Senfe, 
Inpaffing ev'ry  Piund'ring  Courtier's  Grants. 
He  is  (for  Satyr  dares  the  Truth  declare) 
Deift,  Republican,  Adulterer. 
Thus  his  lov'd  Clodio  for  his  Speech  .he  praised, 
And  Joy  and  Wonder  in  the  Hearers  rais'd. 

<  There 
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c  There  lpoke  the  Guardian  Genius  of  ourCaufe, 

*  Whole  evty  Word  defer.yes  Divine  Applaufe. 
4  "Not  e'en  f  Cetbegd%  feif could  form  a  Plot 

4  Mare  nicely  fpun,  more  exquifitely  wrought  > 

4  Tho*  he,  to  his  immortal  envied  Fame, 

4.The  Glory  of  the  Revolution  claim. 

4  'Twas  his  profound  unfathomable  Wit 

4  Old  James  and  all  his  Jejuit  Train  defeat 

4  He  knew-Reveafd  Religion  was  a  Jeft, 

4  Imposed  upon  the  World  by  fome  defigning  Prieft  \ 

4  Nor  theref brie  fcar'd,  but  to  their  Idols  bow'd^ 

*  Prevaricating  with  his  King,  his  God. 
4  A-  Proteus,  ever  a£Vmg  in  Dilguife, 

*  A  finiftf d  Statesman,  intricately  Wife  -7 

*  A  Second  Macbiavel  whoibar'd  above 
4  Th$  little  Ties  of  Gratitude  and  Love  5 

4  Whole  harden'd  Confcience  never  felt  Remorfe  9 

*  Refle&ion  is  the  Puny  Sinner's  Curfe. 

4  Bitf  why  (hould  I  Cetbegtfs  Praifij  purfue, 
4  When  all  his  Virtues,  Updiq^  (hine  in  you  > 
4  You  can  another  Revolution  frame, 
4  The  fame  your  Principle,  your  Skill  the  lame. 
4  Whilfy  then  the  wavering  irijh  are  your  Care, 
4  Believe,  we'll  ufe  our  utmoft  Efforts  here, 
4  Nor  Time,"  nor  Pains,  nor  Health,  nor  Money,, 

((pare- 

4  Cethego  in  your  Abfence  fhall  prefide 

*  O'er  pur  Debates,  and  ev'ry  Confult  guide  * 
4  Like  the  Supream  directing  Hand  of  Jcvc 
4  Shall  a&  unfeen,  and  all  around  him  move. 
4 1,  .as  the  Moderator  of  the  Laws, 
4  Will ^find  a  Way  to  fan&ifie  pur  Caufe  5 
4  Will  prove,  in  PaJJive  Jacobites  Defpight, 
4  Rebellion  is  a  Freeborn  reoples  Right.    " ' 
4  Then  as  we  take  our  Circuits  thro'  fh^  Land, 
4  Well  mould  the  Stern  Freeholders  to  our  Hand, 
**Awe  their  Ele&ions,  ^nd  their  Votes  copomano. 

Pp  'When 

*  The  Pcrfpn  here  fceprefented  was  living  at  the  fimcof  thhCital 
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c  When  with  our  Faithful  City  Friends  we  Dine 
c  We'll  mingle  Treafop  with  the  flowing  Wine  :     # 

•  Well  plant  in  ev'r y  Coflfeehoule  a  Spy 
4  That  boldly  fliali  the  Miniftry  decry  ; 
c  Shall  Praife  the  paft,  the  prefent  Reign  Condemn, 
c  And  all  their  Mea fares,  all  their  Councils,  ,  Blame : 
'  Shall  fpread  a  Thoufand  idle,  groundlefc,   Tales 
c  Of  Foreign  Gold,  the  Pope,  and  P—  ceofKT — 

*  Shall  never  fail  Objections  ftilV  to  raile, 
c  (Whatever  is  tranfa&ed  with  Spccels) 
4  And  turn  their  greateft  Honour  to  pngrace, 
€  This  Chymick  Art,  perverting  Nature's  Law, 
4  From  fweeteft  Things  will  ranked  Poifons  draw. 
Narcijfa  next,  Magnipcentiy  Gay, 
SmiPd  his  Aflent,  but  not  a  Word  would  fay; 
He  fear'd  to  ftrain  his  Vpite  by  talking  loud, 
Nor  was  his  Quail-pipe  made  tor  fuch  a  Crowd, 
A  Bartered  Beau,  yet  Youthful  iii  Decay, 
Who  Dreffes  Whores,  and  Games  his  Time  away. 
Fond  of  Sedition,  but  indulguag  Vice    ' 
With  all  that  Weafth,  protufely  fpent,  fupplies. 
And  yet  this  Debauchee  pretends  to  claim 
An  injur'd  Patriot's  Meritorious  Name, 
Then  fqueal'd  Orlando,  but  bis  furious  Heat 
Shew'd  him  for  pool  mature  Debates  unfit, 
Nor  will  we  here  the  BluflYing  Speech  repeat. 
A  Bully  L— •,  whofe  wild,  mad,  Looks  proclaim 
His  Bofom  warm'd  with  more  than  Heroes  Flame, 
Fighting  and  Railing  are  bis  Chief  Delight, 
Protaifcooufly  oppofing  wrong  and  right 
Whate'er  he  does,  is  always  in  Extreams, 
Sometimes  the  Whig,  fometimes  the  Jory>  damns, 
His  various  Temper  and  impetuous  Mind 
To  ev'ry  Party  is  ty  Starts  iodin'd. 
He  nev?r  was,  nor  e'er  will  be,  content 
With  any  Prince,  with  any  Government* 
Laft  role  Mitfc  deck?d  with  borrowed  Bays* 
Jtenown'd  for  others  Projtffo  others  Lafi  •-? 
A  gay,  pragmatical,  pretending,  Tool, 
Qpiqiopatively  wif^  and  pertjy  dull,  ¥ 
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A  Demy43tatefman,  Talkative,  and  Loud,  ? 

Hoc  without  Courage,  without  Merit  proud,  r 

A  Leader  fit  for  the  unthinking  Crowd.  * 

Wirh  dapper  Gefture,  but  with  haughty  Look, 

His  lewd  Aflbciares vainly  he  belike. 

c  Do  you  perform  the  Politicians  Part, 

4  III  bring  th'  AQiftance  of  the  Mufes  Art  * 

4  The  Poet-Tribe  are  all,. jit  my  Devoir, 

f  And  write  as  I  command,  as  I  infpire. 

4  G— ~ £^— ve  for  me  2aftorays  Death  did  Moyro, 

*  And  her  vobjtp  Name  with  Sable  Verfe  adorn. 

'4  R— •>•  too  is  mine,  and  of  the  Wbiggijh  Train,      7 
4  'Twas  he  that  fung  Immortal  Tamerlane^  > 

4  Tho'  now  he  dwindles  to  an  *  humbler  Strain.      j 
c  I  help'd  tqvpoli(h  G—^s  rough,  awkward,  Lays, 
4  Taught  him  in  Tuneful  Lines  to  Sound  our  Parties 

fPraife. 
<  VV—Jh  Votes  with  us,  wljo,  tho'  he  never  writ, 
4  Yet  pafles  for  a  Critipk  and  a  Wit. 
4  Vans  Bawdy,  Piotiefs,  Plays  weje  once  our  Boa  ft, 
c  But  now  the  Poet's  in  the  Builder  loft. 
4  On  A-—~fon  vfre  fafely  may.  depend, 
c  A  Penfion  never  fails  to  gain  a  Friend. 
c  Thro9  Alpine  Hills  he  lhall  my  Name  refound, 
4  And  make  his  Patron  known  in  Qaffick  Ground. 
4  Thefe  pay  the  Tribute  to  my  Merit  due, 
'  Call  me  their  Horace,  and  Mecarnu  too.  , 

4  Princes  but  fit  unfitted  on  their  Thrones, 
t  Unleft  fupported  by  Apollo's  Sons. 
4  Augufius  had  the  Mantuan  and  Venufian  Mufe? 

*  And  happier  JVi-r-  had  his  itf— gues. 

4  6ut  il— — ,  that  Ill-fated  Tory  Qjieen, 

*  Shall  feel  the  Vengeance  of  the  Poet's  Pen. 

Triton^  who,  like  the  vaft  Jjeviatban, 
Long  wallow'd  in  die  Treafures  of  the  Main , 
tVas  all  Attention,  and  fufpended  hjing, 
For  ev'ry  Rebel  Heart  has  not  a  Tongue. 

j?p  2  Belides 

,    1       \m    pun  ,.    ii-      ijipi  %mfmmmmfm\  \      "i        i       nwi     i    _  u,    m    «■ 


5&> 


PO  EM  5  m 


Befldes,  there  flood  a  numeroas  Train  of  P'       ■  ■  5 
Below  the  Notice  of  Recording  Verfe. 
Beaus,  Biters^  Pathicks,  B-^ — hts?  and  Cits^ 
Toilers,  K'rtKats,  Divnes;  Buffoons,  ancTWitSj 
Composed  the  Medly  Crew  •,  but  I  forbear 
To  give  'em  any  Place  or  Mention  here  ; 
For  fince  the  Mufe  would  biufh  to  paint  their  Crimes, 
Let  Decency  reftraih  th*Tnve#ive  Rhimes. 

When  thus  their  Chiefs  had  fpoke,  thro*  all  the 
Repeated  Peals  of  Acclamations  rung.  ^  (Throng 

Not  antient  Demagogues  with  more  Appiaufe 
Aflerted  andEfpous'd  the  Rabble's  Caufe. 

Now  the  Aflembly  to  adjourn  prepaid,  } 

When  Bibliopob  from  behind  :appear1d>  V 

As  well  defcrib'd  by  th'  Old  Satyrick  Bard  -,  3 

With  leering  Looks,  Butl-fat't^  and  freckled  Fair, 
With  Two  Left  Legs^  and  JudasWwrV  Uair^ 
With  Prowfy  Potcs  that  taint  the  ambient  Air. 
Sweating  and  Puffing  for  a  while  he  flood, 
And  then  broke  forth  in  this  Infulting  Mood. 
4 1  am  the  Touchftone  of  all  Modern  Wit,  ^ 
**'  Without  my  Scamp  in  vain  your  Poets  write. 
*  Thofe  only  purchaie  everiiving  Fame 
s  That  in  my  Mifcellany  plant  their  Name, 
■*  Nor  therefore  think  that  I  can  bring  no  Aid  j 

1  Becaufe  I  follow  a  Mechanick  Trade,       (Spread,  v 
4 111   Print  your  Pamphlets,    and  your  Rumours 3 
4 1  am  the  Founder  of  your  lovtt  Kit-Katy 
6  A  Club  that  gave  Dire&ion  to  the  State  * 
1  Tw3s  there  we  firft  inftrufted  all  our  Youth 
1  To  Talk  Prophane,  and  Laugh  at  Sacred  Truth, 
4  We  taught  thetp  how  to  Tolt,  and  Rhime,  and  Bite, 
c  To  Sleep  away  the  Day,  and  Drink  away  theNigbt< 
J?ome  this  Fantaftick  Speech  approv'd ^fome  iheertl, 
The  Wight  grew  Cholerick,  anddifappear'd. 

■u 

Mean  time  the  Fury  fmil'd,  who  all  this  while 
§at  hoy'ring  on  the  Suipniet  cf the  Rlc,       ■"■ 
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A  Secrfckand  exulting  Joy  ihe  finds 

To  fee  her  influence  brooding  on  their  Minds ; 

And  the  bare  Profpeft  of  ft#h  Noble  Ills 

Her  Thoughts  with  rapturous  Speculations  fills. 

*Then,§he- 


c  With  what  Delight  do  I  nay  Sons  behold  v  .    - 

*  So  reiplutely  Brave,  fo  .fiercely  Bold  ? 

• c  Sure  nothing  can  refill :  tbeir .  boundlefs  Courfe,  ' 

*  Nothing  fubdue  their  well  United  Force, 

*  Volpone^  who  will  folely  pow  command 

c  The  Piiblick  Purfe,  and  T— f-^e  of  the  Land, 
c  Wants  Conftancy  an$  Courage  to  oppofe 

*  A  Band  of  fuch  exafperated  Foes*  < 

c  For  how  mould  he  that  mofas  by  Graft  and  Fear, 

.*  Or  ever  greatly  chink,  or  ever  greatly  dare  ?  » 

4  What  did  he  e'er  in  all  his  Life  perform, 

c  But  fttunk^at  the  Approach  of  ev'ry  Storm  ? 

c  But  when  the  tott'ring,  Church  his  Aid  required,  j 

c  Withgbd* ration  PrindipUs  iftfpir'd,  C 

c  Fo$%&vhis  Friends,  and  decently  retired,  S 

c  Nor  has  he  any  reatjuft  Pretence 

c  To  that  vaft  Depth  of  Politicks  and  Senfe. 

*  For  where's  the  Pepch^when  Puhlick  Credit's  High, 
6  To  manage  an  o'erfldwing  T— «f— *~y  ? 
4  Or  where  the  Ssqfe  tQ  know  the  Tricks  of  Gave, 

*  Since  S—^-ms^  Sir  Ja-rtSy  and  tfcf-rrr-//--^»^ 

(may  claim 

*  A  knowledge  as  profound  as  his,  as  loud' a  Fame? 

*  I  fear  the  Man  who  dares  the  Truth  aflert, 
c  Who  never  plays  the  Double-dealirfg  Part  $ 

*  The  Patriot's  Soul  difdams  the  Trimmer's  Art* 

*  Such  Celfus  is  •  but  1  foreles  his  Fate 

*  To  be  fuppianted  by  Semprottid%  Hite. 
€  (Sempronia  of  a  lewd  procuring  Race, 

*  The  Senate's  Grievance,  and  the  Court's  Difgrace.) 

*  Tis  well  he  cannot  long  his  Ground  maintain, 
c  For  Hell  wou'd  $ben  employ  her  Fiend  in  vain*: 
c  He  never  knew  to  j^roftitute  the  State,  * , 

*  Never  by  being  Guilty  to  be  Great      .    . 
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%  Nor  vet  when  publick -Storms  came  rowlihg  <W£ 

*  Did  be^  or  Danger,  or  his  Duty,  fhun. 
4  Rome's  fubtle  Priefts  with  Sophiftnr  efliyM, 
c  With  Wealth  and  Honour  in  the  Ballance  laid* 
.*  To  (hock  his  Faith  *  but  nothing  could  comroul 
c  The  firm  Relblves  of  his  unbiafs'd  Soul, , 

*  Tiue  to  his  Continence  as  the  Needle  to  his  Pole 
c  AUyM  in  Blood  and  Friendfhip  to  the  Throne, 
4  He  nobly  makes  his  Gountry's  Caule  his  own* 

'  Whilft  others  keep  their  Int'rcft  ftill  in  View, 
4  And  meaner  Spirits  meaner  Ends  purfue. 

*  So  the  fixi  Stars  barmonioufly  comply 

c  With  the  firft  publick  Motion  of  the  Sky, 

*  Whilft  wand'ring  Planets  oppositely  move 

*  Within  the  narrow  Orbs  of  private  Love. 
She  ftopp'd-*— -  for  now  her  Anger  *gan  to  rife, 
Flufh'd  in  her  Cheeks,  and  fparkl'd  in  her  Eyes. 
And  well  it  might  a  Fury's  Paffion  raife, 

That  fhe  was  forced  the  Worth  ihe  hates  to  pptfe. 

The  Dawn  difpers'd  the  Crowds  (he  took  IK*  flight 
To  the  low  Regions  of  Eternal  Night. 

O  England,  how  revolving  is  thy  State  ? 
"Hqw  few  thy  Bleffings  ?  Howfevere  thy  Fate? 
O  deftin'd  Nation,  to  be  thus  betray'd 
By  thofe  whofe  Duty  'tis  to  ferve  and  aid  ! 
ft  griping,  viic,  degenerate,  Viper-Brood 
•That  tear  thy  Vitals,  and  exhauft  thy  Blood. 
A  varying  Kind  that  no  fixt  Rule  purfue, 
But  often  form  "their  Principles  anew ; 
Unknowing  where  to  lodge  ihpream  Command, 
Or  in  the  King,  or  Peers,  or  Peoples  Hand. 
One  while  the  Peoples  Sov'reignty  they  own, 
To  vex  and  load  a  Peaceful  Monarch's  Crown ; 
Who  to  his  Subie&s,  when  at  length  Reftorydy 
'  Without  Diftinckion  was  their  common  l-ord. 
What  Party  elfe  to  David's  happy  Throne 
Would  have  preferred  a  giddv  Abfalon  ? 
But  when  a  King 4s  moulded  to  their  Mind, 
Then  they  to  him  would  have  all  Sway  confin'd  *, 
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Nor  in  their  ovyn  defpotick  boandlefs  Reign 

Of  Injur'd  Rights  and  Property  complain. 

Nay,  with  a  Standing  Force  thy  Sons  wou'd  awe 

The  Subjefts  Slavery*  the  Tyrant's  Law. 

But  if  nor  King,  nor  Commons,  will  comply 

With  their  detefted  A3s  of  Viliany, 

They  ftrive  the  Peers  declining  Pow'r  to  raife, 

And  get  Impeachments  voted  into  Praife. 

Bleft  Patriots  thefe,  who  Liberty  employ 

T*  elude  thy  Laws,  and  Liberty  deftroy ! 
Where  is  the  Noble  Komari  Spirit  fled 

Which  once  infpir'd  thy  antient  Patriot's  dead  ? 

Who  were  above  all  private  Ends,  and  joy'd 

When  Bravely  for  the  Publick  Weal  they  dy'd : 
Whofpread,  like  Branching  Oaks*  their  Arms  around, 

To  (belter  and  protect  the  Parent  Ground  * 
Tho*  Storms  of  Thunder  rattFd  o'er  their  Head, 
Yet  all  was  fife  beneath  their  Guardian  Shade: 
Or  fure  Hiftorians  on  our  Faith  hnpofe,  n  i 

And  never  fuch  a  Race  of  Men  aroje  *  >, 

Or  Nodding  Nature  to  a  Period  draws  *  3 ! 

Or  Providence,  incens'd  by  Guilty  Times, 
Withholds  his  Grace,  and  dooms  us  to  our  Crime*. 

Pardon  (for  Harmony  will  bring  Relief* 
.  Will  footh  thy  anxious  Cares,  and  charm  thy  Grief) 
If  my  Condoling,  Mournful,  Mule  prefume 
To  vifit  thy  Marccii^s  Saaed  Totab  * 
For  his  Hereditary  Gifts  alone        %  •%  \ 

Could  have  retrieved  thy  Fame,  and  carried  down  y 
The  Glorious  Scene  of  Triumphs  Anna  has  begun.  5 1 
O  may  thy  Angel  Guard  Her  Royal  Mind, 
That  tavYttes  not  Seduce,  nor  Trimmers  Blind. 
For  'tis  6n  Her  thy  Church  and  State  depend* 
With  Her  wiU  Flourilh,  and  with  Hct  will  End. 
But  my  fhock'd  Thoughts  the  fad  Idea  (hun, 
(The  lad  Idea  gives  Eternal  Moan) 
When  ihe  fliall  late,  but  Ah !  too  fbon,  comply 
With  Nature  to  Adorn  her  Kindrtd  Sky. 
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For  who  can  then  pretend  to  wear  her  Crown  ? 

Who  repreftnt  the  Mother,  but  the  Son  > 

O !  had  the  Pow'r  that  governs  humane  Fate 

His  Years  extend  to  a  longer  Date,    ' 

To  what  Tranfoendence  had  his  Genius  fprung, 

Which  was  fo  Ripe,  fo  Ferfeft,  yet  To  Young  > 

But  when  frefh  blooming  Youth  feem'd  to  proclaim 

The  lading  SuuSore  ot  his  Beauteous  Frame, 

When  Health  and  Vispur  with  a  kind  Prefage 

Fromis'd  the  hoary  Happinefs  of  Age, 

Then  with  a  momentary  fwift  Decay  < 

Thy  Pride,  thy  darling  Hope,  Was  ihatchM  away. 

So  by  the  Courfe  of  the  revolving Sphears, 

Whene'er  a  new  difcover'd  Star  appears, 

Aftronomers  with  Pleafure  and  Amaze 

Upon  the  Infant  Luminary  gaze. 

They  find  their  Heav'n  enlarged,  and  wait  from  thenar 

Some  bleft,  fome  more  than  common,'  Influence  \ 

But  fuddenly,  alas !  the  fleeting  Light 

Retiring  leaves  their  Hopes  invclv*d  in  endlefs  Night. 


Mully  of  Mountown.     A  Poem,  fty 

the  Author  of  the  Tale  of  a  Tub. 

•  *  ,    ..  . 

I. 

MOuntown!   Thou  Street  Retreat  from  Dub/i* 
.   .     *.  (Caress 

Be  Famous  for  thy  Apples  and  thy  Pears, 
¥ot  Turnips,  Carrot *,  Lett ice \  Beans  ^  and  Peafey 
For  Peggy's  Butter,  and  for  Peggy's  Cheefe. 
May  Clouds  of  Pigeons  round  about  thee  fly? 
But  condefcend  fometimes  to  make  a  Pye. 
May*  fat  Gecfe  gaggle  with  melodious  Voice, 
And  ne^er  want  Goofeberries  or  Apple  Sauce. 
Ducks  in  thy  Ponds  ^  arid  Chickens  in  thy  Penns\ 
And  be  thy  Turkeys  Numerous  as  thy  Hens. 
May  thy  Black  Pigs  lye  warm  in  little  Srye,' 
And  have  no  Thought  to  grieve  them  till theV  die; 


•< 


Mountoum !  The  Mnfes  moft  delicious  Ttfld^,- 

Oh !  may\thy  Oidtint  ewir  fwira  in  Cream. 

Thy  &?/#-  and  Stratobtftits  ift  flbw^wx  drovm, , 

To  add  a  reddef  Tinaute  to  their  own.    -     * 

Thy  H>W/*  Wim*  Suydr,  iMi%  together  C2ufc 

To  make-  that  gentle VmA  Sjpldktb.:  •*•    >     -       t 

Thy  Tarts  tcTT^rr^  Cfe^^te 

To  I|>oil  the  Reiifh  of  thetttowing  Hfarr,  ' 

But  to  the  ftdingP^A//^  bring.  Relief 

By  thy  Wejiphalian  Ham,  .  w  Belgick  Beef. 

And  to  coropieat  thy  BleffingS  in  a  Word,     s\ 

May  Mi  thf  frifte  Generous  afrits  L*r<i 

<       V     *     '  "        v.  -•      »  -j 

.1  I  «       v  •  ...  .     I      •  , 

-     ;   II.      v  ,r    .    '■'.■•. 


>»«  *  *• 


Oh  Peggy*  P*ggy>  when-  tho*  gott  to  Bret*>     ' 
Confider  well  what  yotfre  about  to  do  $ 
Be  very  Wife,  very  fedately  ift&r£ 
That  what  you  are  about  to  make  is  Drink  r   i 
Confider^muft  drink1  thatVDr/>^  and  then]         i 
What  'tis  to  have  tKe  Praife  of  Honeft  Men  :  *\       - 
tor*  furely,  Peggyy  while  that  Drink  does  laft 
9Tn  Pe^y  Ml  be  To^ed  or  I^fgrac'd.   • 
Then  if  thy  Ale  in  Glafr  thou  would'ft  confine, 
To  matfe  its  fparkling  Rays  iivBeauty  (hine,      ^ 
Let  thy  clean*  Bot tie* 1>e  entirely  dry,        i  ,    L      *j 
Left  a  white  SubftShce t  to  the  Surface  fly, 
And,  floating  there,  difturb  the  Curious  Eye. 
But  this  great  Maxim  mutt  be  underftood, 
Be  Jure,  nay  ^  very  Jure,  thy  Cork  be  Good  •, 
-  Then  future  Ages  ihall  of  Peggy  tell, 
That  Nymph,  that  Brao'd  and  Bottled  Ale  fo  well* 


\  * 


in. 

How  fleet  is  il/r  /  How  many  Things  have  Breath; 


.< 


Altho' 


A  Gsntle  JLamh  has  Hhetorick  to  plead, 

And  when  (he  fees  the  Butcher's  Knife  decreed 
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Altho'  jhfr  Rfawr,  that  juftljr  might  invite, 
Are  Cropt,  nay,  Torn  away  for  NUtts  Delight ; 
Yet.  ftili  thou:  Flowers,  alas*  can  make  no  Moatx, 
Nor  has  Narciffm  now  a  Power  to  Gtoan. 
Bnt*U  jhble  things  which  breathe  in  different  Frame, 
By  Tye aTOamnoft  Bteaths  Mans Pity  daioa. 

Her  Voice  entreats  him  not  to  make  het  Weed  *      * 
But  Cruel  Gains,  and  Luxury  of  Tafte, 
With  Pride^  dill  lays  blm%s  Fellow  Mortal*  wnttt : 
What  Earth  and  W>W*r/ breed,  a  Air  fcifpiffes, 
Man  for  his  Palate  fits  by  Torturing  Bret. 

MULL%  a  Cow  ibrttng  from  a  Beauteous  Race, 
With  fpreading  Front  did  MoMjttow/t'sP&wesGtzcc. 
Gentle  (he  was,  and  with  a  gentle  Stream, 
Each  Morn  and  Night  gave  Milk  that  equall'dOw*. 
Offending  None,  of  None  (he  flood  in  Dread, 
Much  left  of  ferftms  which  (he  daily  led; 
Bui  Innocence  cannot  it  f elf  Defend 
'Gainfl  Treacherous  Arts  veiled  with  the  Name  of 

(Friend. 

ROBIN  of  Darby/hire,  whofe  Temper  (hocks 
The  Conftirution  of  bis  Native  Rocks, 
Born  in  a  *  Place \  which  if  it  oncq  be  named, 
Wou'd  make  a  Bluflitng  Modefty  afhamed: 
He  with  Indulgence  kindly  did  appear, 
To  make  poor  Mully  his  peculiar  Care, 
But  inwardly  this  Sullen  Churlifh  Thief 
Had  all  his  Mind  plac'd  upon  Mull/s  Beef : 
His  Fancy  fed  on  her,  and  thus  he  d  cry, 
Mully,  as  fare  as  I'm  Alive  you  Die  * 
Tis  a  brave  Cow,  O  Sirs,  when  Chriftmas  comes, 
Thele  Shins  (hall  make  the  Porridge  grae'dwith 

(Plmfo, 

Then  mid  ft  our  Cups,  while  we  we  profalely  Dlnei 

This  Blade  (hall  ester  deep  in  Mully  s  Chine : 

What 


*M» 


*  The  Devtfs  Arfe  <f  F cat*. 
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What  Rib*,  what  Rumps,  what  Ba£d,  BoiPd,  StetfJ 

(and  &>*/?? 
There  Ihan't  oije  fingle  Tripe  of  her  he  loft.  x.   ' 
When ;  Peggy,  Nymph  of  Motentovm,  heard  thefe 

(Sounds, 
She  grtev'd  to  hear  of  Mut/ysfaturc  Wounds  * 
What  Crime,  fays  Ihe,  has  gentle  Mu/ly  done? 
W  itnefc  the  Rifing  and  the  Setting  Sw, 
That  knows  what  Milk  flie  constantly  would  give, 
'L&tbai  quench  Rob  iris  Rage,  and  Mully  lire. 

Daniel^  a  Sprightly  Swain,  that  us'd  to  flafh 
The  Vigorous  Steeds  that  drew  his  Lord's  Caialh, 
To  Peggy's  fide  inclined  *,  for  'twas  well  known  - 
.  Kqw  well  he  lov'd  thofe  Cattle  of  his  own. 

Then  Ttrrence  fpoke  Oraculous  and  Sly,  *%  ] 

He'd  neither  Grant  the  Que  ft  ton,  or  Deny;  v 

v  Pleading  for  Milk,  his  Thoughts  were  on  Mince-Tye*,}  1 
But  all  his  Arguments  fo  dubious  were, 
That  Mally  thence  had  neither  Hopes  nor  Fear. 

You've  fpoke,  fays  Robin,  but  now  let  me  tell  ye 
*Tis  not  fair-fpoken  Words  that  fill  the  Belly  y 
Pudding  and  Beef  I  love,  and  cannot  ftoop 
To  recommend  your  Banny-Qapper  Soop  ^ 
You  fay  (he's  Innocent,  but  what  of  that, 
'Tis  more  than  Crime  fufficient  that  (he's  Fat  -y 
And  that  which  is  prevailing  in  this  Cafe 
Jsv  there's  another  Cow  to  fill  her  Place. 
And  granting  Mu/ly  to  have  Milk  in  ftore, 
Yet  Rill  this  other  Com  will  give  us  more  * 
She  Diesr-*-  flop,  here  my  Mufe^  forbear  the  t$ft, 
And  vail  that  Grief  which  cannot  be  expreft. 


Tk 
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The  Benefits  of  a  Theatre, 


PRithee  Jerry  be  quiet,  ceafe  Railing  in  vain, 
Nor  Banter  the  Stage  with  In  ve&ives  again  $ 
I  find  thou  art  ignorant  (till  of  its  Merit, 
And  Rail  but  is  Quakers  jvhen  warm'd  with  the 

(Spirit 
Shall  a  Place  be  put  down  when  we  fee  it  affords 
Fit  V Vives  for  Great  Poets,  and  VV— s  for  Great 
Since  Angelica  bleft  with  a  lingular  Grace     (Lords? 
Had  by  her  fine  A£Hng  prefertfd  all  his  Plays, 
In  an  Amorous  Rapture  Young  Valentine  faid,     * 
One  fo  fit  for  hi$  Plays  might  be  fit  for  his  Bed  -,    ' 
He  warmly  purfu'd  her,  (he  yielded  her  Charms, 
And  bleft  the  kind  Youngfter  in  her  kinder  Arms : 
But  at  length  the  poor  Nymph  did  for  Juftict  implore  $ 
H'as  Married  her  now,  tho  he'd  — ■ —  her  before. 
If  fuch  things  will  help  to  Refbtm  thy  ill  Nature, 
Prithee  Jerry*  enquire  the  Truth  of  the  Matter. 
Ask  D : — n*  the  Rake  what  he  means  at  Three- 

(fcore? 
Or  prithee  ask  C  ■  -n  what  made  her  turn  VV~  ? 
To  be  kept  by  a  D — *ke  there  is  much  to  be  laid 

;  (fort, 

Efpecially  too'fince  (he  ibundly  is  paid  for  t^ 
Since  her  Voice  and  her  Eyes,  cou'd  his  G-*- ce  fo  bch. 

(witch, 
*Twas  better  (hap  him  than  be  mumtfd  by  R — cb. 
Next  ask  honeft  P — ce  what  the  Devil  he  thinks  on 

To  let  his  Dear  Betty  be  Stallion'd  by  K '—n* 

VVhat  Philtres  bis  Lordlhip  madeufeof  to  win  her, 
That  one  *fo  demure  (hou'd  be  turn'd  to  a  Sinner? 
A'Saint  in  appearance,  but  true  flejb  and  Bloody 
Who  refitted  the  Devil  as  long  as  (he  cou'd., 
So  long  he  attack'd  her,  the  Matter  is  clear,  \ 
She  perfectly  long'd  to  be  ^Ij  by  a  P-*— *%• 


A 
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The  QUIETUS. 


HOw  fleeting  is  Honour  ?  WhoM  ftrive  to  be  Great ; 
Or  Glitter  with  Pomp  in  a  Car  of  the  State> 
When  fo  oft 'tis  attended  with  Phaeton's  Fate? 

>Applau(es  and  Glory  may  Prop  5em  awhile, 
Th&  King  and  the  Council  alike  on'era  fmile, 
Till  at  length  they  are  caught  and  trapp'd  in  a  T<?//. 

When  S* s  firft  handled  the  Pur/e  and  the  Mace+ 

His  Wit  might  have  told  him  in  Clarendons  Cafe, 
He  attempted  to  fit  in  a  Quickfilver  Place. 

But  my  Lord  he  was  Mortal,  and  each  h&s  his  Failing, 
He  adher'd  to  the  Court,  and  pradis'd  wrong  Dealing, 
Old  S r  and  ili— —w  both  fell  a  Railing. 

To  his  Quietus  he  was  forc'd  to  fubmit, 
He'd  Blots  in  his  Tables  heknew  wou'd  be  hit, 
Which  if—*— co  and  fome  others  wou'd  never  acquit 

The  King  and  the  pounci/,  as  fome  do  furmize, 
Do  Juggle  together ^  and  feem  to  Advife, 
While  a  Crafty  Old  Fox  Rules  all  in  Difgtife 

The  Meafures  are  taken  from  S»         aTs  Nod, 
Who  in  Old  MachiavePs  Maxims  has  Trod ; 
To  Fleafure  his  Prince  he'd  Forfeit  his  God. 

A  Politick  J*ck>  who  in  Times  is  a  Peeper, 

Own  d  S s  had  Faults,  but  W^-— -f j  wotfd  be 

'«_  (deeper, 

Jhcq  whip  goes  the  $«/,  and  adfcu  my  Lord  K- 


; 


*  •  t 


V,.,* 

/ 
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* 

i 

The  Nine  2C™j, 


W/LL's  wafted  to  Holland  on  fome  State  fo- 
(triegBe; 
Or  gone  for  to  Viflt  his  Hog—-+ns  at  Hague  h 
For  fear  in  his  Abfence  bis  SubjeSs  Repine.,         "  } 
He  Canton'd  his  Kingdom,  and  left  'em  to  Nine,    r 
Eight  Ignorant  P— rs,  and  a  3lockifl*  D~*-~ ne.  *' 
To  m^ke  up  the  Hydra,  there's  G/r/,  that  dull  T00/, 
Who  Governs  the  Church  as  the  State  he  does  Rule. 
To  make  their  G>mmiffions  more  glibly  run  down, 
Twas  wifely  contriv  d  to  hedge  in  the  Gown ; 

P ke  the  Sage,  who  o'er  all  does  Prefide, 

FluihM  with  Champaign  is  a  Giddy  Raffi  Guide. 
If  the  Goblet  but  Ate  his  Brain  and  his  Pulfe, 
The  Sr are's  in  an  Ague,  and  we  areConvuls'd. 
D**~*n  the  Haughty,  the  Bluftring  R'ake, 
Isjuft  fit  to  Govern  the  Arfe  in  the  Peak  * 
Who  tortures  bis  Tenants,  and  nought  will  defray, 
We  quickly  fhall  fee  how  a  Sceptre  h?'U  Sway. 
The  K— ~-had  better  have  kept  to  the  Law, 
To  Banrer  a  VVitnefs,  and  find  out  a  Flaw, 
What  he  knows  in  the  State  I'd  not  give  him  a 

(Straw. 
Tis  true,  he's  Tranflated  by  foqie  lucky  Hit, 
Like  the  Frog  in  the  Fable  hell  fwell  'till  he  fplit  * 
The  Condufion  will  prove  him  to  be  a  ftark  Afs, 
He'd  better  have  kept  to  bis  Fees  and  his  Glafs, 
The  Monarch  was  Mad,  or  he'd  ne'er  have  employ'd 
A  Blab  in  the  State,  or  one  that  his  Secrets  difcry'd. 

Now  M *~&'s  advane'd,  yet  moft  of  the  Wife 

Will  have  him  to  Rule  as  his  YVife  does  Advifo 
Some  Lady  at  Court  perhaps  may  Repine, 
Sfesia  Lord  Juftiqe  4s  w^U  as  the  Nine. 


On 
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On  Mr.  C.  and  Mrs.  B. 

MTrtUIa  lov'd  by  e'ery  Swain, 
Envy'd  by  e*ery  Maid, 
To  move  with  tuneful  Verfe  to  vain 
Young  Tbirfii  oft  Eflay'd. 

At  length,  (for  who  can  Love  refift, 

Or  roetrels  to  CharmsJ 
£he  bid  the  Youth  be  more  than  Weft, 

And  funk  into  his  Arms, 

But  Ah,  th*  uncertain  State  of  Joys, 

Which  Humane  Things  aflbrd , 
The  Nymph  amidft  Loves  Extafies 

Diflblv'd  into  a  T. 


m  u    ■ 


Soon  as  tb?  ungrateful  Odour  pall 
<  To  the  Mice  Shepherd's  Nofe, 
From  her  cold  Amos  that  held  him  feft 
With  eager  hafte  he  role. 

Viewing  with  colder  Eyes  the  Maid, 

For  Hove  was  now  no  more ; 
Sure  none  was  ever  cur'd,  he  laid. 

So  ftrange  a  way  before. 

Uncommon  Remedies  alone 
CouM quench  my  fierce  Defoe* 

Thofe  Flames  which  Water  cannot  drown, 
yy?  fptfaeria  the  Mire, 

fl  N  I  5.  '    . . 
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